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Tjik nJlmc of Robert Hums is ,i wcll-inidorstood fot 

an oi^rilow of all boits of < oinmonplaces from the right- 
minded critic. These commonplaces uiii inamK in three 
channels ; — ecstatic aslonishnient at finding ih.il a plough- 
in.in ^\as also a poet ; >\iiriging ot hands over the admission 
that the pioiighni.in and poet was liken isc a drunkard, and 

*^1 se-mewhat inistellaiu ous lo\er; and caustic se/erii\ uyon 

• * -* 

the hom/ers and “admireis of native genius” n ho could 
find no cinplo) ment mor*' appropuatc lh*’n ih.^t of e.v:isc- 
officer [9r the brightest and finest mind of their cmiiUry and 
generation. ^All these i»nimonplaces riiist slaiuUconfesbed 
as warranted ii'y the facts;* they are^iuths^but they arc 
also truisms. We have heard them ^ery often, .and have 
always sat in meek ai^quicsceucc and nnleigned ijoncur- 
rcncc. But the time comes when Ihc^ have been repeated 
frequently enough to make the enlarging t^jon tliem a 
weariness, and the profuse and arg ii men tali ve rc-cnforcc- 
ment of th^m a superfltiitv. The reader of the following 


< X ^ 2^KEJ‘A 2 OR y N077CK. 

few obbcrvations will, I dare say, consait to uncfe dtarid once 
for .ill that liiirns ic.illy w.is a i^loiiglinian — his own jiloiigh- 
dnver on his faihci’s or his own snull farm; and*bccamc 
m due course of time a great poet, .ind iii^iiiduo course a 
to])er; and ^\as fit for much loftici occupation th.in the 

gair^mg of ale-ban els, and sei/ing of illieit stills. The 

• • 

le uler .md I may stall fiom these facts .is r.ithcr elementary 
d.ita ; and he will jieili.ips not recent my st.ilmg them m 
such reasonable bre\ it) ‘s consists with my pl.ifl, .iniUwith 
out miicli “imino’. mg’’ ol the •/( c.ision.^ 'J'here aie plent) i)l 
other books concerning Ijurns where powciful«fount.iin- 
he.uls of mor.ility, and of .Irdeiit but deprec.itoiy enthusiasm, 
aie kept continii.illy on tap. • 

Kobert lUiiness (or liurnes) — fti*. such w as his inherited 

f • • 

p.itioii} line, though m after }e<irs he thoiij^jt tit to con- 
dense it into Bums — w.is born on the 25th of J.imi.ii}***' 1759, 
at a small cott.ige in the parish of Mloway, .vbout tw'o miles 
south-w'C-st of the town of Ayr. 11 is father, William 
Bin ness, was son of a fanner m Kinc.irdineshiie. Owing 
to the povcv.tv of his lamiiy, he had m youth come south, 
.ind had served as a g.udencr in various families. In 
I)iicemV;.‘r 1757 he had m.iiiicd Agnes f^rown, who sur 
vived by manv ;^eais liei illustiious sou : slie w'as still Jiving 
in BB3, and peihaps stnne yc.ir» aflcrw'ards is w'elk 'Ine 
father, ^ vnin of supeiior understanding, anci of the strong, 

uiiright, sfrlf-iespectiyg character s\) honour.iljiy distinctive 

• ■ 

of the bcttei\Scotr:lj pcas.inlry, look, when*' he m.iriicd, a 
perpetiialdease of seven avrc^jif land^wliiih he cultivated 
as a nevrSLiyinap : here he person.iJl) built his own cottage 
Robert* was the eldest son of the union. His father had a 


Some diilhunUcs «av the a(j'h ; biU I relieve t/ie M.'.!**'! il*y 15. the correct 
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dii-t sttuggl? to mainAain for a decent subsistence, and to 
cduca’tc his family. Robert was sent to a neighbounr j 
school in flic sixth year of his age, <1nd sopn showed some 
bookish likings : afterwards he received a little instruction 
at home, paitly from his father. lie managed to pick up a 
smatteiing of Ficnch (which ho was not .ivorsc to airing in 
after ye.ii’b), and had a qiiaitei *)f a year’s practice in land- 
sufvoying, which has been dignified with the name of 
“pi.y:tical«nathematics ” The whofc amount of hi'^tutor- 
ing, iTow'cver, was inconsiderable. He read with interest 
and attc^ition, i?s tlio scanty* chance offcied, the works of 
some poets— Pope and Rairis.^v,*f<w instance, — the Spct tator, 
and a \olmnc of letters good tvrileis. 

Toil and mod was caily life of Ihirns — hard labour, 
*intl*what is%‘orse, aiiMous labour : the wolf w’as always at 
thodo?)!'. ^ A depression of spmts took possession of him, 
s])itc^of a very .imple shaieof youthful miith and buoyancy, 
and d.iflcened many houis of his later life. The f.imlly was 
very economic.d, and Ihirns, being as ^et both thrifty and 
strictly temperate, m no wmv der^igated from this creditable 
slandaid: tliere was no hired seivant, and for years no 
"biiti lier’.s meat In tlu house. Some time before tlic f.ithci’s 
dta'li, which occurred in rebruaiy 1784, Rubcit and his 
b. other (albeit took am^her f.iinj, slocl^A fiom thc,hard- 
wrung favings of tfie household • the l.iboui of the brotheis 
was remuneiated at tlje latt' of pi i anmin^ each, and 
this plan conUhucil for aboTit four yeai s. another time 
Robeit, loth to drudge on for ei«cr as a mere labourer, tried 
a flax-dressing scheme in parincrsnip at Ii\inc; this 
soSn proved abortive. When tfie fath?i died, there remained, 
along with his wadow, five children yoiinge]; than Robert 
and Gilbeit : the failure of a lawsuit with his landlord was 
just bringing a crash of Tutn upon honest hardworking 
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William Burness, when death stepped in, and* for fiim 
trouble was no more. 

Robert was npw firif twenty-five years of age, anfl a man 
of great local popularity, and some note. had shown 
an eaily susceptibility to the amorous passion. His first 
love, worth so calling, was at the age of fourteen : love sum- 
moned poetry to its aid, and he became a versifier. He 
n as besides a fluent and vigorous talker ; and his gifts were 
too bright and altractite to allow of his remainHig long un- 
known m his own neighbourhood. Furiously loving the 
'vomen, .and loved by them in i ''urn (though it would ap 
pc.ir that of real tk /aciy aijiGurs he had no cvpcricncc 
until his twenty-third year)* received w^th acclaim wherevci 
the men wanted to be lively, he his fill of ^facile ^anc^ 
unsettling pleasures. His habits became cfmtjvial, and .all 
the more so after he h.ad joined a society of fiycmasons. 
Still, he seems for a while to have exercised a toleiable 
amount of self-control as far as drinking is concerned. His 
brother, indeed, has left it on record that he did not re- 
member in Robert .any instence of positive intoxication until 
at a late date of his poctic.al career ; .and some other author- 
ities will have it that, up to within the hast few years of his 
life, when he had removed to Dumfries, he preserved a fair 
ch.aractcr for, sobristy. fJis poetizing foi some years made 
no very noticeable progression : its more important develop- 
ments are to be dated from about hif twcnly-fomth year. 

' • • 

Diffusive loYP-niakjng has its mischance#. One day 
Burns foui^J himself the pfos^cotivc fijther of a brace ^f 
twins bjt his sweetheart jea^'^ Armour, the daughter a 
respectable master-mason. Roused to a lively sense of his 
responsibilities, he agreed with Jean that they should make 
a legal profession of antecedent marriage, thus legitimis- 
ing the infants ; and that he {limself should then go off to 
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JaTnaicfv to*try his fartune in the character of assistant over- 
seer Vo a planter, seeing that nothing but penury appeared 
to be his destined lot in Scotland.* He yaid nine guineas 
for a steerage^assage ; and was indeed in a fever to be off, 
as he had been called upon to give security for the main- 
tenance of his offspring, and was in dread of imprisonment. 
He wrote a farewell poem to "Ayrshire and to Scotland— 
"Vhe gloomy night is gathering fust.*' However, the tardy 
cornpensatton which he Avas hoping^© make to Jear^for the 
impudence and trouble into which he had betrayed her was 
not,at pfesent billowed to tal?e effect. Her parents were so 
indignant at the affair' that ^hejp absolutely refused to hear 
of matrimony; and^ea^ consented to relinquish her lover's 
written declaration of^T^arriage, and himself along with it. 
Hums mcfij^whilc, regarding her as having flinched in love 
and Aitl^ before adverse circumstances, denounced and al> 
jurdb het, and indemnified himself by making love to Mary 
Campbell, his “ Highland Mary." The poet and his Mary 
plighted their troth with much fervour : but this episode in 
the history of his loves came to^iothing, the damsel having 
very soon aftci wards die<l of a fever at (h-eenock. 

With evcryftiing jirepared for his stait to Jamaic.T, and 
expecting to remain away from Scotland for years, if not 
for the remainder of hi'jilife, the eonscic^^snesg of his^poetic 
gift worked upon the mind of Burns : he resolved to leave 
behind hipi some record that the fickls and streams, the 
lasses and humours, of Ayrshire, hai^bcen all-sufficient and 
immortal inspiration to a ijucachless genius. Encouraged 
^ his landlord, Gavin rfamilton^ he determined 
to publish a small volume of his verses. This came out 
accordingly in the autumn of 1786. The ndition, printed 
at Kilmarnock, was of 600 copies, of which about 350 wdl*o 
sabscribed for : Halloween* the CctieFs Saturday Nighty 
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and several other of his now celebrated prodifctions, wlire 
included in the volume. The reader should refer to the 
]jiefacc, at oncc^niode*it and distinct in self-assertiiJn, with 
which the ploughrnan-poet introduced his veises. While 
Indul^nnj; in jjr.ituitous self-depreciation as compared with 
All. in Kanisay or I'cr^nisson, “the author tells him |the 
possible critic] once for all* that he cei tainly looks upon 
himself as possessed of some poetic abilities.” * 

This vras the crisis f.f lUirns’s life. The book \\as,\\ ell 
recci’'ecl from the first, .uid rle.iied for its wiitcr the sm.dl 
but acceptable sum of neaiK • A lelter^:.imc ^om Dr. 
rdacklock to a fiiend of iiurns, which entirely ovei threw 
the poet’s J,amaican schemt, enlaiJed^Jiis piactical Mews, 
ind encouraj^cd him to tiy his (^ipji^iinities in Kdinljuiyh. 
He ariived in the Scottish capital in Novembewtt?^^, with- 
out either acquaintances theic oi letteis of introdiuftion . 
but he soon ^^ot to know all sorts iT leading; ])eoplc, wliRhei 
111 litei.iturc or m fashion and social i ink, and suiinised .ill 
b) Jiis bnlliant conversational jxnveis, Ihougli lie was not 
foinvard in t.ilkinjj unless |^e had soincthintj subst.intial to 
say. His demeanom was woilhy of his exceptional position 
111 Its comphc.ited beaiings ; .iml he was abof c .all tlu tricks 
of a m.iTi who IS showfng off, or allowing oiheis to -.liow 
him off. He speifl^two ivjiiters in Jicdinbuigh, ’.ea\iug the 
city finall) in Febni.uy 178.S , meanwliile he hal^ bcin 
visiting v.inous other parts of Scotlanfl, and had crossed the 
Imghsh Border to Newcastle anfl Carlisle. ^\«new edition 
of his poems, under the pat^jni.agc of Dug-ild Stewart and 
many other celebrities, h.Vl been publidied 111 lalinburgh in 
Apiil 1787; it consisted of 2^00 copies, forwhuli a sub- 
scription-list of 1500 names had been obtained, and it 
brought in nearly £Sxxi to the poet. So far all was well. 
But Burns, already too convivtal as an Ayi shire peasant. 
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ndtiTralfy still m«re convivial as the cynosure of social 
gathermfrs in Edinburjjh ; and the I'clat and excitement of 
tins episode in Ins liistoiy were not flie natural precursors 
and props for a^rclired laboiioiis country-life, in which hard 
field-woik was aj^ain to be his means ot subsistence, and 
llic .dlcvi.ilor of his load was to be the rustic Jean Aimour. 
'I'he latter* It should be mentioned, piesentcd herhnei, in 
the*spiing of 177S, with second pair of twins, w'ho died 
almosj; inn:*ediately ; for she and ftiirns had met i^g.iin 
diirmi^^oiie of the inter\als of Ins Kdinbur^di sojoiiin, when 
her parents nalutally courted ifis retui n. Her second frailty 
caused her exclusion from tlje paternal home ; but some 
deijiec of leconciliatwii 5ad bec^i attained 1)> the time of 
her dehverv. Burns’*^ j'namoured corres])ondenrc with 
jrris,*M‘LeTiAp (the “ Clarinda” of his Ictteis) was goinjj on 
at its IfOttest about the same period. 

Til flic enil> summer of 178H Bums retui ned to Ayi shire. 
He espoused Jean b) makinj; a public ded.iration of mar- 
riage *, libel ally advanced ^'iBo to his bi other (hlbert, to 
gi\c Inm a start in hie ; and tool; foi Inmself a some?vhat 
considerable faiin at Jsllisland in Dumfries-shire. Here he 
*vvas ilomieilcd lutforc the end of June ; and lesumed, aimpig 
other rural occupations, the c\eicise oT his skill as a plough- 
ma.i, at which (it is pleas.'^nt to leam) he w;:^s a c^ipital Ipmd. 
Soon, h^w'cvei, he found that his income needed ckmg out ; 
and, as nothing more cwigcnial offcicd as an ouVet for his 
energies, he .ipphcd to be ifppomtcd cxeise-officor for his 
own vicinit), an c? obtained this j.iost through the hiterest of 
Ml-. Graham of Fintiay, ifis pay aas at first the jtittance 
-'fJso per annum, incrc.iscd .ifter a ffine to £;jo. 

Burns an excisein.in is a rather dejecting picluie to 
contemplate. Still, if w'C exclude idealisms and prejudices, 
ami lake a plain common-sense view- of the practicalities of 
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the case, it might seem that the peasant poet, marrieH to 
his early sweetneart "who proved an afTectionate wife ; settled 
on a farm of his own* the management of which He under- 
stood ; enthusiastically admired for his^ genius by his 
countrymen, from the noblest duke to the most tattered 
gabcrlunzic ; habitually writing short pieces which he could 
throw off ripidly athwart a pressure of occupations, and 
which he could readily get published at once in some form 
or ot^er, thereby keojTing his name and fame ift ever# fresh 
remembrance ; and liaving a small settled income, from a 
government post, to fall bad-, upon -was not, «s human 
lots go, a person woithyfif it^rc commiseration, and alto- 
gether battered by the Fa?cs. \^Sc hftir of his having two 

men and two women servants ; #iwic or ten milch-cows : 

• * • # 

some young cattle j four horses ; and scvciaijpet sheep, of 
which he was fond. The position looks like an, cnclurable 
one to begin with, and likely to continue in a steady course 
of quiet progressive improvement. Unfoitimatcly this was 
not to be. The centre of Burns’s hopes of material comfort 
and ^independence was h*s farm ; but, after he had been 
there about three > cars and a lialf, he found that his duties 

ill J.hc excise interfered ,\Mth the s.atisfactory conduct of 

• • « 

agricultural operations, ;ind he gave the farm up. It may 
indeiyi be sairmis«d that^ if lus hftbits had been steadier, 
and hiiijs^lf more faithful to the severe traditions of his 
father’s lifa, if he had not allowed the jolly dotj^ and loose 

f * • * 

fishes of his ligighbo^hood to prey upon his*!eisure, and if 
he had nqjt grown a more«an^^more ^el^css slave of the 
devil oWrink, hp might ha ve^ sufficed for botli ocaipati^s. 
However that may be, he did not thus suffice': and we may 
well infer that things had come to a bad pass wit^ the farm 
when Burns, having to make his option between that and a 
government stipend of a year, chose the Iatte^■ asvthe 



P^£FA TOR Y NOTICE. Kxvi. 

malhstay.of'his housahold. About the end of 1791, he re- 
I moiled to a small house in the town of Dumfries (how many 
thousands of people have looked since theq with reverence 
on its mean outside !) and here he remained for the brief 
residue of his life. 

Burns had a certain Jacobite and tor>' tone of political 
sentiment'; but every great and'unprospcrous genius, born 
ia fhc lower ranks of society, is a potential democrat ; and 
the eja of the French Revolution w:* not one to lea^c the 
secrct*placcs of such a soul unstirred. More than once Burns 
used son-\f expressions regarding the Revolution not strictly 
befitting an officer in the cxci^c'*S9rvicc of King George the 
Thud — rather suitable tcti man 5f genius and insight : this 
spoiled his prospects ii^tjjic excise, and very nearly resulted 
fn hfs dismissal. The chances open to his aspirations were 
that Itb might within a moderate number of yoais rise to 
the position of supervisor, with about £2,00 a year, any 
amount of hard work, and no leisure — and then, after 
another interval of years, to the post of collector at about 
^300 to ;^40o. This latter pron^ption would have relieved 
him from the severer toils of business, and would have 
* satisfied his dtfsircs. “A life of literary leisure, with a 
decent competence, is the summit of my wishes,” !ic* said in 
one of his letters. In fj\ct, however, hc.l^cvcr rose 9Ut of 
the ranis in the excise service. 

% > 

The majority of thu songs which Burns wrpte subse- 
quently to hisk first Edinbu?gh edition were sent to John^ 

' Scots Musital Museum, published in that city, and at 

A * 9 * * 

a later date, to the Collection of 'Orifiinal Scotti.s/i Airs 
edited and published by Mr.’ George Thomson. .In this 
work wrote the words for many long-populj^r melodics — 
a field for the exercise of his genius which roused his hear- 
tiest, and most generous sympathies. HJs first letter reply- 



xwni 


TO A' V A'O TTCE 


inj5 to Mr, Thomson’s application is dated i 6 t 1 i Septeiftbcr 
1792, and absolutely dcJincs the offeied payment. It 
gives one a salutary thrill to think of this great poet, 
oppressed witli the cares of a family, drilling through a 
haul, uncongenial, and most scantily paid employment, the 
fineness of his nature obfuscated by drink. Ins strong frame 
beginning to feel the inroads of disease, yet rising siijn'iior 
to all low-hearted suggestions, and even to the pcifeclly 
rcaso^iable and fair pADmptings o? his position^ and ^ith a 
glorious burst of p.iiiioiic love refu‘>ing to be a pcmiy the 
iieher in pocket for the pur® *e of everffisting^ong with 
winch he again .uul agaiikitov^eied his country. For about 
four years he adhered to his self-tlcnjung ouhnance ; and, 
in one instance when Mr, ThoiVsijn^h.id of his own accord 
sent him a small sum. Burns — although, out, 5 f*c()nsic 1 cia* 
tion for his correspondent, he did not send the Snonoy 
back — warned liim never to rcpe.it the cvpernnentf At 
l.ist, liowever, he Avas compelled to gne in. After being 
sciiou.sly ill for about a v ear, and thus almost prevented 
from'contnbuiing to 'rhoiijson’s publication, he was obliged, 
on the 1 2th of July 1796, to ask for a payment of to 
meet .1 halici dasher’s bill, • 

III h?afth, raenl.il dejection, and pccum.vry sti.iils, hail 
indcetl now' cncdViipasscc^ Bums rejund on ev. ly side. Ji 
had sunk into a liabiUud tipplci — not a eontcnftd one 
Remorse v^.is gnawing at him i ^intnjually. He h.ad always 
had .and still retained a strong fincturc of reVgious feeling, 

though not of w'hat passes (pr orthodoxy ; <ic could hardly 

* * • • • 

be regarded as a believtr in revelation, but eluiig hard to 

the idea^of a future liTc. £n* mone> m.itters he continued 

honourable, and .it his decease he left no debts, Rheu- 
* • 
inatic pains, and other maUdies consequent upon his irre- 

gul.iritics, assailed him ; he became captious with his wife 
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whcfsc affection had nevertheless Avorn well ; then fever 
supervened, closing in delirium. The poet lay on his death- 
bed, whfle Ills wife, expecting anothei* confijicrncnt, was in- 
capable of tending him ; harassed also by the pertinacity of 
some lawyer, on whom one of his latest utterances bestowed 
a curse. 

The end came on the 21st bf July 1796. liurns died, 
aged thirty-seven }ears .md a half. The nation which had 
afforded him the post and the annual £70 of an excise oflicer 
did not cease to remember him in dc.ith. A public fiiner.il 
was acc<4jded tb hib remain?!, and w'as attended by vast 
multitudes. He left behimj^ Iiiai, wath his widow, foin 
sons ; a liflh had dic^ m^nf.incv'! A considerable sum w'as 

Jl 

raised for their benefit. . Soon .dso an edition of liurns’s 
poems — coijipletc so far as the then known materials 
allow'dll — ■w.is bi ought out under the editorship of a cordial 
admfrer, Dr. Currie, an eminent physician m Liveipool. 
It fostered the poet’s fame, but wms not needed to establish 
this : for in fact there is h.irdly m all hteratuic an instance 
of such immediate and immense popularity — permcfating 
the w'holc body politic of his couiUivmen — as that of 
liurns’s poem* Iv, ti>body understood them, everybody 
enjoyed them : all were proud that"Soot!aud shbi'dd luive 
jiioduced a Burns, that he should rellect^so much and so 
cxjires^y national a renow-n on his country, and tliat them- 
selves should be the sons of such a kind, anil ^lompatriots 
of such a man. Tins efithusiastic^ acceptance of their 
native poet is Certainly a grcai glory to Scotchmen : and 
anyone who is bent upon rcincmlieiing to their diocredit 
that they left the man ikirns'to live^and die an cjcciseman 
should bear in mind also that they had alK’ady ri posited 
the poet liurns in their heart of hearts, and that at this day 
there are probably ten Sco^''hraen to whom liurns and his 
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work are breathing and potent realities, for on^ Engfishtnan 
to whom Shakspeare is any more than a name. It may 
certainly be said that«thc more they admired the poet, the 
less willing should his countrymen have been to leave the 
man huddled in obscurity; this*' (as I said at starting) 
is a point already more than sufficiently debated else- 
where. • * 

At the present time of day it would be almost a futility 
to analyse, in such space and in such method as I,havc 
.It my disposal, the individual or characteristic merits of 
the poems of Burns. Every 9u Lehman is Born tc^aii intui- 
tion of them : which is asbinuch as saying that whatever is 
strongest, deepest, broadest, and i|ncs*s in that remarkable 
concrete the .Scotch national ciiaracler, finds its euthanasia 

• • g m ^ 

m these immortal verses. The ideal Scotaljman is the 
man to whom Burns’s poems most come home. Thdy give 
all his distinctive faculties and foibles ; only with* this 
modification necessary to the excellence of the poetic re- 
sult : that the prudential and prosaic attributes — what one 
might call the minus quaptitics — of the Scotch, character 
.ire left m proportion less ih.in the reality, while the plus 
quantities— the geniality, feivency, and evefi r.-impancy, of 
whatever kind — arc Ihfown in with a prodigal and affection- 
ate exuberance. Hiut all pre thcre-r-the less a-y well as the 
more kindly cxce^sses. Tiurns is in fact* the demigmi-t-the 
prophet, Spriest, and king — of Scotland ; the Scotchman 
who, more than any other man* or men, knitt together at 
tlie present moment .Scotchmen all over "the globe, and 

p * • * t- 

may projong and intensify for ages the nationalising work 
in which the Battle of fcannockburn and the anti-prelatical 
reform.ition under Knox were earlier yet it may be hardly 
so powerful coefficients. This is after all the greatest of 
Burns’s many and great poetic mcritS'^that he has Scoth 
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cise4 poetry has established an unbounded ascendant 
over the Scottish mind, and has drawn to him all hearts of 
his countryihcn like the draught of a jraarin^ hcry furnace. 
The merit is one not so easily assessable by criticism as by 
history : but, wlftre it exists, as here, in pre-eminent degree^ 
criticism has pretty well to abdicate her functions, and 
confess that a greater than heisclf is the arbiter. But, 
beyond this (and excluding all minor considerations), we 
have to recognise in especial three supefb gifts in Burns's 
poctryv. — a power of clear pieicing expression ; a perfect 
soul of singable, or dcclaimable song ; and above all, a 
sympathy so vivid and intimate *ls,to pass continually into 
the domain of imaginatj^on, and give forth imaging.tive 
results and potencies. Of defects or inequalities of value 
ifi vit?ious pojms or classes oocms by Burns, 1 need not 
hcie saj" a word. 

Butns was nearly five feet ten in height, with black ciuly 
hair and dark eyes : every one knows the general look of 
his portraits. He w as quick-tempered— sudden and voluble 
in resentments. Though he w-role so many pocnis^ for 

Lf • 

musical airs, he had little or no technical knowledge of 
music : hc.cvendi.id no car for tunes, and his voice w'as un- 
inelodious, at any rate in his earlier youth. At onli time he 
meditated writing a national drama. Of vhe works which 
he actuaflly executed;' he regarded Taw U' Shaaicr, the pro- 
duct of a single day, witli most predilection. This master- 
piece was Avritten at Ellislalid, and was first published in 
1793- ' 

.. . » .W. M. ROSbKTTI, 

* In '•ayiiig iWS, we .ire of coiirbc hot to forget the precursors tiT Man ’» 
poetry— ijifi glorious old Scottish MalUds, oud nioru receull;!( Allan Kaiauky, 
&c * 
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I have been able to avail myssclf^im this Edition, of the 
substance of the apposite illustrative notes appended by • 
Mr. J. S. Roberts to a previous issue of liurns’rf I’ocms ; 
and have to acknowledge the aid of that gentleman in some 
further respects. 

W. M. R. 
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• " TRAGIC FRAGMENT. 

Poet iays refi.irtlinff the follinvjiig - -“Iii rr,/ c.trly ycprs notlihip; less 
would serve rnc ih.iii courtiuc: the ua,^i(. muse, I was, I think, about eightceti 
or nineteen when I sketched the outlines of a tragedy, foi sooth , hut the burst- 
ing of a cloud of family misfortunes, which had for some tunc threatened us, 
|)reveiijpd my further progress In those days I never wrote down anything 
so except a speccli or two, the whole has escaped iny memory. The abovi, 
which I most jistinctly remember, was an exclamation from a gre.it character 
- great in occasional inst.nnces of ct-neros y,!, and d.i mg at times in vilianic^ 
He IS supposed to mrel with a child of misViry, and cxcl.iinis to himself, as in 
the words of*the fragineiil " — ^ » 

All devil as I am, a damnM wretch, 

A harden’d, stubborn, iinrep9nting viK’ain, 

^ Still my heiu-t melts at human wietcr.fdnes^ ; 

And wUh smceie, tliough unavailm^, sighs, 

I view the lieJipIcbS chikhen of distress. 

Wilh tears indignant I behold tlw opprcssiii ' 

Kejoiging in the hone^ man’s destruction, 

“Whose i^submitting Kairt was an his criShe. 

Even yoti, ye helplesg I pity you '» • 

Ye, whom tfic seeming good think sm to pity ; 

“Ye poor, despised, abandon’d vagabonds. 

Whom viccj as usual, has turn’d o'er to rum. 

— Oh, but for kind, though ill-requited, friends, 

Ii^ad been driven forth like you foilorn, 

The most detested, worthless wietch among you 1 
Q injured God I Thy g';odness has endow’d me 

A 
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\Viili talents ixissjnj; most of iny i^)inpoors, 

"Whiili 1 in just piupoiiion liave alniscd 
As fai buijiassnii; otliLi umiinon Milams 
As Thou in nalnial j»ails liadst ^jivcn me mo/t. « 


J hi: J()KIU»LU)\ lA'^ST S 

1 ID- two I'kci s fiillow ing, -wntlon at ihfTc ri-ii iiiiu a li«it of tlie iiiania'.;c- 

•iblo irr'icl 111 the ii'iiii'-i nLi'4hl)()iiihooi.l AlcouIuik I'J ^li" llunibci'., llic 
liii't's biolhcr, ('ll' trt, InJ iiuuk aiJ^.uiccs to Oiu* ol ihc u iit^Iillr'. .il “ llic 
J’.itif ils,” and !ii(i int,ii iciuilscd 'llic poet takci the opjioi Utility of hinti'ig 
lli.ic 111, was too pio’iit to iisk .1 like fait 

!]■ VC t;.KV 1' to \t>n lii?l-ltp, 

"W*’!! t'li le iCe !>■ nny , 

She kcit-i lift faitiio. is a latui, 

Aiul she foisuoyi’^ luldv-* • 

Till It Sujihy t/^ht, 0 1 is-tc 1)1 iL;ht, 

Hcsulcs a tniulumie fotiuiie . 
ha t iiina urti hcj in|a niylit, 

JIas little ait tn limiting. 

(lie down liy I'ailf, ni^l'^asle the a’c^ 

And t dx .1 look o’ M)si< , 

Sh( 's doiii and dtn,^ a di il a\ itliin, * 
lint .iiblins- ^lic may iiica-.e }c. 

If '■he lie shv, lui sister In 
\'o’!l nia\lie faiuy Jeiin}, 

If ) , II dispense* \\ i’ uaut o sciisC-- 

Mie kens henel she's Iiuni.y. 

As se gae ujijiy yon hill-.ide, 

Sptei '' in An luniny Hessy; 

She 11 e;ie \ e a lieek,"* and bid ye liclit, 

And handsomely add less ye*. • 

'1 hi te's fe*u s'le b' nine, n.inc sae giiitl, 
l^t a’ King deojgt’ donnnion , 
j If 3 e,'-hoiiM cloubi ih.* tiiilli o’ tins — 
it’s J Jessy's am upinioii. * 

« * 

I\ »!’( Ill Hilton, ye ktii, theic are*propei young men. 

And piopi’i young lasscs^and a’, man : ^ 

IJiit ke» ye ihefKonald'. that lise in the Hennals, 

They e.Tiiy the etec# fiae them a', ni.Tn. 

* ^ ^ • • t 

jriieii fathei's a land, and ueel he can spaie’t, 

111 aid ifluncy toelier® them a’, man, 

Tei projiei soiiiig men, he’ll elmk m the- hand 
<Jo\vd guineas a huuJcr oi twa, man. 

I '^iilltv .'111(1 dim I coiiiiiltxion 

I haps 


3 ('.11 

.* J^oiy 
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rnio lhc>*ca’ Jean, I’ll waiiant yc’vr seen 
■ As bonny a lass oi as braw, man ; 
liiiL jur sense and guid taste she'll mc ssi’ the best, 

• And a conduct that beautifies a', niaii.^ 

The charms o' the min’, the langci they shine, 

Tlie m»u admiiaiion thc> diaw, man ; 

"While peaches and chciiies, and loses and lilies, 
I'hc'} fade and they wither ana, man 

Vf >e he foi jSIiss Jean, Ink tins fi.ie a fiien*, 

A 1 int o’ a tii’al or twa, man, 

The l.air I o’ IJIaokbjio wad gang Ihiough the fne, 
If that wad enticc^hei awa, nuu. 

I The T.aird o’ Ihacliead has been on his speed, 

Foi man than a towmond^ oi Iwa, man; 

The haiiclao’ flic hoid \\*1 stiaiighl on a boaid,'-^ 

>f lie caiiini get hci at a’, ^naii 

1’hcn Anna comes iiu tlj#, rnfe o’ her kin, 

'I'hc boast of 4)tn BacMcloii :i’, man , 
b.ie sonsy" and swut, sl^ fully c oinplctc, 
bhc steals oiu j^fc^-'lions aw a, man 

If I si^dd detail the pick and the walc^ 

• ( )’ lassc's that h\c hcic iwa, man, 

'i'litt fault wad be innic, if ihty dirlna sluin', 

'rile sw'telcst ainl bc'l o’ tlieni a’, man. 

I lu'e her mjsel, but dauna weel toll, 

-M)r jxneity keeps mc m awt, man, 

]'(ii making o’ ihymes, am! woikmgat times. 

Does luile oi naelhing .at m.in. 

"i'lt f w.adna choose to ht hoi lefiiso, 

Not hae’t in hei iniwci to '^ay na, man ; 

Foi thniigli I be unnotnod, obs(.iiie, 

INIy .slumaeliks as piond as lhcn»a’, ma'i. 

Though I ciiima iidc m w'cel-booted jni^e. 

And flee o’ci the RilK like .i»ciavo, U'an, » 

Pcan hand iip*my hc.id with the bc'* o’ the Inicd, 
d'hongli lluUenng eiei so braw', ni.'ii. • • 

My c«al and my vest, they aic Sc<irl«.ii o’ the best, 
t) jukiis o’ guid bii.ek>, I hao tw^ man, 

And stock^igs and pumps to pul on my slump-., 
And ne’er a^wrang s^'k fti liieni a’, man. • 

My saiks® they avc few. but five o’ thcmju iv, • 
Twal’ hundred,® .as while as thc*snaw', ^ 

A tcn-shilling h.at, a 1 lolland cr.aval ; 

'riicie aie no mony poets sac biaw, man. • 


1 '1 wc]\i moiitf' ('oiiitly. 

‘J iJjc and be strcti. on a bo.ird. ■* fehoiv,.. 


'' Si. Ills 

A iiii.ilily ofiludu 
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I never had fiien's weel stockit in means, 

To leave me a hundred or twa, man ; 

Nae weel-tocher’d aunts, to Avait on their drauts, 
And wish them m hell for it a’, man. 

I never was cannie” for hoaiding o' money, 

Or claughtm’t® together at a’, man, < 

I’ve little to spend, and naetliing to lend, 

But deevil a shilling I awe,* man. 


VV 1 N T E R • 

* A DlRf.K 

'Jims uocin uas copied into IJurns’s. Comir. nplace iSook, with the rcmilrks 
appended : — "As I .im svliat the men of the v orld, if they fciieiv such a man, 
would call .a whimsical nimtal, I have^ v.irioi’s soiii',;cs o-f pleasure and enjoy- 
ment which are in a mannor peciili.ir to myself, or »oiiiu here qnd there such 
out-of-the-^s ay person. Such is tJ> peculiar pleasure 1 lake iii the season ol 
AViiUer more tluiii the rest of tht y^r. Ihis, I believe, may be ^lartly owmt' 
to my misfortunes giving my mind a {iMaiv holy t.ist . but there is sumetliing 
even i.i the Hut 

‘ Mi,;hty tempest, and tUr hc.ivv waste, 

Abrupt, and deep, stretch’d o’^*r the biiiicd earth,’ 

which raises the mind to a serious sublimity favourable to ev/iything great and 
noble There is scaicely any earthly object ^ive-. me morti-I do not know if 
I should c.dl it pleasure— but something winch evdts me— someth ig which 
enraptures me — than to walk in the shelteied side ol a wood, pr high planta- 
lion, III a cloudy winter-day, and he,ar the stormy wind howling; air >ng the 
trees and raving over the pl.iin. It is my best se ison for devotion my mind is 
rapt up m a kind of ciithu'-iastn to Him, who, in the pompous language of the 
Hebrew bard, ‘walks on tnc wings of the wind ' Tn one of these seasons, just 
after a 'rain of misfortunes, I composed the following ." — 

The Wintry west extends his blast, 

And hail and i Jtiii does blaw ; 

Ur, the stormy iioith sends driving foith 
The blinding sleet and snaw : 

While liimbling brown, the burn comes down. 

And roais frae bank to brae ; 

And biid and beast in covert rest. 

And' pass thc\ heartless t|ay. 

“ The swecjiing blast, the sky o'ercasl,”* ' 

The joyless wintei -day, 

Let others fear, to me raorevdcai ,, 

Than all ihe pride of May : 

The teinpei.t’s howl, it .soothes my soul.- 
My griefs it seevas to join ; 

The leafless Ir^es my Ja.icy please, 

' Their fate Jtesembles mine ' 

( 

Thou Power Supreme, whose mighty scheme 
These woes of mine fulfil, 

1 Humours: ^ Careful. ^Gathenagit. ' ^ 



Di- ^oung. 
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Here, fi#m, I rest, they must b#* best, 
Uccause they are Thy will ! 

Then all I want (oh, do Thou grant 
This one request of mine !) 

Since to enjoy Thou dost deny, • 

^ Assist me to resign. ► 


, A pray|:r, 

TNUFR Tiir rKFSSURF OF VIOI,FN T ANMIfSII. 

• 

Im tTic Co ftmonpl.icc Rook these ^nes arc introduced by tlic rollowing note ; 
— '■ There was a ccrain ptnod ot .ny life that my spirit was broken by repeated 
losses .‘ipd disatters, which threatened, .and indAd effected, the utter ruin of 
my fortune My body, too", was attacked by that most dreadful distemper, a 
hypochondria, or confirmed mclanchulv In tins wretched state, the recollcc* 
tion of whilth makes me y«t shudder, 1 hung rnv harp on the willow trees, py> 
cept in somejiicid inftrvals, in one of t^irh 1 uimposedThis Prayer: 

C) Tlioii great Bt^g ' ^hal Thou ait 
Surpasses ii|c I^ikaw : 

Ycl suie f am, ll|\t known to Thee 
Aic all 'I^y works below. 

*rhy cicature here before Tlicc stands. 

All \vi etched and disticst , 

Yet sure those ills th.it wiing my sonl ' 

01)cy Thy high behest. 

Suic Thou, Almighty, canst nut act 
h'rom ciuelty or wiafh ' 

Oh, free my weary eye'* fiom leans. 

Or close them fast ji: death I 

• 

Blit if I must afflictc*! be, 

To =iut some wi ,e design ; 

Tlicn man my soul wuh fiini rcsolvc-S, 

'I’o beat and not lepinc '• 


TJI£ DEATH AND DYING WORDS OF POOR RPAfLTE, 

THE author’s ONLV PET^'OWE. • 

(A/i Uvci> Mournfii T^c) ^ 

"'PHe, Gircumstance^of the poor sheeps” says Gilbert Burns, "tvere pre'ty 

? uch as Robert has dcsqjribed then* • He had, partly by way q| frolie, bought 
ewe arid two lambs from a neighbour, aud stfc was tethered in a field adiotn-' 
inathe house at ].,OLlilea. He and I were goina out \wth our teai A, and oyr 
^ younger brotheis to drive for us, at mid-day, *whcn fliigh Wiisoo^a cunous-i 
o^uig, awkward boy, clad in platding, came to u.s with intich anXiety in his 
face, with' the information that the ewe had entangled herself in the tether, and 
was lying hbthe' ditch. Robert was much tickled with Haehoc's appearance 
and poswrea cm the occastOft. Poor Maihe was set to rigfes, and when we 
returned frost the plough lU the evening, he repeated to me her Death and 
Dying Words/ pretty much in tlw w.'iy they now stami.’' 
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As Mailie arnl her lanih^ thegither 
Was ae <la/ nibbling on the tether. 

Upon lior cloot she cnost a hitch, 

Anti owie ^he warsled’ in the ditch : 

Their*, gio.ining, <l>ing, she did he. 

When lliightic lie cam do\lin'-* by. 

Wr glow ling cen, and littfd ban*'-, *" 

Tool lluglioc like a statue sian’s ; 

]Jc saw hei tl ij AVdc neai-Iiaiul I'litlcb 
I’litj wacN my lieait ' lie eoiiltlna mend it • ^ 
lie gaped wide, but naething spak — 

At lontjlli ]^ooi Mailie silence bial^ 

“(1 tlwin, whe^e lamcn^ible f.n e 
Appear-. t<i lyoi in iny w 'cfii’ ca-.e ’ 

My living wtiuK atUntivi hear, 

And beai them to my ma . dear. 

“■j'ell Inn, if e’er ?gam he kcbi> * 

As niucklc gear a*ybu\ a sheep, 

Oil, bid him never tb them inair 
Wi’ wicked stung,-. o*^rf'“mp oi hair * 

I’lit ca’ them out to pa|k oi hill. 

And let tliem wamlei at then will ; 

So may hi-, flotk lucii i-.e,<-aiVl gnv.v 
'I'o seoics o' lambs, and jiaiks o’ woo’ 

“'J ill him he wa-> a master hm’, 

Ard a\ e was gnid to me and min * ; 

• And now' niy dying ihaige I gi<* Inm — 

My lieljiless lambs 1 tuisl thun wi’ Inm. 

“Oil, bill liim save then haimlcs- lives 
luac dogs, and tod , and biililieis’ kiuvc- 
iJiit gie tlioiii giiid n..i-inilk tlien fill, 

■J'llI they' lie fit to,fcn.l thein-el • 

And tent lliim diilv, e'en and mom, 

AN r teals o’ h iv, ai I ii]>ps o’ com 

“And may they iie\ei ham the g-iJls*"* 

^ ,Of ithcr 'v lie, am eslfii’'* ]-e's ! 

'I’o slink thioiigh ships, aiirl leave and steal 
At stach« o’ peas or stocks p’ kail, 

.Soonay they, like (hen gieat foibeai-., 

Por inony a year come lhii>ii,^Ji the- shcais : 
t 1^0 wives will gie them bits o’ bicau. 

And banns greet® for them w*iicn they’re ck-ad 
“My poor toop-lamb,' my son \nd heir. 

Oh, kul himSjiecd linn up wi’ care ! , 

And if he live to be ''a beast, 

'l‘^l pit some havnis** in Tiis bicasl 
» And WT^rn liin^ what J winna Tiame, 

'J’o stviy conlenl w'l’ yowes at hame: 


5 Weep. 

® flood sense 


^ Sinijfi;Ii“il 
Walkinii clumsily'. 


» Habits 
4 Restless. 
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J?nd no to iiii anil wear his clouh," 

Jjkc itlici nionsilcis,* cjiacclos hiiUos. 

^ “ Anil ncist iny yowic, silly thiiiir, 

(liud keep thee fiae a tether '■trm':; ! 

Oh, may thou ne'ci forgatliei up • 

\Vi' oiiy l)lastil,t niooilaiul toop, 
liut*aye kec|i mind ti» moop ami imll 
Wi’ sheep o’ cieilit hko thysel ' 

“'And now, niy hairus, mi’ iu\ la-,t hroath 
I Ica’e iny blcssin’ mi’^-ou luitli : 

And uheii you think upo* yuiii nnll.ei, 

Mmd to 1)0 km’ to anc .milhci. 

“Now, hoiiji^L Ifuirhoo, ilmna fail 
•To tell my in.i'-tor a’ niy taW ; 

And bid him burn this tiuscd tether. 

Ami, for thy pains, thou’s (toi my blethoi.’’- 
Till •said, pool Majie luiiidhei hi.id, 

And closed het eon aijianij the ilcad. 

• 

, |llrf?J'kli;Y. 

Lwtf'NT in rhym*, lament in pioso, 

\Vi’ saut teqfs ji icklm<f down }(nu nose 5 
^ bn b, lube’s fate is at a clo-o, 

•* Past .1’ I c mead , 

The last sad eape-stane of his Mm > ; 

Pool Mailie’s dead I 

It’s no the loss o’ M'ail’s goai, 

'1 hat could 'le biltei diau' the tcai, 

()i mak our bardie, iloMic, ’ Mcai 

'Pile mouiii'nfj Meed : 
lie’s lo ta fiiend and ffeibm iluu 
In At idle dc.ul, 

Thiou^li a’ the tounj she tiotted by him ; 

A lanj; li.ilf-niilc she eould»lesciy liim ; • , 

\Yi’ kindly bleat, when she did syy lipn, 

• She ia'4 M'l’ spci/t . 

A fiiciifl niair faithfu' nc’ci canf pi!.>h fimi 
'1 ban Maihe dead 

• I M-at she M^as a sheep o’ sense, 

And could holia’e hciscl mi' meiisc . ‘ 

’ Unmanncify. - * M'x’n.'iustrd , Dreor 1111 

• 

• Robert<;, ni his rflition of Hyrnis W'ryk'^ Tn*chc'!, rnrhilf or ivro'ig-ly, 

a mcnniin; to tins uoril not hiihcrto ailojjted oy llic various aiinoUloi , of the 
IHjCI’s works Ho siy: — “ Clouts, clothes or r.igs, witli rLU.‘ri.nfie to n pn.ee of 
tiotliing with winch rams arc cumbered at ci itani sc isons, for .1 purpose \\hicV 
vill hardty bear full csplanation " Nothing but ignoriiltc of this cnttoii', bi 
tells us; has led to llic word being supposed to mean the feet of the ainn'jl 
t A contemptuous term 

t 'J he farm bii'ldiiigs ate s^joken of as inc toun in Scotland. 
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I’ll say’t, she i\evcr brak a fenqp 

Through thievish giccu. 
O’lr banlie, lanely, keeps the spencc * 
Sin' Mailie's dead. 

Or, if fie wanders up the howe,* 

Hfi living image in hei yowc r 

Comes bleating to liim, owre the Icnowe,® 
Foi bits o’ bread ; 

And dowii the biiny ]ieails lowe 
Fo» Mailie dead. 

She was nae get o’ mooiland tips, 

\Vi’ tawled ket,‘* and hahy^hips ; 

I'or her forbci^ a were bicught in ships 
Frae yont the Tweed : 

A bonnier Hcesh ne’er cros>' I the clip'i 
Than#Mailu dead. • 

Wae worth the in|}if wha fust did shape 
That vile, v ancliaiicie^ ‘hiiig — a lape T’ 

It inaks gmd fello\^s giiV a*.’ gr»5>e,T 
\Vi’ chdKiu’ dread ; 

And Robin’s bonnet wave ■^i\ crape, 

For Mailie dead. 

Oh, a’ ye bards^on bonny Doon > 

And wlia on Ayr your chanters tunc ! 
Come, join the nielancbolioiis cioon 
O’ Robin’s reed 1 
Ills hcait will ncvei get aboon 

111-. Mailie dead. 


Oh why the DElfCE SHOULD I REPINE t 
Tlie following i& an impromptu : — 

Oil why the deuce should I repine, 

' ' And be an 111 foreboder ? 

I’m twenty-three, and five feet nine — 

I’ll ^^and bea sodger. ' 

I gat some gear wi’ meiklc care, 

' « I held It weel thegither ; 

Alut now it's gane, and something mair— > t' 

I’ll go and^be a sodge'r. , 

e THE BELLES OF aiiUCHLlNE. , ^ 

** The Six 1) lies of Ma/icliliiie " were Alisa IleleHs Miller, who became 
wife ol the poet s frien^ Dr. Matxenzie ; ivliss Markland, who became the wife 
af another friend, Mr, Finlay, a brother Excise officer ; Miss Jean Smith, who 

I Dell 3 Kuoll. 3 Matted fleece. * Unlucky. * Ropu 

* Shitty himself up in his jmrbur. 

1 (ffVa and j^asp— the allusion here u to hangiiift 
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man'll a tliird Tnend of the p*et, Mr. CancHish, and jras mother of the well' 
known Edinburgh divine, Dr Candh<ih ; Mlss Betty’, a sifter of Mi^ Helen 
t Miller, became Mia. Templeton , Miss Morton ni.irried Mr P.iterson, a mer- 
chant 111 Mauchliae : and u'e need hardly say that Belle Number Six became 
the poet's wife ' making what, in a worldly sense, may li.tve been the poorest 
match of all, |ithough .she had for her hasband the most notable Scotchman 
of his generation. 

Tn Miinchli^e there dwells six proper young belles, 

The pnde o’ the ]dace and its neighbourhood a’ ; 

Their carriage and rlress, a stranger would guess, 

Itt^on’on or Pans they’d g^itteu it a . 

, Misls Mille. is fine, Miss Markland’s divine^ 

Miss Smith she has wit, and Miss Petty is braw • 

There’s beauty and fonnne to get wi’ Miss Morion, 

Put Armour's ‘he jewel for me o'^lhein a’. 


A PRAYF^ 

IN THE 1‘ROSri.jy OPliKATH 

Tmp poet tells us that the Jwo j(cc 4 . wh*.h follow “were r.omposcd when 
fainting fits, .ind other al.iiming sympt'lms of pleurisy, or some other dangerous 
disorder, which indeed btill threatens me, first put nature on the alarm. Ihe 
stan 7 as are mismviiigs in the liotf of despondency and piosncct of death. The 
gjiknd Ad of himiftn life is to ciiTtiAte an intercourse with unt Being to whom 
we owe life with ci|*ry enjoyment that renders life deliglufiil." 

• O Tirou unknown, Almigluy Cause 
Of all my hope and feat ! 

In whose (bead piecnce, ere an -hour. 

Perhaps I must appear ! 

If I have wandei’d in those paths 
Of life I ought to shun ; 

As something, loinlly, in«my breast, 

Kcmonstiates I have done ; 

Thou know’.st that Thou hast formed me 
With p.assions wild and strong , , 

And listening to their wUchiTig voice 
Has often letl me wrong. / 

Where human weakness has comfi diortj 
Or frailty stept aside, 

Do Thou, AlbgooJ • for such 'Pliou art, 

• In shades of darjcncss hide.. 

Where with intention I hfive ^'d, i 
No*bther pica I hav«. 

But, Thou art gotAF; and goodness still * 

Delightetli to forgive. ^ 

STANZAS 

^ OK THE SAMS OCCASION. 

Why am I loath to leave this earthly scene’ 

Have I so found it fulbof pleasing charms? 
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Some drops of joy with drriughts of ill between: 

Some gleams of sunshine ’mid icnewing storms. 

Is It departing pangs my soul alaims? , 
f)r death’s unlovely, <Ircaiy, dark abode*? • 

For giilt, for gudt, my tenors aie m aims : 

I tremble to appioach an angiy (Joil, 

And justly smait beneath Ills sm-avengmg lod. 

I'.iin vvouM I say, ‘‘Foigive my foul olTencc !” 

F; '11 pionuse never mtuc to disobey; 

Hut sliould my Author health again dispense, 

Again I niiglil de'.eit fan vntue's way: 

Again 111 folly's path might go astray; 

Again c\al(;.the brute and sink the mini,; 

I hen how shouUl I joi heavenly mercy pi ay, 

AMio act so counter hea’> nly nicicy’s plan? 

Who sin V) oft have ipoiim d, yeP to Acinptalion ran? 

O Thou great flo^'(^noi of all below ' 

^ If 1 may daie a hfl#J <.\c to Thcc, 

‘Ihy nod can make* the Ij.n^iest'ceasc to blow, 

Or still tlic Imnult ofKhe laging sf^a : 

With that controlling pow'i^ %ssist even me. 

^ '1 hose headlong fuiious pas'.ions t<) confiiuj, 

Tor all nnlit I feel my jiovveis to lie, ** 

'1 o lule then toiiciit in the allowed line : 

Oh, aid mo with 'J'hy help. Omnipotence Divrnc !• 


TIIF. FJKSr PSALM 

TiTF. man, m life whcicvcr placed, 
Hath hapi^n«.ss in sioie. 

Who walks not in the wicked’s way, 
Nor learns then guilty loie. 

Noi fionj the scat of scniiiful piidc 
Casts foith his eves abioad, 

IhUt with humility aiid^awe 
Slill vvalk^ before Ins C>o(V 

That man shall flouiish like the tiers, 
Whuh by the strcaniV^ts guiw ; 

'J ho frukfid top is spiead on high, ^ 
„ AiuWnm the root below. * 

Hut lie whose blo^sym buds in guilt 
.Shall to'the ground be casV, 

And, lils^' the roptlcss stubble, tost 
Hefoie the sweeping blast. 

^ Foi why? that God the good adore 
Hath given them perice and icst, 

Hut hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne’c’r be truly blest, 
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TlfE rJRSl’ SIX VLRSFS OF THE NINETIinir 
, () Tiioir, tlie first, the greatest fiitiul 
Of all the luiman lacc ' . 

Whose stiong light hand has ever liecn 
^'lieir stay and duclling-phice ! 

Hcfoie the movmtams hcavol their heach 
I’leiiealh Thy foiniing hand, 

Ilefoic this pondcious globe ilsclf 
Aiose at Ihy coinihaiul , 

That I’ouer nliich laistd and slill upholds 
This univoisal fianie, 
r Fioin toiintlc'ss, iinbeginnK.g liine 
W as ever still the saiiu . 

'J'lio'-o i^iighly pencils of jeais 
Uliicii seem to i?s \ast 
Appi ai no moie l)tf(>TcVhy sight 
Than yeste^Iay,:<iaFs ]>a--t 

\ hoii givest the aIouI . 'iliy ciealuie, man, 

Is to cxis^'iKc bi ought : 

•Again '1 hou ^?vv’sl, ‘‘ N e sons < f men, 
l’ Jietuin ye into lU/iiglil 

TJum layo'-t llicm with all Ihtir caics, 

In evei lasting sle(]i ; 

As with a flood Ihou takest the in off 
With o\t i\v helming sweep 

They flouiish like the moimng flower, 

In beauty's jmde aiiay’d ; , 

Dut long eic night cut ^own, it lie> 

All w ilhciM and <leeay'd. 


ELEGY ON TFIE DEATH OF ROFERT K'JISSEAUX 

CnoAiTK fdiiiul ihc fellow me; aimriij the poet’s papcis iftcr !us iIo„ti , Rims' 
SI rm\--.i^r.''nsl,ui»ii of liv own iiaim- — is f icneh fur riJ 

Now Robin Iks in his last laii, 

He 11 gabble iVyinc noi sing nac iiiair, , 

Cliuld poveity, 'vi’Juuigiy sla-.c, 

Nae mair shall fear I, dm ; 

Nor ai.MOus fear, nor cgnkcit care 

> Rlci mair come ncai Inn. 

To tell the truth, they, seldom fashl him, 

Kxccpl the moment that they ciusht him : 

I'or 'line as chance or fate had hiisht ’em, 

Though e’er sae shou*, 

*Thcn Ml' a ihymc or song he lasht ’em, 

And thought it sport, 
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Though ho wi". 1)1 td lo kintr^ wiik, 
And counted \\ as biith wi^ht and stark, 
\ et that was nevti Robin s maik 
, 1 o 111 ik a man , 

But tell liim he was leain’d and dark, 
\c roosed Imn thyi t 


MAiciruM in It'S 

Op iea%e novels, Maiichlinc btlles • 

\ t 1C safti at )oui sjuniiinjj wheel , 
oueh witching b k ks aie baited hooks 
r*n lakisl^ col s like Kob Mossgiel ^ 

/our fine loni Jones and landisoiis, 

1 hey 1 lake your voulhfii fiiujits icd ; 

T hev heat jour \cjiu> and ae your Taains,^ 
* And then jc’ic jney foi K >b Moss id. 

Eew irc a tongue ihafV smoothly hung, 

A lieait that wainilj seems to fed , 

That feding heait but acts a pait — 

I IS lakish ait in Rob Mtlsgiel 

The fiank aldrcss, the soft cues', 'i 
Are woisc than poise ii d dai Is of ste« I , 

T lie friiil a hire ss and / /// fr * 

Are all liiiesse in kob Mossgiel 


D 1 \IH AND DR HOKNl OOK 

• A Tl 1 I STOM 

“ Dpatit and Dr Hornbook sa*s ( ill rt Rums "though not published m 
the ieilmirnxk « diti ii is pioJuccl i irlj lu the \cai 1785 I lie school- 

I aster of lorl oltoii pan h Dekeontlh uant) sub istenc allonred r that 

II eful class of men set up a sh )p of grocery fcoods H ivwig ici idcnlallv fallen 
1 1 w«th sotn^ medic il boolcs and b c me m t hobb\ horsically Utacbeci to tha 

tiidy of Acuicme he ha I ad’s I th salr ot 1 fsvi me hemes to h s little tiad^ 
He h id got a sh )p biU pnnte I u the b)tt m o*" which, overloo ing his own 
incapacity he had adXrtii>cd th if 'it/in.c woi^d be given, in com nun disordeii^ 
itthethop pills Koherl was at a mason rnceciiv; in lorbolloPkWhra the 
dominie midc too osteiitaiious a disyliy of hi medical skill As hepaittd ui 
the evening this mixture of pe laiiiry ana phy sic, at the place vrhara be 
describes Ins meeting with Death, one of thqp floating ideas of agpantioni 
mentioned in tns letter lo D^ Moore crossed his mind this #*t hliw to worit 
fir the rest of his way home Ihese cficumst inccs he t^lated vrh«n bo 
peated the ver cs gi me thcfticxt afterno n as I w b holding the jptough, an J 
he was letting the w iter off the hclcL besi le me ' * 

Cromek saj^ of the hero of this poem* « At Glasgow I heard that the 
of this exquisite sUire was hsif g Ilam Iton managed to introduce me to him 
-we tall* d of aim is(,a)l subjects sase the poemr of Bums Dr Horobo^ is 
above the middle sire, stoiiT made, It J inclining to corpulency com- 
plexion isf w irthy his eye black and expressive lif wears a brown w^, and 
dreshes in bl tek There is liiile or nothing of the pedant about him rthuifc 
a man who had nrvei read the poem would scarcefy discover agy,. Bums, I 
am told, had no personal enmuy to Wilson.'* 


Rob Alossr^iel— Robert Burns yf Mossgiel-othe namo of his farm 
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ThI mirth ancf' ridicule wHoh this exquisite ^ece of satire excited drove 
SVilson out of tiic- district. He got the appointment of session-clerk of the 
parish of Oorbals, in Glasgow, and died there m 1S29. 


« Some books are lies fra end to end, 

And somS great lies were never penn’d : 
E’en piinistcrs, they hac been kenii’d, 

In holy raptuie, 

A rousing whid^ at times to vend, 

And nail’t wi’ Sciipiuie. 

*But this that I am gaun to tell, 

•Which lately on a night befell. 

Is just as true’s the ded’s in hell 
^ Or Dublin '•ily ; 

That e’er he nearer comes oursel 

’S a muckle pity. 

»i ' . 

«^'lie clachan yilH had made me canty, 

1 wasna fou, but just had plenty ; 

I stacher'd whyl«»,® ',Ht jet look tent aye 
“ ’ Tj> free the ditches ; 

And hillocks, stanes, and bushes kenn’d aye 
« « ^ Fnie ghaists and witches. 


Thfc rising moon began to glowci 
^'he distant Cuumotk lulls out-owre : 
• To count her horns, w 1 ’ a’ my power, 
I set myscl ; 

But whether she had Ihiee or four, 

I couldna tell. 


I was come round about the hill. 

And toddlin’ down on Willie’s mill,* 
Setting my staff wi’ a’ my skill, 

To keep me sicker 

Though leeward wdiiles, agains*^ my w’ill, 
1 look a bifckei.® 


I there wi’ somc'hing did (big'^tlier, 

That put i.ie in an eene swilhcr 
An awfu’ scythe, oul-owrc ao shout ncr, 
Clear-dangling, hang; 
Afthrce-lacd lei>tcr/ on the itl'cr 

Lay laigc aryl Ling. 


Its stature seem’d lang Scotch ells twa, 

The queerest shaiie that e’ei I saw', 

. ^ Steady ® 1 * earful UiicerUinty. 

* Village ale. ® A su^ciing run. A fish-itpear. 

3 Sometimes 


< * Torbolton Mill, Uien occupied by William Muir>- hence called 

tmil. 
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Foi licnt a it lia<l ava * 

And tlieii its shanks 
Tlicy Avcie ab linn, as sharp and snia’, 

^ As checks o' blanks. 

**Guid-e’eii,” fjuo’ T ; *^fncnil, hac ye been mawin', 
^VIlcn uhei folk arc busy sa^^ln’?” + * 

It sctin’tl to mak a kind o’ stan', 

Ihil naetlnnij spak ; 

At Ici jjlli, says I, “Fiicnd, whaic 5 'e gaiin?, 

\VilI ye j^o Ijack?" 

It spnk iii^ht lio\\c,“ — My.naine is Death ; 

IJiU be iia llcyj'l •* -Qiiolli I, “Gindfaitl^ 

Vc’ic maybe come lo sl.ip ipv bicath ; 

]>ut lent ii <•. bilhc ; 

I led ■* )c V vi‘1, tak L.uc o’ '-I ailh‘ » 

ihcic’s a i;uhy ! ” ° 

• 

“ ( iiiKhnan," <|no’ he, ii] > join whiltlo, 

I'm no de-ii^ii’d to^iy ilf iiAdtle*; 
lint if 1 did, I wad be kulle** 

To be nn,sl^ii’d,^ ^ ^ 

1 wad iia nuud it, no that '•pillle , 

thit-owic niy bcaid.” * 

“ Weel, well ' ” ''a\s I, ‘‘a baigain be’t ; * 

(’''iiic, j;ics youi hand, and sac we le ijrce'Lj 
W'c’ll ease um shanks'* and tak a seat — 

Come, jpcs yoiii n wvs; 

Thus while ye hac lieen niony a [;ate,^ 

At niony a liouse.” 

• 

“Ay, ay!” (|uo’ lie, and "hook Ins head, 

“ U s ecu a hiiiij, kin^ time indeed 
.Sill' 1 btjjMii to luek the tbiuul 
, • « And eliol c the bieath : 

Folk nuum do something foi llicii biead, 

,Aii(l sac n?aiui l^eatli. 

• 

“ Sa\ thousand \eais are nea hand lied 
•HSil’ I was '.o the Imtcheiing bitd, 

A^id inony a si heme in \ain'sT)eeu laid, 

To stap or scai me , • 

Till afte llorxfljuok's ta’en uj) the tiadjf, 

Afld he'll w^.iiu me. 

I I’lLlly. * 7 Misdiicvous. 

" TI()llu\f 1 Uisp-kiiifc I^iiiitis 

'* 1' 1 ighlcncd '■ 1 would bo templed. ^ Ruau. 

’’ A kind of Lj idle 

t This rciicoiiiitcr happened iii sctd-time (A 
t An 1.1'itlci'iic fcvci w.is ihcu iasi’'K ni I’lat eoiiiitri - 
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“ Yc‘*kcn Jock Woinljook i’ the dachnn. 

^ Dell inak Jus kinj;’s-hoo(l in a spicucJian 
He’s yiowa sac weel acijuaint wi’ Hucliaii* 

' Anrt liner cnaps, ^ 

The weans ^ jiaud out tlieir tinjjcrs lauglun’, 
And pouk my hips.® 

'*?ce, heic’s a ‘«cythe, and there s a dart, 
llicy hae jneiccd luony .1 galbiu lieail ; 

But Doctor Hornbook, wi lus ait 
And curted skill. 

Has made tlicm bulh no woilh a f — t, 

Dainn’d hact tlicv'll kill 

• 

“ ’'I'r', IMS but vest! ccn, nac fiiilhu gaen, 

I tliiLW a noble throw at ano ; 

\Vr less, J’ln suic, I’ve hundieds dain t 
• Ihit iV{il nu caie, 

If)ast play’d diil on the Koi.'. 

iJri dj^f' iilic nix»r. 

“ 1 loinbook was bj’, w 1' icady art- 
And bad sac foil died the pan, 

'I'lial when I loqkcd !»> my dait, 

It w a 1 sac blunt, 

t lenP^iaet o’t wad bao pierced tiio heart 
O’ a 1 - ad-runt.'' 

•) 

I (hew my scjthe lu sic a fury, 

I ntMi-liaiid conjnl'' \\i’ my huiiy. 
lJut )cL the bauld npoihecaiy 

^VIlh^tood the shock ; 
i might as weel hae tried a cjuaiiy 

O’ haid V Ini' lock 

“ Isvcn them lie canna get atleudcl, 
Although then lace he lu'ci Jiad kenn’clU, 
Just sli— e in a kad-bladc and send it, 

As soon’s he fiincl ! 3 1 , 
Ikilth then disease and wlial mil menv' it 
At an le In lells’l. 

“ And then a’ docloi s sa\is and whiUles, 

Of a’ dimensions, shapes, and inelals, 

A’ kinds o’ boxes, mugs, and boi-tlcs 
He^s Slue 10 h^ : 

Their La' in names as fast he rallies 

a„a n c. 

“Calces o’ foss'ls, emths, and trees ^ 

True salmaiinum o’ the ^"as, 

1 TobacLO-poiicIi 3 riiitk ei my hams. BTunihInl 

i Children > 4 CabLai;e (Colewort) stalk 


' Itnchan's Uomesti Mcdici'ie -J! 
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frhe fWrina of beans and pedc, 

. He ha'j’t in plenty; 
Aquafontis, what you please, 

He can content ye. 

“Forbye some ne^, uncommon weapons, 

Urinus spintus of capons ; ^ 

Or mite-horn shavings, filings, scrapings, 
Distill’d per sc; 

Salalkali o* midge-tail clippings, 

« And mony inae.” ' 

" Waes me for Johnnie Ged’s* hole noo*,” 

Quo’ I, “if that thae news be true 1 

Ills braw calf- ward + vhare go wans grejy, ^ 

• Sue wh'tc and bonny, 

Nae doubt they’ll live it \vi' the plew; 

They'll i l j>i Johnnie !” 

The creature graiv’d an eldritch' laugh * 

And says, <f‘nt‘ej|na yoke the pleugh, 
Kirk-ysirds will soon be {fH’d^eneugh,* 

Tak ye nae fear : 

They’ll a’ be trench’d wi' i^ny a sheugh'** 

In twa»ti?Vee year. ' 

“ Wharc I kill’d ane a fair strae dealh^' 
lly loss o’ blood or want o' breath, ^ 

This night I’m free to tak my ailb, ■' 

That Jloinbook’ii skill 
lias clad a scoie i’ then last claith, 

By diap and pill, 

“ An honest wabster to his trade, 

Whase wife’s tw,;> nievcs were scarce weel-bred. 
Gat tippencc-wortli tn mend bci head 
A^^hcn it was sair ; 

The wife sladc cannie to her bed, 

But ne'er spak inair. 

“ A epunliy laird had ta’eii the batta, ^ 

Or sonic curmurrmg in hia guts, 

Ixis only son for Hornbook sets; 

And pays him well ; 

‘ The lad, for twa guid gimiqer-pets,'* 

“ , Wa^ laird liimsel. 

“ ^ bonny dass, ye kenn’d her name. 

Some ill-brewn drink had hoved heV warae : 

'She trusts hersel, to huK.* the sha.nc. 

In Hornlxjok’s t:are ; 

Horn sent litr aff to'her lang hame, 

To hide it there. 

I 'Unearthly.' ’ f^irrow. ’ 3 Ewe Iskidis. 

* The gmve-tlipper. ^ ^ " 

ft The Aurcli-vard had been used as ipestvii e-ground tbixC^lve^ 
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** That’s just i. swatch o’ Hornbook’s way, 

Thus goes he on from day to day, 

'Hius does he poison, kill, and slay, 

An’s weel paid for’^; 

Yet stops me o’ my lawfu’ prey, 

'■ Wi’ hii* damn'd dirt : 

• 

“Hut, hark 1 I’ll tell >ou of a plot, 

Though dinna ye be speaking o't ; 

I’ll nail the self-conceited sol, 

• As deed’s a herriii’ ; 

Neist time wc meet, I'll wad a groat, 

^ He’s got his Lirm' ! ” * 

Hid just as he began to tell, • 

The atikl kiik-hammci stiak the bell 
Some wee sJiorL hour ay<*ut the twal, 

• Wh*h laised us bailh : 

P took the way that plca4l‘t^ m ysel, 

_ Amk*ae did Death. 


^ TH^^TWA HERIJB ,l)R, THR HOLY TUIZIE. 

In a ^fS pow HI thu rncish Miiccuin Hums < s au .iccouiil of the nnk;iii of this 
piece '*lhc follAking was the hi it of inv Hortiial pioductions that s.iw the 
light I iPavc a copy of it to a piiticular tneno of nunc who was seiy fond of 
these dungs, told him ' I di t not know who was the Authoi, but llul 1 had 
col a cdpy of it In accident ' 1 iic occasion w as a bitU r and sh inu h si quatiel 
netwetn the two Kev gentlemen, Mr Moudic of Rueiiton and Mi Kiiisel of 
Kilmarnock. Tt was .it the tunc when the hue and erv ag.una' Patroiuge was 
at the worst '' 

'* IJlockhcad^ with re-ason wn ki d w its .ibhi r • 
hut tool with ioul ib UiiUirokb ei\il war."— PorB. 

On, a’ ye pious gcKlly flocks, 

Weel fed on pastures oilhodox, 

Wha now will keep you fiac Ihe fo\, 

• Or woirying tykes,® 

Or wha will tent the waifs aiid*ci oeks,® . 

Alxiut the dikes ? g 

j The twa best licrrts in a’ the* wast, • 

That e’er gae gospel liotn a blast, 

These five and twenty siinnicis past, 

• * Oh ! dool to Jjiiil, 

Hae }iad a biUer hla&c outcast ^ 

, Atween themsel. 

O Moodie, man, an(>wonly l^ussell, 

How could you raise so vile a bustle, 

Ve’ll see how Kew'-Light herdsVill wtiisllc 
And think it hue : 

The Lord's? cause ne’er gat sic a twistlc • 

• Sm’ I hae mm’. 

• i-tray bhcep and old twea 

B 


1 DeSeits. 
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C) -lir'. ! whae’er wad liae c-xp^kit, 

Your <luly yc \va<I sac nct;lcckit, 

Vc M'ha wcie ne’er by lairds icspeeklt, 

'I'o wear the ]daid, 

Lilt liy lie lirutcs lheinsclvc> eleckit, 

To be tlicir guide. ^ 

What Hock wi' Moodie’s flock cmilil rank, 

S.ic h.ile and hcaily cveiy shank ? 

Naej'oiaoiiM sour Aiimni.iii slaiik 

fie let lliLin ta-'tc. 

Viaij Calvin’s well, aye deai, they drank, — 

Oh, SIC ^ least ' 

' Vhc Ihuinin.ii^,' wil’-ca), 'nock-,- and tod,® 

\\’c< 1 keiin’d his voiLC tlm"ie;h a’ the 
lie smelt their ilka hole an loaj, 

]>.#Ith out and in, ^ ^ 

And nccl he lik^jl^o shed then blind, 

A.1 J sell, llieii skm. 

Wliat hold like IsUsscH lolt'd h*s lalo. 

Ills \uicc was heau' tlnoiigh iniiir and dilc, 

11 c kennkl the Loid s sh«‘cv,slka tad, < t 
O’ci a’ the height, 

And saw gill they weie sn.k oi hale, 

At the fust '■ight. ' , 

lie fine a mangy sheep loidd siiiib, 

Oi nobly s\\ mg the gospel-ebib. 

And New-l.iglit lituU lould imtl) ibiib, 
t )r j'ay then skin , 

Couhl .shake them owic the burning dub, 

Oi hea\e ihem in. 

Sic tna - oh ! do I live lo see't, 

Sii, kamoiis tua shoiiM ilisagicct. 

And 11 lines hi e ‘•’villain,” liypociilc,” 

Ilk Uliei gi'en, 

While JVew-lagljJ heids, \\i' laugh ni' spite, 

* * Say neillici'h Iwin’ ! < 

vA’ ve Mha lent the gospel i ulil, 

'I’liL.s’s Onni.in/ dccp, and Cccb]es,t sli^iii,* 

Lilt ihielly thou. a]ioslle Aiild,t 

• ' We tiusl in thee, * 

That thou Milt uuik ll cm, liel and ftiuld, 

1 ill kffey agiceP 

Considtr, sii-t} bow w'c’ie b'^et, 

'1 heic’s seaite a new herd that Me get 

1 I’l * lia'tger. ''to* * Slialluvv. 

l)i„Fijbi-ii liuu.in, 111 ii-ii 1 f Du.kIoimKI 
? Ftv». W illi im I’n-hlt-s, Ilf « nui-iiefiri-Ajr 
t Rev \Vilii.iin Auld. iinuislv.: of MauLhlm'' 
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Biit*conies frat/’mang that cursed set 
I u inna name ; 

I |jo})e fiac heaven to hce them yet 
I In fiery flame. 

Daliymple* lias been lanij oui fae, 

hao wioiight us meiklc uae, 

Aiul lhal cursed laseal ca’d M‘\hiliae.{: 

And b.iilh the Sha\vs,§ 
That aft hae made us black and blae, 

\Vi' vengefir paws. 

Aiil<! W«..how|| laii" has lialchM misLhief, 
^Vc^.hollgh^ aye ifeaih wad In mg leliof, 
Ihirhe b.is gotten, to our giief,* 

Ane to sutrecd him, 

A duel "ouivlly bull our beef; 

• [ mcflv^* tliead hmi. 

• 

And niony a ano that I#.oyId tell, 

AVha fam woiJd openly leuel, 
hoibyc turn-coats amang oinsel ; 

/ There’s Smith for ane, 
it he’s Iiut a gi.iy-mek tiuill, 

^ And that ye’ll (in’, 

•Oh ' a' ye Hoiks o'ci a’ the hills, 

By mosses, meadows, moor';, ami fells, 

Come, join join eouiisel .nul join skill», 

To e'owe the lands, 

And get the biiites the jiowcis theinbcl-, 

To elioose their herds. 

• 

Then Orthodoxy yet may inaiiLC, 

And Liainmg m a woody ‘ clanee, 

And that fell cur ca’d Common Sense, 

'1 hat bites s.fK sair. 

Be bauiiih’d o’er the sea to France : 

•Let him haik theief 

Then .Shaw b and I) ijinple s eloiiueojc, 
M'CiU’s close neivous excellence, 

]VI‘<lJuhae’i) pathetic rr-anly sense. 

, And guid M'^ath, 

Wi’ Smi^h, wha thn^ugh the heait can gRiiiee, 
a’T-'itk a:f. , 


’ i ILihci 

* Rev Dr. lJ.ilr\'inpli', one of ihc mimstcrs of Ayr 
t Rev WiHwn 'itl, one of the niimstcrs ofAjr. 
t Minister of St. Qiuvox 

4 Dr Andrew Sh.*w of C’laiRie, and Dr D ivid Sha.v of Coylton. 
II Ur Peter Wodrow', lorliultou 
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HOLY WILLIE'S PRXyER. 

VhiS i« taa most terriMe comineiitary on the Calvinistic doctrine of Election 
/ver vritten. 1 he orifsin Jf the lines may be briefly told. Bbim's friend, Gavin 
Ham 'ton, had been refused the ordinances of the Church, because he was 
Jicved to h.ive made a journey on the Sabbath, and because one of his servuts 
by iiis orders had brouglit in some ]>otatoes from the garden on another Sun- 
day, hence the allusion to the “ kail and potatoes" in th^piecc. 

William Fisher, one of the Rev, Mr. Auld’s ciders, made himself very con- 
spicuous in the case He was a great pretender to sanctity— and only a pre- 
tender. Afterwards he fell into drunken habits, and died in a ditch while m a 
helpless state of intoxication. ^ 

0 Thou, wha in ftie heavens dost dwell, 

"Wha, as it pleases best Ihysel, 

Sends ane to heaven, ami ^cn to hell, 

, A' for lliy gloiy, 

And no foi ony or rJ 

They’ve ihme afoie lliee ! 

1 bless and praise lli*} malo.-less 
\Vh.in thou'-andji I'noii bast left in niijlit. 

That I am lieie, afoiip tliy sight, 

For gifts (ind grace, 

A burnin' and a slunin’ light 

I'o a’ lhi!> pi^^ce. fi- 

What Uas I, oi my generation, ^ 

Th.at I .slio dll gel sie exallalioii ? 

I, wha deserve sic just damnation , 

< hor broken law-., 

Five thousand ycais Tjic my cie.ition, 
llnough Adam’s cause. 

When fiae my inither’s womb I fell, 

Thou might h.ie plunged me into hell, 

To gnash my gums, to weep and wail, 

III burmn’ lake, 

Wharc damned devils mar and yell, 

Cham’d to a stake. 

Yet I am nerc a chosen sample, 

To shiJftv thy grace is great and ample ; 

I’m heio a pillaf iii thy temple, , 

Strong as a rock, 

*'A guide, a buckler, an 
‘ I'o a’ thy fl6'ck. r 

O Vord, thi’U kens what aeal I licar, ■ 

When drinkers diijik, and sweaicrs*JWcar 
lAnd singing there, andtJancing her^ 

Wi' great and sma' ; 

For 1 am kelpit.by thy fear, ' 

Fi ee frae them a*. ' 

Bui yet, O Lord ! confess I must, 

At times I’m fash’d* wi fle.slily lust; 


1 Troubled. 
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And sometinfesj too, wi* Svftrltlly trusi. 
Vile self gets in ; 
iiut thou Tem embers we arc dust, 

■ ' Defiled in sin. ^ 

O Loixi 1 yestreen, thou kens, wi* 

Thy f>ardon 1 sincerely beg, 

Oh, may it ne’er be a liviiv plague. 

To niy dishonour, 
fc\nd I’ll ne’er lift a lawless leg 
Again flpon her. 

Insides I farther maun avow, 

Wi' Lizzie's lass^ three tunes I trow— 

3 lit, Lord, that Friday 1 waefou' 

Wlien I came near her. 

Or else, t^iou kens, thy servant true 
^ • Wadene’er hae steer’d lier. 

Maybe thou lets this fleslJfy thorn 
Beset thy servai^ e’e/t and morn. 

Lest he owfe high and proud sliould turn, 
^Cause he’s sae gifted ; 
mX sae, ttiy ban’ maun e’en be borne 
^ Until thou lift It. 

Lord, bless thy chosen in this place, 

•For here thou hast a chosen race t 
But God confound their stubborn face^ 

And blast their name, 

. Wha bring thy ciders to disgrace 
And public shame. 

Lord, mind Gawn llamy ton’s deserts. 

He drinks ^nd swears, and 3 ^s at carles. 
Yet has <,ae niony takin’ arts* 

Wi' grit and sina’, 

Frae Goil’s ain priests the people’s hearts 1 
He steals awal 

And whan we ^hasten’d kini the^e^re^ , 
Thou keils how he bred sic a sploic,*- 
As s6t the world in a roar 
\ » O’ laughin’ at us ; — 

Curse thou his boaket .and his stoie, 

• Kail and potiftoes. • 

I..ord, hear my eajpest*cry and prayer 
Against the presbyt’ry of Ayr ; 

'1 ny strong tight hand, I^or^ mak 4 t bare 
Upo’ their heads 

Lend, weigh it dcfwn, and dinna snare. 

For their misdeeds, * 


Di^urbrnce. 
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C) J.oi(l, my God, that glib-tonsiied Aiken/ 

My very heait and saul arc f|iiakm’, 

To lliink liow MO stood shakinV 

- And swat wi’ dicad, ' 

Wilde he, m'i’ Inn^iir lip and snakinV 
Hold up his head. ^ 

liOrd, in the day of vcnjjeanre try him, 

Loid, visit them mIia dul employ Inin, 

And iiass not in thy mcicy by 'cm, 

h?oi luai their prayer} 

Hilt for tliy people’s sake <lestioy ’em, 

And dmiyi spate 

Hut, Loid, rfmeniiici iiu and mine, 

Wi’ mcicies temp’ral aiiv’ divine, 

That 1 /oi tjear and praco 'nv ^Innt'l, 

Evirdl'd b^ iiane, ' 

And a’ the ,^lory fliall be thine, 

Anu^n, Amen ! 

‘ i 

KPl'JAPH ON lIOLYtWILLIE. 

• * w* 

Hf.ri- Holy Willie’s san ivoin clay 
Taks lip Us last abode ; ' 

Ills saul has ta*en some olhei way, , 

[ feai the left-hand road 

Stop ' theic ho is, as sure’s a "im, 

Poor silly body, see him ; 

Kao Mondcr he’s rs black’s the ^iim,--*^ 

< *l)sei\e nha’s slambng \vj’ him 1 

Youi biunsiaiffc dcviKliip, I see, 

Has j^i)t him iheio bc'fine ye ; 

Hut hand )uiu nine-tail cat a M'ee, 

'1 ill aiiec je’vc iKaal mj stoiy. 

Youi jnly f will not implore, 

I’Vi pity )e hae naiie/ 

. Jnstn.n, alas has gicii Inm o'pt. 

Anil inticy’-s day is gone. 

Hut licai mo, sii, doil as y/i aic, 

laiok s(,mietluiig iQ your cicclit ; *■ 

A coof- like him Mad slain your iiai.it, 

* If it Moie keiit jc did U. ^ s 

' ' It 'J O a mouse, I 

ON TL'RNINi; l.P lIMt NfSl M I I II Jill M OX'GII, NOVKMBFR I785. 
riTiBERT Burns sajs, “ the vtscs to the ‘Mouse’ and ‘Mountain Daisy 
were composed dn tlie occasions mentioned, and while the aiitliov was holding 

1 Sneering. 2 pog] ^ 

* William Aiken, a solicitor, a special friend of i?ie poet's. 
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|^e , I cJulcl point ou/ the particular spot where each wjs conipo^e(L 

Holdini; the plough was a favourite situation with Robert for poetic composi- 
tions, aiAl .some of his best verses were produced while he was at that exer- 
cise • 

“John lU.iiie,” s'i>s Mr Chambers, “who was farm-servant at Mossgielat 
the time of its composiiion, rcill (i8'»3) lives at Kiliiiariiocif He stated to me 
that he recollected 
with Rlane for his 

across the field llianc, haMiig the petiU, ot p1oii,;h-clcaniiig utensil, in his 
hand at the moment, was thoughtlessly running after it, to kill it, when llurni 
checked him, but not angrily', asking what ill the poor mouse had ever done 
him. The poet then sccinod to his driver to grow very thoiightfiil, and, during 
the remainder of (he afternoon, he spol^ not In the night lime he awoke 
Kknc, w’ho slept with him, and, reading t7ie poem which had in the nieanlliQt* 
b-.'fin composed, asked what he thought of the HttKtse now “ 


the incident perfectly Hnriis w is holding the plough, 
'river, when the lilllc creature was observed running o" 


Wi E, sleelsil, c*\vrin’, tim’rons bcasLie. 
(fh, what a panic’s in thy hraastie ! 

Thou ncedna stait aw a' sac liasty, 

, \Vi* Inckering bialtle I* 

,1 wadTbe laith ti* lin *iul chase tlies, 

Wi’ mArc^’ring pattle I® 

Tm truly sony |ian’s*i1»niinion 
Has brokerf natuie’s social union, 

Anil justifies diat ill opinion 

• Winch niaks thee slaiT’c 
me, thy poor cailU-born companioP; 
And fellow-mortal I 

*I doulit na, wliylos,® but thou may thieve ; 
What then? poor bcastie, thou maun live I 
A daiincn icker in a thrave* 

'S a sma’ request ; 

I’ll gel a blessin’ wi’ ilie lave, 

And never nnss’t I 

• 

Thy wee bit housie, too, in rum ! 

Its silly wa’s the win’s aie slicwin’ I 
And naething now to big a new ane 
O’ foggage green ' 

And bleak December’s winds ensuin’, 

• bath snclj* and kci^ I 
• • • 
Thou saw the fields laid bare and waste. 
And weary winter cornin’ fast. 

And cozie’ here, beneatli the blast, 

, TRou thoughf^to dwell 

Till, crash 1 the cruel coulter past * 

CJpt ihtough iby cell. 

That wee bij: heap o’ leaves |nd sti^ible 
lias cost thee iiiony a weary nibble ! 


> Hurrying run. * Palile or peltle, the plough spide. 

I Sometiiftcs. * Sharp. ^ Coinrortaljia 


As e<ir of cora in a thrave— that is, twenty-four sheaves. 
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Nattr thou's turn’d out for a*\hy tioubl^ 
But house or hauldi 
To thole ^ the winter’s sleety dribble, 

And cranieuch^ cauid f 

But, kousie, thou art no thy lane. 

In piuving foresight may be vain: , 
The best-laid <>chemes o’ mice and men 
Gang aft a-gley. 

And lea’c us nought but gnef and pain 
hqr piomised joy. 

Still thoU art blest, compared wi* me 1 
The picsent only toucheth thee • 

But, och • I bav.k\\3id cast my ee 

*' ( )n prospects dieai J 
Aiid forwaid, though I ctnni see, 

I guess anJ fcar.^ , 


HAn.wwrRV 

Thf folhwinc poeir will, by many reiders ’be wLll enough understood , bnt 
foi the -ake of thnsr uho sre uniLguanitcd with the mannets and traditions of 
the country ■wlitic ilu scene is tiit, notes -ire abided, to give -ome account of 
the piincipil chirms and spells of that night,* -a) big with jpWphecy t> the 
peasantry in tlie west < f Scotknl Iht passion of prying into futuiitv makes 

I striking part of the hisloiv of human nttiiic in its rude stite in all ages and 

II ittons and it may be some cnteit unmutt to a phil tsophu. mind, if auy such 
should honour the author with t perusal, to sec the remam<> of tiamong th*’ 
more uuenlighleiied in ( ur own h 

* Yes 1 let the ri Ji deride the proud disdain, 

'1 he simple pie i^uics of the lowly ir iiu 
1 o me more dear, r nigeiii il to my ht irt, 

One naiise charm, than dl the gloss of ait " 

— Goi 

Upon thal night, •.s hen fairies light 
On Cassihs Dow nans* dance, 

Oi owie the lays,** m spltmlid blaze, 

On sprightly couisers pi once; 

Ph foi Colean I he loute ts ta’en. 

Beneath the moon’s pah beams ; 

There, i?p the covg*,!* to stra^ and love^ 

Among* the locks and sUeams * 

^ ^ To spoil that night. 

Among the bonny winding b'fnks « 

"Where Dotiii nns, wimplin’, clear, 

Whcic BiULt^J: ante i tiled the martial^ ranks, 

And shook his Cfu r tk speai, 

I ♦ • 

Ibndurs. 3 J^oai frost 3 Fielda^ & 

S I t * ■* 

* Certain little, lomaniir. locky, green hills, in the neighbouihodd the 
picient soat'of the F aria of Cassilis — B 
t A noted cavern near Coleaii house, c.dled the Cove of Coleaa , whichr as 
well as Cassilis Doi nans, is famed in country story for being a favorirft* haunt , 
oftaiiie*— i? ^ 

t The fanious family of that name, the ancestors of Robert Bruefet tl^ ffCNt 
dehvcrei of hh country, were £arls of Carrick- B, 
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bonve lueny, f^endly, LOtintry-folks 
Together did convene, 
burn their nits, and pou* their stocks, * 

• And baud then Hillotreen . 

hit’ blithe thit nigl t. 

Tlie lai^s feat,^ and cleanly neat, 

Mair braw than when they re fine , 

1 heir fices blithe fu bWeetly k^thc * 

Hearts leal, and i^aim, and km* 

T he ladij sae trig,^ wi’ \iQ«)ei babs,* 

Wcel knotted on their garten, 

Some unco blate,* and some wi’ gabs/ 

Gar lasses* heaAs gang startin’ 

• W hilts fast at flight 

1 hen, first and foremost, through the kail, 
Themastotks* maun be sought antt , 

'Riey steek® their een, and graip and wale,® 

Foi mutkle ancs ind stta%ght anes. 

Tool Inv lelW \\ lU ftlf-iffthe drift, 

And wanddr d thioiigh the bow kail, 

And pou t, foi want o’ better shift, 

•A runt was 111 e a sow tail, 

f Sat bow t that night. 

Then, stiaught or tiooktd, >ii(l or nane, 

• 1 hty loai and tiy a throu ther , 

The aery wee things, toddlin iin, 

\Vi stocks cut owie thtii shoiitlier. 

And gif the ciistot s swttl or soui, 

^Vl’ jocttltgs^* they toi-tc them , 

* Syne coziJy, alxion the dooi^ 

Wr cannle cue, the>’\c placed them 
To lit that night 

The lasses staw^® frae ’mang them a’ 

1 n pou then stalks o corn 4 

1 Pull 3 Slyw ®4loubJe loops 

dl^lnm , 4 Spruce ,<• PashSil 

T MOuAs, here spoken of in connection with talk powers 
Close • t** Ilalf witted Stole « « 

» tirope and choose U ||,la<p knives ^ 

^ The hrst «ti9inony of Ha]Ioween»is pullinfr each a sttx^ or plant of kail 
They must go out hand in hand wnth eyes shut ; nil the first they meet 
With Its being; big or little straight or crooked is prophetnf of the size and 
shape of the grand ohjAt of sll their spelK ethe husbind or wife If my yird, 
or ^rth, stick to the root (hat u tnGla.r or fortune and the. uste 6f the custoc, 
hatn, the heart of the stem is indlrauseof the natural temper anddispou 
(Oq ^Lastly, the steins, or, ta*give them their ordinary a^ellaUon the runts, 
are pno^cOmewhert. above the head of the door and the Chnsliao paires «f 
pec^liffwham cKahee brings into the house, are, according tO tlw pnpAty df 
pbote th» runts, the nantes in question —B 
t go ta the t9arti>3ard and pull each, at three several tunes a stalk of 
qata, It the tmrd atalk wants the top pickle that is, the grain at the top of 
Ae-stelk. dae party w qeestioa wrih com^ to tHr marriage bed anything but a 
maid —A 
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l^ut Rah slips out, and jlnl^s about, 

RehiiU the niuckle thorn : 

He grippit Nelly haul and fast ; 

Voiul skilled^ a' the lasses ; 

But her tap-pickle inaist was lost, 

When killin’ '* in the fause-house, 

AVr him that ni{;ht. 

The auld guidvvife’s wcebhoordit int .'i* 

\ie round an^ round divided, 

And inony lads’ and lasses’ fates 
Aie there that night decided : 

Some kindle eoothie,’ smIc by side, 
xViid bur* ihegither Mirnly; < 

Some start awa’ wi’ saur y pi ide, 

And jump ont-owre tl.<* chi^ilie 
high ihat iiigRt. 

■ 

Jean slips m iVa wi’ tcntie ee ; 

W’ha 'twas she wadmf tell ^ 

But this IS Jock, and this is me, 

Slie says in to hcrsel : ^ 
lie bleezeil owic her, and fthe owre liiwyi 
As they wad never mair pait ; \ 

Till, fuff! he staited up the him,'* 

Anil Jean had e’en a sair liearl 4 

To sce’t that right. 

Poor Willie, wi’ his bovv-kail mill, 

W’’as biuiit wi’ primsic Mallie , 

And Mallie, nae doubt, took the dii.iil,^ 

To be coiiip,ired to Willic , 

Mali’s nit lap out ui’ piidefu’ fling, 

And her am fit it biunt it ; 

While Willie lap, and suoie, by jiiig. 

’Twas )u^t the way he wanled 
’I’o be that night. 

JVcll hjd the ftusc-housc* in her min’ 

.'ihe pits hervel and Rob m ; 

In loving bleeze they sweetly join, 

'I’lll wliitc 111 ase they’rcf sobbm’ ; ^ 

IS’cll’s heart was dancin’ at the view, 

t 

1 Shriek cil AjS^rccnbly *' *^ct 

® Ciiclilhiig. . ' Cttiiiiney ' 

' When the corn’is in a boiibtful s' ate, by brinj tno preen or wet, thi^stack- 
biiilJer,&by mc.ans of old timber, &f , makes a large ap,artinentiii hisistack, wiih 
an opening in the side Mhirh is fairest exposed to the wind . this he calls a 
f.uisc-hoiise 

t Burning the mits is i famous charm 'I'liey name the had find lass to each 
particular nut, as tlicv lay tliem in the fire, and, accordingly as they burn 
(juietly together, nr st.irt fioin beside one another, the course and issue of the 
roiirtsh'P will lie />’. 
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• I 

She whisper d Rob to leuk lor't : 

Rob, pree’d^ her bonny nioii’, 

.I'll' coyic® m tlic iieuk for’t, 

• Unseen that night. « 

I>iit Merran sat bchint Ihcir backs, 

Her*lhoiights on Andiew I'ell . 

She Ica’es them gashin' at their ciacks,'* 

And slips out by lieiscl : 

She thiough the >aid the nearest taks, 

And to the kiln she gols then. 

And darklins graipit foi the hanks, 

/jid in the bliig-tiucf thiows then, 

^ Right feai’t tlyt night. 

And aye slie win’t,^ and aye she sviat, 

I wat sh^made nae jaukm’,"’ 

•{ill somelhing held wiUiyi the pal, 

(Juul Loid ! but she u.as#Hiakiii' ! 
lint whcjliei 'twaitheded hini^el, 

C)i whethes ’twas a bauK-en’, 

Or wlictlier it was Andrt^^ liell, 

She didna w^t on talkin’ 

** To spier*’ that night. 

Wee Jenny to hci grannie says, 

• “ VVill ye go Ml’ me, giannie? 

I'll eat the apjik J at the glass 
r g.it frac Uncle Joliniuc ; ” 

She fulT’t hei pipe \vi’ sic a Jiint,^ 

111 M'l.itli she was sae \.ip’iin’, 

She iiolicc’t na, an aizle** biunt 
llei liiaw new worset .ajsion 

()iit thiough that nudit- 

"Yc little skclpic-bmnu i\ f.ue I 
1 daur you tiy >ic spin tin’ 

As seek the foul thief ony place, 

Foi him to spac yoiii foil line ; 

Nac doiiln jiiit yi? mxy get .. sight I, ^ 

1 Sicardiily ki«)Si*il ^ Wound. ' rimi(lo/‘.i 1 i(<ke. 

2 hiiiiKly 5 0 .Ulynig '' Ciiidco 

•• Cross- hcain'^ '< Ask. ^ .. 

• 

* A purely literal revering here is of no use “ She leai e's them in the full 
ule of conlidcnt talk" may nearly convey die poet's meaiiiiig 
^ Whoever would, wit le success, Ay lliis spell, must strictly fibsersc tin sc 
irci lions -Steal out, all alone, to the kiln, and darklin<r, throw into^the pot 
clu*of blue yarn , wind it ifl a new clue off thc.t'old out , and, t. s ihe 
. end, something will hold the thread Demand “ Wha hands?’* -.t <•., who 
holds An answer wiH be returned from the kiln-por, by mining rhe Christian 
and surnnme of your future spouse B j 

J 'i'ake a candle, lud S'* alone to a looking-glass cat an apple before 11, and 
some traditions sav, ymi should comb your hair^ll the time , the face of your 
coniugal companion to be will be seen in tbe'glass, as if peeping over your 
shoulder —B. 
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Cleat cause >e hae to fear it ; 

For mony a ane has gotten a fright, 

And livtd and died delteret 
^ On SIC a night. 

“ Ae hairst afoie the Sherramooi,— 

I mmd’t as wcel’s yestreen, 

I was a gilpey ^ then, I’m sure 
I wisna past filVeen ; 

The simmei Iiid been cauld and wvip 
And stuff M as tinco green , 

And aye a lantin* kim- we gat. 

And ju-jL on llallowten 

^ It fell that night 

“Our slibble-rig was 1< 'b M'Giaci , 

A cle\cr, sturdy fallov • 

His son gat Eppieihim w wean, * 
lhat lived 14 Aehinacalla : 
lie gil hemp-seed,# I inmd it wcel, 

And he made unco lij^it o’t ; 

Hut mo'^y a day w as by himsel, 
lie was s^'c sairly fiightd^ 

1 hat very night.’* 

Ihen up gat fechtm’ Jamie I Itelc, 

And he swore by his conscience, 

That he could saw hemp seed i peck ; 

Foi U was a’ hut nonsense 
The aul 1 guidnian raught^ down ihe jk t.c, 

/>ml out a handfu’ gicd him; 

Syne bade him slip fiae ’ni ing the folk, 

Some lime w^tn me ane sec’i* him. 

And tiy’t that night. 

He maiches thiough amang the stackv 
'lliough he was soinetliiiig siuitm; 

'J he giaip® ffe foi a haiiow tak^ 

An^ haiirl-*^ it at hi curpin y 
evjiy now.md then fie sajrs, 

“Hemp-seed, I saw thee, 

, And hci that is to lx: my lass, 

, r ome after me, and diavf thee 
As fast this night.'* 

1 Yoiinij girl* * T imorous f t 

! H irvest hums ° DtAig forlk ^ Rear. 

» ReichW * • 

* StAl out unperseived, snd sow a handful of hemp-seed, hatronHbw If widi 
any thine you can com enieiuly draw after > on Repeat now and then, " Hemp- 
seed, 1 MW thee . hemp seed, I saw thee , and him (or fieri that is to be my true 
love, come after me and poii thee,' Look over vour leftdioulder, and you will 
-■ee the appearlnce of tne person invoked, in the altitude of^Hmg hemp, 

home'traditions say, "Come after me and shew thee,” that i*, show Asyttlt. 
in which case it simply appeaPp- Others omit the harrowing, Soy; **voaM 
after me, and li|hrow ihic.^*— A. 
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He Whistled up^Lord Lennox' nuirch 
To keep bis courage cheery; 

Although his hair b^n to atchi 
• lie was sae fley’d^and eeiie : 

Till presently he hears a squeak, 

And then a grane and gruntle ; 

He by ffis shouther gae a keek, 

And tumbled W a wintle® 

Oul-owre that night 

He loar’d a hoind murde»sh<)ut, 

In dicadfu’ de^-peralionkl 
And young and auld cam iinnin* out 
To licai the sad'naiialum : 

Ilc^wcie 'tw.is hildiin'’* Jean M'Ciaw, 

Oi trouclne* Meiran Tlum])hic, 

Till, ston ! alie tiollcd tlnough them a’— 

»Aiid ^la was it but g^^nplnc® 

Asleer tlial aight ! 

Mt^ fain VI ail^to tBe barn ftac gaen, 

'lo "viin thie*e wethts® o’ naething ; * 

Hut foi to meet 4 he dcil hei lane, 
eMic pat but Iftllc faith in ■ 

She fit'i the heul a pickle^ nits, 

And tvva led-vhcckil apples 
'Ski watch, while foi the bvin she sets, 

In hopes to see 'lam Kipples 
'I hat vuy night. 

She turns the key vvi' canine thiaw. 

And owrc the threshold vcnluics, 

But fiist on Sawnic gies a ca’, 

.Syne baiiIdJy in she cntcis: 

A 1 at ton lattled up the wa’, 

And she ciicd, 1 ord, picsenx he. I 
And lan through middcii hole and a’, 

And piay’d wi’ zeal and fcrvoui, 

Fu’ fast that night 

» They hoVl^ out Will, wi’ sair adviLi , 

They hecht** him some fine br.in ane; 

J ?RSbt«ned, * Ciooktuacked 'lew 

* Staanrine • O'lhtpig *• Uijfi'd 

H *> Cgra baskets. ' Promised. 

**This rharm aiii«t hkc't^isc be performed luipcrccivcd .md alone You go 
to and open both doers, taking them uflT f he hinges, if possl*/le , tor 

there la oxnscr that the beina about to appear may shut the doors, and do you 
mi^wf. 1 hen take that instrument used in winnowing the olrd, whndi 
in oor coHiltiY dialed we call a wccht and go through all the auitndes of 
letunE down coliTa^idAst die wind. Repeat it three tiroes , and the thwd time 
Ml a^ndoa wiU pasj thtoogh the bom, i(i at the windy door, and out at the 
oiliei*, having both the li^re in question, and th)t appearance or retinue inar]c> 
is^ the epiploymtat o'* tUHoa m liEe.— .A ' 
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It chanced the slack he fadiiom’t thiicvf ' 
Was liinmei-piojit for ; 

lie laks a swuhe,^ auld niosw)ak, 

For some Idaek, gfrousome- cailiii ; 
AinPlool a win/e,-* and dicw a stioke, 

Till skill 111 l)J\|)es‘‘ cam Jjaiirliii’ 

AfT’s nicves’’ that iiljjhl. 

A wanton a ’M ow T,ce/ie was, 

As canty as a kitlliii , 

1 .iS oLii ' that ainanjj the .shaws, 

She got a feai fu’ sclllm’ ' 

She Ihiough the xvluns,** and hy the cann, 
And owic the I <1! aefl*st lu \ m, 

Wli'ue (lnei'«ktii‘l' kinds « 1 1 at a Jnim^ 
To dip hei left saik-sleew 'n, 

Was Iiciit 111 I wigld. 

Whylcs OMie a liwn^lhe Iminic plays, 

As ihiongli Ifte gleii it winipri , 

\\Jiyles loniid a ftaty ‘tfin il ^Liays; 

\Mivlcs in a luel" it diniprl ; 

"W liylcs glitter’d to tJie nigli^Jy 
Wr biekvimg, dancing dcfr^le , 
iiyles tookil iindeincilh the laacs, 
JJelow the sj>u iding h.vtl, 

rnsceii that night. 

Ainnng the hiackeiis on the hi.K, 

I'ittweeii lu’i and llio iikjoii, 

'1 he dcil, lu else an outU i 
liat lip and gae a cioon 
I’oor l,ee/ii’s he.ul niaisl la]» liie liool 
Meal lav'ioelv^icight she jiiinpil ; 

Lilt mist a tit, and in the j'ool 
Uut-oMie the lugs s|ic pkinipit, 

AN i’ a plunee that ii'ght. 

In ordei, on the dean health stanc, 

'1 lie'liiggies tliiec:} aie winged, 


1 KlUjfctJi '■ li nuts IJllllOUiCj 1l' llvi 

- 1 liileoiis '• I . )rs(. '• Mo.4n 

All oallS " Kiidy. JJuiSt Us e 'se 

^ 'ihieils 

' 'lake an oppoitiinily nf poi'14 ^innolictil to a heaff-sl.iLk. n fath.jni it 
ill roe times iDiiiid 'llu last faihoni of th^r last tiling ^011 will (.atch n yoiir 
arms tin. .ipjn name of jonr Jnlnie omjn.; il joke-fL!T)w // 

t Yoii^o J'lit, one yr inoifdiT tliib Js a soei iI sj^ 11, to a soiith-i uiinin;' 
or rivulet, wlicic "three, laT' cN’ lands Jiiict," and dip your left shirt-.slecvr. 
Ho to bed*m snjht of a fire, trill lian^ your wet sleeve before il to dry. lae 
awake . and, some tune near inulni^'it, 111 apiuiunm, h.ivinir the exact tii;uro 
of the t:;raiul obiscl 111 ipicsiioii, v. ill come ana lurn the slecse, a^if to dry the 
other side cif u - /J 

I lake three dishes put rleaii water 111 one. foul water in another, lease 
die third emxily. bliiidfold a person, and kad him to tin. hc.irth where tha 
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And Svcry time ^jcal care is ta’cn 
'Fo see them duly changctl : 

Anld Uncle John, wha u cdlock’s joys 
• Mar’s yeai did dcsiie, 
liecause lie o.it the toom* dish tin ice, 
lie heaved ihoni on the fiic 

• In wrath that night. 


Wi’ mciiy sangs, and friendly ciacks, 

I wat llic'y didna %\caiy; 
rfliid unco tales, and funny fjokes, 

'I'hCii sjjoris well' cheap and cheery; 
T'il ’.niltei (1 wi’ fiagiaiU hmt,^ 

S..H a’ lIiLir gal)'** a-'«lLciiii , 

Sjii* wi’ a ‘ocial gla-»s o’ siuint^ 

They paiLcd alf eaiecnn’ 

, • ku’ hi) ll 1C that night. 


MVN’ W/VS M?vF)k''10 mouun 

\ KIKl.I 

Oil M It-, US iliat "itcitr.il of lii<. poems were prod i re 1 foi llic 

puijiosL of forw.nd tonx, fnounlc siiiinmui of llic .lullioi’!) Ih 

used to iLiinrk, to u" ih il In. could not will o>ni>.i\c iiiiori. iiioiufyintr piLliuo 
of liiimui life ill III .1 iii.iu SLohunj woih. In i .djoiit ni liis mnnl liow 
tins siumneiit *uglu he broinjlit foiwaid, llii tli.;y, ‘Man w'as Made to 
Ahmiii,’ * IS coiiii) fo-d 

All old 'll ottisli hallad !iad simi'cslcd (tie jioi in “ I Iiad an old gi nid- 
iiikIc/ s u s tin. poet to Alts ll.niiop, “ witli w hoiii nix’ iiiotlici Jivitl a while 
In iwr jpilish M ir^ 'I he cood ohl man was lomj himd i il lie ilicd, diiriiii; 
M liiih (mu' 111-. Iiij^dii-.t cnjoMiii lit was to sit down .nid i i \ winli my mulliii 
w« md siiiK lilt simple old son' of ‘ the Lift I’ul Am of M m I'loiii (he 
po< t'> mother, Mi Ciuiiielv proi iiit J a topy of tins compo .iliuii , it tomiiitTitcs 
ihiib.- 

‘‘ Upon lilt sijiletii liiiinlrtii ytar 
Of (r»l .uid tiftj-th'te 
I'l it Chiist w is bo.i , who hout'Iit us dear, 

A' wiiimjjs tcsiifie , 

(hi ].nuiary the sixteenth ility, 

As 1 did lie alone, 

\V ith riiariy^ sniJi and soh did s iv' ^ 

Al^' limn w.is ni.nli to moan ' ", 

WlIK\ ihill Nnveinhci s smly hki't 
Made ai*l foiesls haie, 

Oil* evening, as 1 wa*idcrM foitU 
Al«ng the bank'- uf .^y^, 

• 

J Fmiily 2 Strike • •( Muudis ■* Spirits 

dishc-^nrc r.in^'ed , lie or shcWIips ihc left h.nndAif hyehance in thf clean 
water, the future husband or wife will come to the liir of mitrinmny .a mil ! , 
if in the foul, a widow ; if in the cmiity dish, it foretells, wiih equ.d r'^tainly, 
n > marriage at all ft is repiatcd three times, and c\t’r> tune the arrangei lent 
of the dishes iSjaltertd — B • 

■* SowcHS — ‘The hhcll of me corn (called shellings; is lift in water iinlil the 
line meal iiarticics arc cjilrai lid . the Injuiu, when strained olF, n. boiled w'lth 
butter 
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I spied a man whose aged step 
Seem’d weary, worn with care ; 

Ilis face was furrow’d o’er with years. 

And hoary was liis hair. « 

o 

“Young stianger, whither wanderest thou?” 

Hegan the reverend sage , «. 

“Does tliiist of w'calth tliy step constrain. 

Or youthful pleasiue’siage ? 

Or haply, prest with cares and w'oes, 

Too soon thou<Iiast began 
To M’andcr forth with me to mourn 
The misciics of man. 

“ The sun lli/it overhangs yon moors, 
Outspicadmg far anti wuU , 

"V/heie hundieas labour to sip pprt 
A haughty lordly-g’s pride . ‘ 

I *ve seen yon \vcEiy winter sun 
Twice forty time% return, 

And eveiy liinc Hasaddetl prqofs 
Tliat man w<u> made to mourn. 

“O man ! while in thy cailyycais, 

How piodigal of time * t 

Missj>eiiding all Ihy precious houis, 

Thy gloiioits }oiuhfiil pnme I 
Altcinalo follies take the sway ; 

lacenlious passions burn ; 

Y Iiuh tcnfcUl iuice gives naluic’s l.in, 
riiat man was m.-nlc to mouin. 

“ r.ook not alonj* on youthful prime, 

Or manhood’s active might ; 

Man then is useful to Ins kind, 

.Snppoited is his right ; 

But see lain on the ctlgc ol life, 

"SVith cares and sorrows wtan , 

Then «ge and want— oh 1 jill-m.'xtch’tl pair I— 

. Show, man was made to mour,»i. 

, “A few seem favouiUes of fan. 

In picasuie’s lap carcst ; * „ 

Yet think n^^t all the rich and great 
,^ie ]ike» isc truly blest. ‘ 

But, oh ! what cro,»vds ii\ eveiy land 
Are wretched and foKom ! < 

Thitmgh weaiy life this lesson learn— . 

'riniC man*was made to mourn. 

“ Many and shaip the numerous ills 
Inwoven w ith our frame 1 
IStore pointed still w'c mak^ ourselves^rr 
R^ret, remoi^c, and sliame 1 
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And man, whose lieavcn-ciectcd iacc 
The smiles of lo\c adoin, 

^^arl’s inlnimanity to man 
• Makes countless tliousamls mourn I • 

'* See yonder jioui, o'oilaliour’d wight. 

So abject, mean, and vile, 

Wlio hegs a lirothei of the eaith 
To gi\c him lease to toil ; 

And see his lordly fellow-Morm 
The poor ])clitioii spin if, 

Unmindful, though a uecping wife 
And helpless olKpiiiig niouin 

‘ IM ’m design’d yon loidling’s*>lave — 

IJy nature’s law design’d - 
Wli) was an independent wisli 
T"er jflanled in my ni.^d * 
ir not, why am 1 subicrf to • 

Ills iiuelty oi sunn ^ 

Or W'hy lius n\(in Iho will and power 
To make his fellow mourn ? 

“itft let not thic too much, my son, 
Dj^tinb thy youthful In cad ; 

This jiaitul MOW ol humankind 
,1s sillily not the last ! 

Tin. pool, oppicssed, honest man, 

Had never, sine, liccn boin 
Had theio not liecn some leiomjicnsc 
To lomfoit those that moiun 

“ 0 Death ! llic )x)oi man s dearest fitcnd - 
'J'hc kindest and the be-.t f 
Welcome the hom my aged limbs 
Are laid w'lth thee at lest ! 

The groat, llie wealthy, feai thy blow, 

From pomp and pleasure torfl ; 
lJut, oh ' a blest iclief to those 
That w'eary-laddli nioiun 


THE COT’lbWS SA’IURDAV NIGH T. 

INstMHMJ III J«>*EKT MKKN,*rso 

On BERT Burns sjj' i^tg.trd to tJns fine poem Robert lud ficqucntl) 
reiniirhed to me tli,it ' ' ' neilnng j)Ci.uli.irly Mnernble m 

llie j^rasc, 'Let tir ibijitiOiir uvfll byaikicnt, sobtr Iie.id of a finiily, 
iiiiroiiuciiii' family worbliip 'lo this sentiment of the author, the world^is in- 
[lebtedgfor "Ihe Cotter's SatimJliy Night ’ When Xobert tftui not some plea 
ure in \iev in whiih I was not thought fit to participate, we used frceitently 
o walk lugether, when the weniher was fasoiirable, on the Sundas ahernomi'i 
—those previous bieathiiig tinus to ilie liboiinni; part of the coijim inity— and 
eiiloyed such S*fu 3 nysas woi Id in. ike one re^'iet to see their niimher abridged 
It was ID pne of these walks that I fust lud the jileisiire of hearing the author 
repeat ' The Cotter’s Saiiirday N'glu ’ 1 ilo not n collect to have read or heard 
UyUuDf by which 1 was more highly electrified. '1 he fifth and sixth stan/ is, 
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and the eigtiteenth, thrilled with peculiar eAtasy throu^ my sobl. The 
cotter, in the * Saturday Niglit,' is an exnct copy or my father in his manoefs 
his family devotion, and exhortations . yet the other parts of the deseriptloo do 
not apply to our family None of us were 'at service out aiAong the 
farmers roun** Instead of our depositing our 'sMir-won {wnny-fee* wiUiour 
parents, my father laboured hard, and lived with the most rigid economy, that 
he might be able to keep his ciiildren at home, thereby having'an opporiQdity 
of watching the progress of our young minds, and formiim in them early habits 
of piety and virtue . and from tins motive alone did he engage in farming, the 
source of all his difficulties and distresses " 

" Let not nmbition mock their useful toil, y. 

Their liomely joys, and destiny obscure , 

Nor grandeur nciA, with a disdainful sniite, ^ 
j The short bill simple annals of the poor.” -rGkAy.- 

My loved, my hououiM, nmc^j-rcspectcd friend • 

No nicrccnaij'Jiaid his homage pays ; , 

With honest pinte, I scum each selfish end : 

My dealest meed, a fne'id’s esteem and pi.iisc : 

To you I sing, in simple S ultish lays, 

Tlie lowly tiaiii in k'fc’s >e(jueslei’d scene , ' 

The native feelings 'strong, tlie guileless ways . 

What Aikcn in actUlage wi iihl ha\e l>eeit ; 

Ah ! though his wortli unlvnown, fai happierlhere, I ween ' 

Novembei chill hlavvs loud wi’ ingry sugh 
The shoil'ning wintei-day is near a close 
The miiy beasts rcli eating frae the pleugh ; 

The black'ning trams o’ ciaws to their repose j 
The toil-worn cottei (lac his labour goes, ' i 
Thu* niglit las weekly moil is at an end, 

“Collects las spades, las mattocks, and las hoes, ' 

Hoping the mqrii m case and rest to speiul, 

And, weaiy, o’er the moor las course docs haaicwaird bend. 

At length las lonely'cot appears in view, 
beneath the shelter of an aged tree , <>' 

fli’ expectant wee thaig-., ttxJdlm’, stacher through 
> 'Fo meet then dad, wi fluchlenn’ noise and glee. 

*JIi? wee hit ingle, blmking bonnily, 

His cleno beaillislanc, las thiifty wifie^s smile, 

. The limping yifaiil jjiatthng on'’ las knee, ^ 

Does a’ las weary earking cares beguile, • 

And Kta^tes him quite forget his labour and las lol ' 

Belyve,* the ekUr bairns ctvne drapping in, '' 

At service oik, among the farmers roun’ ^ ,, 

Some ca* the pleugh, spme herd, some Rntie rin 
A canny errand to a neibt-r town ip 
Their eldest hope, their Jenny, woman grown. 

In youthfu’ blf/om, love sparklirSg in her ee, 

Comes Jiame, perbapj to show a braw new.goWn, 

Or 4eposit her sair-won penny-fee, 

To help her parents dear, if they in hard^ip be. " 


'^Moao 


* By aad bjr- 
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•Wi’ joy brothers and sUters raeet^ 

And each for otlidr’s weelfare kindly spters 
The social hours, swiA-wing’d, unnoticed, fleet ; 

Eaeh tells the uncos® that lie sees oc hears : 

The parents, partial, eye their hopeful years* 
Anti^>ation forward points the view. 

The mother #i’ her needle and her shears, 

Gars auld claes look amaist as weel’s the neW--* 

The father mixes a' wi’ admonition clue. 

Thei^l^aster*b and their mistrefs's command 

• The younkers a’ aie wamfed to obey ; 

And mind their labours wi’ an eydeiU* hand, 

And n^cr, though ouf o’ sight, to lauk^ or play: 
‘%And oh I be sure to fe.ii the Lordflwaj ' 

And mind your duty, duly, morn .uul night ! 

Lest in tcniut^ioif^s path ye gang astray, 

Implore His counsel and nsli^iing might : 

They never soughtun vain that sought^hc Loid aright I” 

« • • 

lint, h.vk ! a rap cewncs gently t»j the door. 

Jenny, wha kens the meaning •»’ the same, 

"^lls h(^ a neihor 1 j^ cam o’er the mooi, 

To dosoine eiraiuU, and convoy hei haine. 

The wily rflothcr sees the conscious flame 
.Sparkle m Jenny’s ee, and flush her cheek ; 

Wi’ he.*rt->truck anxious caie, impures his namo, 

While Jenny haflliiis is afraid to speak ; 

Wcel plccScd the mother hears it’s nae wild, woilhless laki 

Wi’ kindly welcome, Jenny brings him bon ; 

A strappm’ youth ; he tales the mother’s eye , 

Blithe Jenny secs the visit’s no ill*ta’eii , 

The father cracks of hoi ses, plcughs, and kye. 

The youngster’s artless heart o’oi flows wi’ joy, 

But blate* .and lathefu’," scaice can wcel behave; 

^ The mother, wi’ a woman’s wiles, cati sj)y • 

What makes die youth sae bashfii’ and grave ; 
Weel pleased tOijhmk her bairn’s lespecteil like the ^jive.' 

O liappy love !-^where love like this is foiiiid ! — 

O heart'felt raptures! —bliss beyond com[)arc ! 

I've pacM mudi this wear*' mortal rcvuld, 

And sage experience bids me this denlarc — , , 

"^If Heaven a€raught of heavqjily pleasure spare. 

One cordial in Jins meIa«choly vale, 

'Ti's when/a youthful, loving, modest pair, 

' In other’s arras, ‘ bi'eathe out tlie^ tenner tall:. 

Beneath the railk-whUe thorn that scents the evening gale ' 

^ Inquires ^Tially. •llcsUatiiig 

® Strange thiogi. i i3a.shfu' ** Other pcopld 

* JDUigeut ' 
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Js iherc in lHnn.in foim, lliat bear-, a licart, 

A wrelch, a \illaiu, lo^l t«i luvc and liiUh, 

'J'hal can, with stiiditd, sly, ensnaring art, 

JJelray swjj.ct Jenny’s unsuspecting yonlli? 

C’uisc on hii peijuicd arts ! disse nil ding smooth! 

Aie lionoiir, Mitue, ciniscience, all exiled^ 

Is there no jiily, no lelenlmg iiilh, 

Toinls 1(1 the jiarenls fondling o’ei their child? 
'I’t’en paints the luin’d maid, and their distiaetion wild 1 

Ihil noiv the supper cio\nis their simple hoard, 

'i'he halcsouie jiairiteh, chief of Scotia’s food : 
'I’he soipie' iheir only hawhio” d/ics nlfoid, 

• 'lliat 'yonl the hyJtaii'* snugly eluiw- her coot’ : 
'The dame hi mgs h.rlli, ui ( oinpliinonl.il mood, 

'fo grace the* lad, liti wn' hain'd kc hhuek,* fell/ 
And aft he’s picst, and aft le (.a’s it giiid 

The fi .'gal ^^l^le, gaiut^o'''., will tell, * 

Ihjw ’tvi.is a IoimhoikM’ aiild, sin Imt was i’ the bell 
■ *' < 1 ' 

The chccifu’ siippti done, \\i’ seiious face, 

They, lound the ingle, foini a eiiele wide; 

I'lie sue linns o’c'i, \m’ paliiaithar<rnee, 

'I'he lug h i' Ihble, ante Ins failiei’s piide ; , 

11 is honiut ic\’ienlly is laid a>^l(I^■, 

Ills ly.iil liaffcts^ ueainig linn and hare ; , 

Thoa* sti.nns that once tiul '•vtet in Zion glide, 

He wales'^ a poition vith judieioiis c.iu , 

And “Let us vioiship (jOI> •’ ho says, vmiIi solemn aii- 

1 h( y chant thi ii aitlcss notes in simple guise ; 

I'iiey tune then heaiK, ])^ far llie nohksl aim; 
Peihaps “Dundee’s" n ild-waihling measures rise, 
(ir jilaintne “Mail^is," viorlln of the name; 

Or noble “J'Jgtn” beets^tlic luavem-viaid flame, 

') he sucelesl fai of Siol'a’s Indy lays: 

(.'ifnipared with ihcsi, Italian lulls aie lame; 

The tiekloi# cmi no heaillelt lai^tuies laise, 

Kae "iiison hse they will our Creatoi s [uaise. 

'1 ho.f«f ic-.l-like fatliei leads the sacred page, 

Ho\' Abiain was the liiend of Ch>iJ on high* 

Oi, Moses liadc ele'iiial waifarc 'v\age 
"VVdh ..Ajiialek’s'Mugiacious piogeny: 

Oi how the io>al baid da' gioamng he 

Hencalh the stroke of IleavAi's a\eiig'ng ire; 
OrJijb’s p.ill|jetie jdainl, and wailing eiy; 

Or rapt Isaiah’s wild, seiapliic fne ; 

111 other holy steis that tunc the saeied lyre. 


‘ Milk. 

- t (IW. 

* Porch. 


• ’.Vcll-saveil ehci 
® Ititine 
® 1 wclvemotilb. 


? (li.'iy tciDpies 
H Scliuits. 

® Nourishes. 
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Perhaps the Christian volume is the theme, 

How guiltless blood for giulty innn \\a^ shed ; 

How He, who bo'e m heaven the bccoinl n,.me, 
n.1d not on eaiih whereon to lay Ills lieaik; 

IIou' His first followei's and servants sped, 

The piece^ts '-age they wrote to many a land • 

How he, who lone in l’atmr*s I'anishcil, 

Sa \ in the san a luighly angH stand : 

Viid heard gi eat Haliylon’s ,1 „,jn piononnicd b) Hea\in’.aim' 
niaiid. • 

* Then knci ling ihnvn, to Hi- \vr'\’s i ii aN sL Kinc;, 

'I lie saint, tlie rntlier,*aiid llie hii--l-aiid pn\- • 

“ ^nii'g-i CMiltiiig oil tiiiiinph^iU wing, ' * 

* 'J hat thill they all shall meet in fu'iire days; 

Theie c\ei bask in inuieited ia> 

No moie ti^sigTi or ‘lud (lu^buler tear, 

TogetHli hymning tilt ir ( 1 1 alo?\ jn ai it', 

In siitli sotiety. yet sii in^ie tl *ai , 

\\ liilc circling liino mosses K^hiKl in An tlcn il spin ic. 

Compau'd with Ihi', how poor lohgion's piule, 

- In ayjhc jioinii o^iuelhod, and oi ail, 

When men diiplay to tongiegatioiis wide 
Ilcvotimi’'. e\eiy gia< e, e\etpl llie lieait • 

The P^wei, iiiteiised, the pngtant will di-oit, 

• 'I'he jioaipous sliam, llie saaidolal st> la. 

Dili, hajily, m some cottage lai apait. 

May licai, W'oll pUaM'd, the 1 ingiiagc of ihe sou' ; 

And in ills book t( Jilc the iimialcN [ ooi emol 

Then hoiiiewaio all lake olf their several w i) , 

'I he youi gbng collageis letiicto ic-.l; 

'1 he jiaient'P 111 then .ciul homage pay, 

And piotici U]i 1o Ilea\in llie waiin ie>|ucst 
Til it Hk, wh'o s' ills llie lasLii s ciamoioii mst, 

And decks the lily fan in llowoiy^n ide, 

\\ oiild, m the way Ills W'isdom sre llie bast, 

1' n them and foi lh«r little ones pioviti*, 

Dili, chwlly, ill their lA'aits with giace divine p'l sidt^ 

From scenes like these ohl .Scotia’s giande i spn.'iis* 
riiat makes lier ]o\^jd at lionie, icvered .anoad • 

Plinees and loids are Init fhe bieatli flf kings, 

“An lu'iics^ man’s ihc iiobltsl woik of 
And certes, in fair vntiic's lieatenly load, 

The cottage ic^ivcs ihe palace fai behind. 
f What IS a loulling’s.ponip'’— a cumb|i)iis hvJ, 

Disguising oft the wretch of human kind, 

Studied in ails of hell, n wickedness relincd I 

O SccHiai my dear, my iiat've soil I 

i or whom my wannest wish to Heaven ii ‘eat 

' I’ope'a *' Windsor Forest." 
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may thy hanly sons of mstic toil 
IJe blest with health, ami peace, anti sweet content I 
Anti, oh ! may Heaven tlicir simple lives prcvcnt> 

Fiom luxtiry’s conlagion, weak ami vile! 

Then, hnwe’ci citiwn ami coronets be icnt, 

A viitiioiis populace may rise the while, ■ 

Ami stand a \\all of Ine aiouml then muth-h)vcJ isle. 

C) Thou ! who pour'd the patriotic tide 
That stieam’d through ^Wallace’s umlauntciT heart, 

Whe dared to nobly stem tyiaiinic piide, 

Or nobly die, the second gloiioiis pait, 

The pall lot’s (»o<l, peciiliaily Tl\.ou ait, 

Ills fiieml, giurdian, and leward! 

Oh never, never Sct)ii.i\ realm doscil; 

Hill still the p.iliiot, mil the pah loi-lnnl, 

III bright sueee‘'Sion laiic, hot o imeiil and gu..iJ' 

ADDKLSS T,) 'J 1’ !■ DKIL 

GiLHUcr Ilenss sivs - " ll wjs, I think, m t!ic wiiitei of T 784 . as we \icr»’ 
g'niijf with ci.t*. for uuN to the fin., (.iiirl I u'lihl yi.t point out the par- 

iK ul.ir th.it J’obcit first repeated to me the ‘ \iiilress to tlie Dnl ’ 'I'he 

euriiuis ulea of such an ailJrC'is w suuccst' il ’’ii) him bvruiil,>.e’ ovt, iii hii 
iiuiid the iiniiy lu.iiuous acsoimt-. .mil icpresoulalioiis vve b.ivt from v,lrum^ 
ijuailcis of till", niinust tiiT'-ona^e 

*' Hums," sajs I irlyle, ‘‘eien piius ihi \Lr> iLiil, wiilioiit knowliiif, 1 an' 
sine, that niy uiiile Tobv h III l>coii brforeli uni licre ivilh Iiirn’i ‘Iff is the 
father of cii'scs and lies,' V ud Dr Smi , '.ind is uirsetl .and dirnneil alreaih 
‘I .1111 ‘oir\ for It ‘ said iiiv uncle 'ltd y A poet without love w'tic a jihiMt. d 
and nietaplo >n. d uup>issil ihi) 

"(1 piini 0 ' O thief of many throned pnwr rs, 

] iial led ih’ ciiihiultil ‘traphim lo war ' ’ --MH.TO.S. 

O TMOU ’ whalo/er title suit thee, 

AuM Iluinie, .Sat.an, Js’iek. or Clootie,* 

Will in j'On tavcin grim and sootie, 

Closed under hatches, 

,1 .‘^paiigesf all Hit till brunitaiie coolie t 

* 'lo scaud poor wuiehesl 

I I(s*ar me aiild Ilangic, hrf’a wee, 

And let JUKI' ciamiieil bodies be; 

' ( I’m sine sm >’ ])leasur<' ii can gie 
Js en lo a'dcil, 

'I’o skelji and scaud not i dogs like me,' ' 

.\nd hcai ns squeei l 

* ( died Cloot'c on acceimt of his hoofs l.Src>//icf, clool"; 
t S/rtovi \ is the lit St Scots word 111 iis pJ.acc I cv^ir met with. The dcu 11 
not sfuldinT; llinuius< tin- ln,md bnmsVone on tis> hwnds with a ladle, twit we 
‘ci; Ill'll semtliiig .It .a larne lioilin.; vat, with sointlhiiig like a goIf-b.at, striking 
the limiid tins was and that way a'Jaiit, with all his nught, making it fly 
through till, wliolc’.’p Ilf input wn le the inmalcs .are winking ami holding up 
il.t .r arms to dctenU tln-ir f.ieos 'I lusis precisely the idea conveved by t/ci'ry- 
»Hc; Ihngm" It in any othti w iv would be or splashing -T ub 

1 I I KICK SHKI‘H1 Ri> ... . . 

1 l.iterally, a small woodcii tub Ikre the poet ine.aii3 both the utensil and 
its contents. 
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Gieat is thy power, and great thy fame ; 

Far kenn’d and noted is thy name t 
And though yon lowin’ heugh’s* Ihy hamc, 

► * Thou travels far j ^ 

And, faith ! tliou's neither lag noi lame, 

^ Nor blate nor scaur. ** 

Whyles ranging like a raanng lion, 

Foi prey a’ holes and coiners trym’ : 

Whyles on the strong-wing’d tempest flyiu’i 
Thhnk^the kirks ; 

Whyles in the human liosom pryin’, 

Unseen thou links, 

• 

T'ea hcaid my icicicnd graniye say, 

In l.inely glens yc like to stray : 

Or whcie auld min’d castles giay, 

• Noil^to the moon, 

Ve fright the nightly w^K|^*rcr’,s way 
Wi’ cldiilch cioon.* 

• ’ 

When tuilight did my grannie summon, 

To say her prayers, douce, hones.! \ionian 
i^ft yout the li’kc she’s heard you Inimmin', 

^ Wi’ eciic drone ; 

Or, rnsthn, through the hoorlrics'' coinin', 

Wi’ heavy gioan. 

Ac dreary, uiiuly, wintei night, 

The stars shot down wi’ sklentin’ •’ light, 

Wi’ you, mysel, I gat a flight 

Ayont the lough ; 

Ye, like a laslt-bush, stocnl in sight, 

Wi' wa*\nng soiigli. 

The cudgel in lay nievc ^ did shake, 

Each bristled hair stood like a stake, 

When wi’ an eldiitch stoor<juaick, (juaiik, • 

Amaiig the spiin"^, 

Awa’ yc sijuattei’d, like a drake, * 

• On w'hisUing wing .. • 

liCt warlocks jnni, and wither’d hag^, 

'JSell ho'v wi’ you, on ragweed nags, 

Tlipy bkiiri the inuris and di^z^ crags, 

, Wi’ w'lcked speed ; • 

And in kirk-yards renc^r their leagues 
• l)w>e how’kit® dead. 

Thence countra wives, w’i' loifand p'ain, 

May plunge and plunge the kirn in vain: 

I FlaniSnc pit ^ Shakint; * Slanting. 

S Nor 6a.Jifiil nor likely 4 Une.irthly mon 7 Px.,!. 

^ to b6 rrightened B ^Jder-trecs Disinterred 
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I'V)r, oh I ilu' \ollo\v (icaNurc’s t.n*n 

By wUchinfr skill ; 

And daw tit ^ t\val-]>iut liawkic’s 14.1011 
As jdl’s the 

Tliciui? nivsiic knots niak ijreat abuse 
On ytnui^' yuidinon, fond. Keen, .iiul«i 1 tnise ' 

When the best «aik-luinc i' (Jic liuiisc, 
liy c.inini) w U, 

Is instant made no wculli a louso, 

•Just al the hit. 

When Ihowes di-sol ve the snawy lu)0''d.. 

And flo.it the jin^lm’ icy-^ouid, 

'1 hen w.ifei-kcliih li , mt tin. fooul. < 

* By y»>in tliroef loi . 

And ’ni'^htod tr.aiclleis are al nod 

'1 o then deslniit 'n • 

'\nil aft yoiii iiV'?-fiaiei -.nic^ sjninkic'''" 

IVioy the tli.j< Iiti^.nn! diiink is, 

'lliL hlcczni’, mist, niisdiieioijs inonke\s 

Dtliule Ills eje-, 

Till lu some nui) slonj^h he -unk is, 

Ne’ci in.ift- to iisc. 

When mason's inv-pe woid and 141 ip 
Jn si.iriiis and tsinpi'-is latscjou up. 

Sumo cot k 01 i.it \oiii 1.1141 nnun -to)» 

< >1, sti.iikije 10 tcl! ! 

The youmjosf hiothei )C w.id uhi|) 

Afl' suau^dil to hell ' 

r.ainj sync, m Fdm’s hoiniy y iid, 

W lu 11 loiilhui l*i\us lust m le p.iii d. 

And .1)1 the soul of lo\c they sii.iuii, 

Tile i.i].MiLd }|onr, 

Sweet on the fuiij'anl llow«.iy sw nd, 
r « III shady oowei , f 

Tlicn yipn, yc aiild -iiec k-di iw nn; dojr'J' 
eann M I’aiadi c iiito^, ^ 

And iil.i)''d t>ii man a tiiised hioipie. 

, (Bl.ack he y vii f.i ') 

•And un'd the inrnil waild a*ihoi4.'' 

• • ‘M.int linn d a’. 

I'etleJ ~ \siTiilkIt-, e llie hull ' shil-e 

■ 'I'lio will o’ the wi-p t Tills verse ^^n ori^iiiwllj tliiu -- • 

« r.ni;; s> iiL iM rdeii’., Ji.ippy sijeiic, 

\V Tu II sii f)ipiii' yiUiu's c ivs Wfn {'*■*‘’*1, 

• Aiul I'.vc vvn Ml mv hiiTiny Jliim, 

Mv ih.U'_'t part, 

( A dancin', wnt ifiiin.; Iv.uul-omc quean, 

r nmh 1« Ss lic.irl * 

t I.iiet.iIIv, Mvithdravviiu; lii'h f»i a ili-li.uicst purpose— hire the pcet ifr 
I t.i in> an ihril h< i;<it intu p iitiiscoii 1 f ilse pictcucc. 
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D’ye mind that day, ^\hen in a hi//,^ 

Wr reekit duds,- and leeslit Jfi//,'* 

Ye did present your sinoiilie* pin/, 

• ’Mang bcttei f -Ik, , 

Anil sklented ® on the man of U// 

Your spitefu’ joke? 

And how ye gat him i’ your thrall, 

And lirak him out o’ house and liall. 

Wink scabs and blotches ilid him gall, 

W’r ])it.\:r claw, 

And lowsc'd his ill-tongued, w ickcd scawl,® 
W as warst ava i 

ihitflu’ your doings to lehearse,^ 

Your wily snaie» and fcihtin’ lieice, 

Sin’ that dajj Michael did you pierce, 

* Ikiwij^to tills (line, 

W'ad ding a Lallan^ tongiTi vi Kisc‘,“ 

^n pryse or ihyiiic, 

And now, aiiW tjloots, I 1 en ye’re thinbiii’, 
A cerlain liaidie’s rantin’, iltinkm’, 

S< 4 iu' luckless Ijour will stiid him linkin’ 

To youi black pit , 
i!ut,1laith, he’ll tutu a conn r jinkin’, 

^ And cheat you } it. 

rul, fire you weel, auld Xi<kie-beii' 

< )h, ua I ye t ik a thought ind iiieu’ • 

\ e ailiiins‘“ might I diima ken-- 
.Still hae .1 si.iUo- 
I’. i wae to think upo yon den, 

i’,\cii loi Voiii sake! 


'lin JOI ].\ in i.i.AU.S 

a ( A N I A 1 \ , , ^ * 

.MIS, il'< ...1st dr.iin.U.< «•! il..- iKicf, iuiis.> w e . m 17S5, 

iiul was sM^^;.'steJ l.y a smic avliuHy wim csm .1 to 'mi .Mi. 

IPoosie NiTiti.-’) kept .1 i.niyic lioiisc in M uichliiic, frcniiontwl by allithe 
fniAiiiiy of the ilistiut Dunis, i-issiii,: tin; Ikmi •> one iiiRlit in tffe 
oimiony of his fnciifls j, lines Smith aiul John Kiehiii.i.iii, .■ is aiim leij hy the 
sounds of imrili .iml revelry jiro.,. .-’iliiip from the interio. enure., .mil wis 
made heartily wel omc tiy the iiuulcy crew .issomhleil, wh > did lu . .mow tiis 
iiiesciiLe to inti’mipt their eiijoyit I’lit • , , n i . . 1 

So little did Hnrns'ihink of die ,.<.formance that h » forgot all .about it, and 
Lilt for the fact tii.it oim .jff his fncnds h nl a aipy of it, it Mould h.oe lieen lost 

It was printed as a chap-book ill (lbs". jw in 17 .>R 

Si J Walter Scott says , ‘ J'he JoiV hcgB.f''. humorous description 

.md nice disrriniiiiatjoii of clmractcr, is inferioi to iiapoern of the s.amc ’cnglh 
in the li^hole range of Fnglish poetry The scene, /ndeed, is laid in the verv 
lowttst departineiit of l<|^v life, llie .irtors licinp a set of ^Irollins vagi.iRt/', nit* 
to c.arousc and barter their rags and plunder for luiuor in a hedire ilelio'.sc 


1 Hurry * '(.Inicc.l 

2 Smokinc clothes. •’ .S. oldiiig »*fe 

:* Singed hiir '' bovvhn.l 

4 Smutty 


' Celtic 
'> 1 lollLMIlg 
IVrliafis 
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Yet, even in describing the movements of such a group, the native taste the 
poet has never suffered his {len to slide into any thing coarse nr disgusting* 
I'he extravagant glee and outrageous frolic of the beggars are ridiculously con- 
trasted with their manned limbs, rags, ana crutches , the sordid and squalid 
Circumstances of their appearance are judiciously thrown into the shade. The 
group. It must be observed, is of Scottish character , yet the distinctions are 
too well maidted to escape even the southron The most prominent persons 
are a manned soldier and his female companion, a hafkneyed follower of the 
camp , a stroller, late the consort of a Highland kettcrer or sturdy beggar,— 
*but weary fa' the waefu' isoodiel* Hemg now at liberty, she becomes an 
object of rivalry between a ‘ pigmy scraper with his fiddle,’ and a strolling 
tinker. The latter, ' desperate bandit, like most of his profession, terrifies the 
musician out of the held, and i^ preferred by the damsel of course. A Wan- 
dering ballad-singer, with a brace of doxies, is last introduced upon th^stage 
Each of these mendicants sings a song in character, and such a collection of 
humorous lyrics, connected with vvul poftical description, is not, perhaps, to 
IXiraileled m the English Inn/ttagc ‘I he concluding d^ty, ch.anted by the 
b^iad-singcr at the requeft of the company, '-sliosc 'mirth and fuif4iave now 
grown fast and furious,' and set them above II sublunary terrors of jails and 
\ihipping-posts, Ls certainly fir siqierior to an ’birig in the ' ]<eggar’.s Opera,* 
where alone we could cxjiert to find its paral't ' I» one or two passages of 
'The Jolly Hcgg irs,‘ the inioe 4Ss •vlightly tiespassed on ddtoruiii, where, lo 
the language of Scottish song,* 

‘ liigh kiltcfl was^hc, 

As she gaed owre thus lea * 

Something, however, is to be allots ed to tiie nature of the subject, .and some- 
thing to the ediiratioii of the poet, iiul if.ftoni vtiier.ali(m to the names of 
Swifi and Drydcn, we tolei iic the grossiie^sTf the one, .mllnihe ii/lfclicacy of 
the other, the respect due to that ot limns tit.iy siircl> clfii n indulgence for a 
few light strokes of bro,ul hum .iir " 

RL( 1 1 AH VO, 

Win N lynrt^ leavus l)estre\v’ the ynd,^ 

Or, vftvsiin" like the baukic-lin I,'* 

JJocliin cauhl Iloicas’ Mast ; 

When liailstanes drive wi’ liittcr skyte,-* 

And infant ftosts begin to bite, 

In hoary cranrouch® drcst ; 

Ac night .“It e’en a meny core ' 

6’ landie, gangrel" bodies, 

In I’onsij Nansic’s held the splorc,^ 

To dunk their ona diiddies :** 

Wi’ tiuafhng awl laughing, 

They ranted an<l diey sang ; 

Wi’ jumping and thumping, 

'I'he vet a giriljf; * rang. 

• 

First, n?ist the firef in auld red 
• Ant* sal, neel biaccd wi’ mealyjiags, 

And knaivsack. a’ in order ; 

Ills doxy lay MithiR his army 
Wi' usrj^ebac and blankets warm — 

She blinket on her soclger : 


1 flray • '* r>ash. f Merry meeting, 

s K jrth. ® 'Filin v’hitc frost, * Odd iffeces of Tpiincnl. 

J 'Hie liat Vagrant. 

* '1 he iron plate on which oat cakes were baked vibrated with ibq noise. ' 
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And aye he gic<l the tonste drab 
’ 7 ne tither skelpin’ kiss, 

„ While she held up her greedy gab. 

Just like an auino<? dish.* * * § * 

Ilk smack still did crack still, 

•* Just like a cadger’sf whup, 

Then staggering and su aggei mg 
He roai’d this duty up - 

i 

AIR. 

Tune — “ Soldiers* Joy ’ 

i am a son of j^ars, who have been in many wars, 

And show my cuts and scais whcrevei I Anie : 

' 1 ‘liis here was for a wench, and that ollici in a trench. 

When welcoming tic Piench at the sound of the diuin. 

» Lai lie d.iudlc, 

My ’prenticeship I past wherji my leader breathed his last, 
When the bloody die was cast on the heights of Abiam 
I seived out my trade when the gallant game was play’d, 

And thjC MryK)§ low was I 9 .UI at the sound of the dium. 

^ Lai do dandle, itc- 

I lastly Vas with Cinlis, among the floating halteries,]! ^ 

And tlfcre t left for witness an arm and a limb ; 

Yet let my country need me, with EHiot*ii to head me, 

I’d clatter on my slumps at the sound of the dium 
I.al dc dandle &c. 

And now though 1 must beg with a wooden arm and leg. 

And many a tatter’d i.ag hanging over my bum, 

I’m as happy with my w'aPet, my bottle, ami my callct, 

As when I used in scailet to follow a drum. 

1 ,al dc dandle, &c. ^ 

What though with hoary loi^ks I must stand theiwinter shocks, 
llencatli the woods and rocks oftentimes for a home,, « 

When th^ t'other hag T sell, and the t’other bo.ite tell, 

I could meet a troop of hell at the sound of a drum. 

, Lai de Caudle, &c. ‘ 

* The aitmos, or Jje^g-fr's dish, a wooden lyatter earned by every mendicant 
for the purpose of receiving the alms, whether in the stiape of niuney or catablei, 

t <¥n Itinerant vendor of fljli or iniscellancoiis goods, winch he purveyed from 
a ('art ' 

t '1 he bntllc-iield ne.ir Quebec, where General Wolfe fell in 1759, 

§ LI Muro, a strong castle defctuliiig llav.'uinah, which was gallantly 6f''rmed 
when ihe city was taken by the hntish in 17O2 
|| The dcsurucuon of the Spanish floating batteries, during thtffamous Mege 
of Gibraltar in on which occasion the gallant Captain Curtis rendered the 

most ugnal service 

H George Augustus Elliot, created la'ird Heath.'icld, for his incniorable defence 
of Gtbralur, during the siege of three vears He iited in ijqo. 
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RLOI I \ 1 1 \ n. 

ITc ( ndoil ; niul the kehai'S* shoi>k 
Al)<)oii the clunus roar , , 

liilc flighted lattoii',- backwaitl Icuk, 
Ainl seek the hcnniost liorc ;■* 

A fail} fiihller fiac the ueuk, 

1 Ic sKiile<l out “ 1‘ nciiie ! ” 
liiU up arose (he niaili il chiuk, 

\nd laid tjjc loud upiuai. 


Tu»r~ ‘ R jldi?r LaiMic " ^ 

1 once was a ntaid, though 1 c lunot tell when, 

And still my delight is iii piopt’ young men ; 

Some one of a Miiop of diagooi ^ ft’as«ny dadJie, 

No wondei I’m foiui^f a sotlgei laildie, • 

Sing, J>al dc laJ, &c. 

• g 

The first of my loves was a swaggering blade, 

To rattle the thundeimg dium was his iraile ; 

Ills leg was so light, and his cluck was so ^ddy, ^ 
'J'lansiKutod I was with ni} Mxigu laddie * 

Sing, I^al de lal, v\.c. • 

lint the godly old ehajilam left him in the hi* h, 

'Fhc sword I forsook foi t!u sake of the chin eh , 

He venluied (he S(,ul, and I iiskd tlu bod), 

’ I'was then 1 j roved fiUe to my soiigt i ladiho. 

Sing, I il de Jal, Ac 

Full soon I grew' sick of my sanelifie I sot, 

The regiment at laige fin a Imsbanii I got , 
h'lom the' gilded spontoon to tlie fife I was ready, 

I a'«ked no inoie but a M.ilgii laddie. 

Smg, Lal lie lal, etc. 

• • ’ 

I5ut the peace it reduced me tc lug in despair, 

'1 ill 1 met my okl bo) at a (*iiniiingham J.i.i , 

Ilis^ags ri’gimeiital they tluiurd gaii.ly. 

My heait it rejoiced at a sotlgt i laddie. 

* * ‘Slug, Lai le lal^Ae. 

• • 

And nf>w 1 hafe' Jiv'e'd — I*know not how long, 

Anil null I eati join in a cup in a sonir ; 

Hut whilst with botli*liand-- I can hold the gl » - steady, 
Heie’s to thee, my hcio, fijy sodgef laddie. • 

. Sfcuig, J«d dc lal, &c. 

BIT ir Alt VO. 

I’rtor Mciry Aiiilicw in the ncuk 
Sal gu/'/lmg wi a linklei 1 .iC/ic 


1 R iftcr? 


a R.ats. 


Innermost hole. 
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They mnul’t na wha the clioius’teuk, 
Hetwceii thembclvcs they wcic sae busy : 

A*t length wi’ lb ink and ctmiliiig di/zy, 

IJo sloitci’d iij) and marie a faic ; 

Then luiiiM, and laid a smack on Gri/zic, * 
Syne tuned his pipes wi’ gia\e gnii.aces-- 

MK. 

Thul Aiild Sir Symon.” 

Sir Wisdom’s a fool wlun he’s fou, 

Sir Knave is a fool in J session , 
tie’s theie but a 'prentice, I tiow, 
lJut I am a fool by piofession. 

My*grannic slic liought me a bvnk, 

And 1 held aw a’ to the school ; 

1 feai I m), In lent inisleuk, 

^ Ihit \^hat will ye hac/^ a fool ? 

For dunk I would venture j’Jiy neck, 

\ liizzie's llic IJilf o’^ny cisift, 

Ihit what coidd }c olhei iajxlI, 

Ofanc tliat’s avowedly daft? 

ftince was lic(f uji like a sliik,^ 

I'tir cnilly swcaiiug and fiualfiiig ! 

1 ance was abused in the kiik, 

* Foi tou/bng“ a lass i’ my daffiii.® 

Pool Andicw that tumbles for ^jiurt 
Let naeboily name wi* a jcei . 

Ihcie’s even. I’m laukl, i the court 
A luniblei la’d the rreimer. 

Obscive yc yon reverend lafl 
Mak faces to tickle the mu’.* ? 
lie lails at our mountebank vpi.id - 
It’s rivalship just T the job 

Anri now my conclusion I’ll tell, 

I'oi faith I’m <,onfoiiiidc’dly diy , * 
The chicl deal's a fool foi InmscJ, 

Guile Loid ! he’s fai daftci than I. 

, n H J J’Ai ivu. 

Then neist outspak A laiicle carton,* 

U lia krji't fii' wed to deck the striling, ' 
I'oi mony a lairsie sjic lidrl hookit, 

And had irt mony a w'dl been rioiikit. 

If Cl dove had been a Ilighlam'tladdie, 
Hut wi'ary fa’ tlio waefu' woodie 
Wi' Sighs ami soIis she tliiis bpgau 
3’o wall her braw Ji>hu Ilighlandmau ; — • 


1 bullock 
* Kunipling 


Mcriiniciit 

* A siiinly old wc man 


> The E^llows. 
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* AIR. 

Tune — “ Oh, an ye were Dead, Guidman 
A Highland lad my love was born, 

The Lrawland laws he held in scorn ; 
lint he still was faithfu’ to his clan. 

My gnllarit braw John Highlandman, 

CHORtrS. 

Sing, hey my braw John Highlandman f 
Sii’j, ho my biaw John Highlandman! 
There’s not a lad in a’ the lah’ 

\Vis match for my John Highlandman. 

With his philabeg and taitan plaid. 

And giud claymore down by his side^, 

Tlie ladies' hearts he did tiepan, 

My gallant braw John Hiv bland man, 

.Sing» liey, «Ssj‘. 

We ranged a’ f^m Tweed to Spey, 

And lived ,ike fords Aid ladies gay , 

P'or a Lawland face he feaifed none, 

My gallant br.xw John Highlandman. 

• Sing, hey, 

They banish’d him beyond the sea,* 

But ere the Inul was on the tree, 

Adown my cheeks the pearls lan, 

Embracing my John llighlaiulm.iu. 

Sing, hey, Su'Z, 

But, oh ! they calcli'd him at the iasr. 

And bound him in a dungeon f.ist ; 

My curse ui»n them every one, 

They’ve hang’d my braw John Highlandman, 
Sing, hey, Occ. 

And now^a widow, T must mourn 
The pleasures that will ne’er reliin« , 

Na; comfort but a hcfyjly can, 

When I tliink on John Higl^andman. ^ 
Sing, hey, etc. 


KECITATIVa. ^ 

A pignij^-scraper, his fiddle, 

•Wha used at tiysts and fairs to ^iddle,^ 

Her strappin’ Ihnli ^nd gaucy^ middle 

(He reach’d fiac higher) 

Plad hol«I his hear He like a riddle, 

And blawn’t on fire. 

, Wr hand 6n haunch, and upward ee, 

He croon’d his gamut, one, two, three,* 

1 Play. * PuJcoiA - 
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Tht?!! in an arioio Key, 

The wee Apollo 
Set otf wi' allegretto glee 
, ili& giga solo. 

AIR. 

Ti*u — “ Whistle owre the lave o’t.” 

Let me ryke^ up to clight^ that teal', 
And go wi’ me and be my dear. 

And then your cveiy car'^j and fear 
May whistle owre the lave o’t. 

cyoRUs. 

• I am a fiddler to my tiad*;, 

Anil a’ the tunes that ere I play’d. 
The b\yc<.test still to wife or ma.d, 

^ Was whistle oWri^the lave o't. 

At kirns and weddings wi 'tie be thcie. 
And oh ! sae nicJly’s ^-e will faic ; 
W'e’ll house tdiout till l)add> Care 
Sings whistle owre the lave o’t. 

» I am, i&c. 

Saii' merrily the banes w<‘’ll pyke, 

And sun ouisels about the dike, 

•And at our leisuic, when ye like, 

We’ll whistle owic the lave o’t. 

I am, &c. 

Jlut bless me wi’ your heaven o’ ch.arin.'! 
And while T kiltie haii on tliaiim^^i 
Hunger, caulcl, and a’ sic liaims, 

May whistle owre the lave o’t 

1 am, &c. 

KKJITAnVO. 

Her charms had struck a simply caivd.^ 
As weel a-i jiopi gul-sciapei , ■ 

lie taks thjj fiddlei by the l>c.aril, 

And draws a roosty rapier — 

He swore by a’» was sweaiiug wor'fis 
*I’o speet mm hki^ a pliver,* , 

Unless he wad from that tunc forth 
Keliilquisli her for cvijr. 

Wr|;hastly eq, poor Twcedle-dee 
Upon his hunkers* bended, t 
And pray'd for (pace wi' laicfu' face, 

And sae the ipiauel ended. 

IRoMh. * swipe J Ficldlcstnngs ^Tiiikei 
* To pit him lik<* a plover. 


^ Hams. 



lint lluiugli His little heart did grieve 
When loiind the tinkler pie^Vd her, 
lie feigiiM to sniitlc^ m his sleeve, 

^ When thus the caird adiliess’d hci 1 

Aik. 

Tune — “Clout the Caujroii " * 

My bonny lass, I woik in brass. 

A tinklei is my station ■ 

I've li.ivell’d ivnind all Chiistian ground 
In this my oteiipation. 

I’ve la’en llie gohl. I’ve* been eiii oil’d 
In many a nol»U* siiftadion: 

Ihit \;un^luy seaich’d, uhen oil I iiffiicl d • 
'1 u go and clout the ca idion." 

I’ve ta’en ’v,i K^^dd, Ae 

Desjnse that shfinip, that wilhei'il inii<J 
W i’ a’ his* noise ami cajnin’, 

And tak a shaieV'i’ (l^ose tliat beai 
'riie biulget and the ajirdn 
And by that sloup, my faith and houp. 

And by that deal Kill)*gie, ^ 

If (.’er ye vant, oi meet \vf ,caiit, • 

May I iie’ei wcet my eiaigie ’ 

And l)y that siuiip, &c.* 

KKcn A I ivo. 

The caird picvaded — the unl>hishmg fair 
in his tmbiaces sunk, 

Paitly ui’ love o’ercoino sae sail, 

Amt uaitljPshe was ihnnk 
Sn Violino, with an an 

That shovv'd a man spunk, 

\Vb li'il uiiiMjii between the |>.Mr, 

And inftie the* bottle « lunk 
^ '1 o then health that night. 

• T3ut urchin ,’upnl shot a shafr 
That play’d a dame a shavie,* 

The fnldUr raked her for^ and aft, 

Ahint tlie chicken t.wie. • 

Ilei lorfi,*a wight o’*IIoiner’s ciaft,® 

• lliough limping W'l’ the* spaviu^ 
lie hii jiled U]i, and ^ip like daft, 

And shuied*’ them llamty f)avve 
• O’ boot lliat night. 

lie was a caic-defying blade 

• As ever Ilacehu:. listed. 


l.aiiph 

Patch the iiots ur pans. 


•1 Tin Ml 
‘.Vuick. 


- A holJad'Stneer 
« Offered. 
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Though foitune sair upon. him laid, 
liis heai t she ever it. 

He had nae wish but — to be glad. 
Nor want but — when he thirst^ ; 
He hated nought but — to be sad, 
And thus the muse suggested 
His sang that night 

AIR 

Tn'te-- " For .V that, and that ’ 

I am a Ijanl of no legar^, 

Wi' gentle folks, and a* that : 
llul Honier-Iikc, the glowiin* byke,* 
%Kiae town to town I dt aw that. 


^ » Jbr .a’ that, and a^hat, 

And twice as mneWe 's a’ tha* i 
I’ve loxt bi^ ane*I’ve tw.a l>ehin'. 
I’ve, wife eneugh for a' that. 

I never drank th.e Muses* stank,* 
Castalia’s )»urn, and a* that ; 

Ii'it theie It streams, and iichly reams, 
My Helicon I ca’ that. 

» l‘'or a’ that, &c. 

Gic.at love I beai to a’ the fair, 

Tiicir humble siave, and a’ that ; 

But loidly Will, I hoI<l it still 
A mortal sin to tlimw that. 

k'oi a’ilhat, Ac. 

in lapliiies ‘■ueet, tins houi we meet, 

Wj’ mutual love, and a’ that : 

But for how lang the flee m^y stang, 

Let inclination law that. 

« For a’ that, &c. • 

Their tiic^s ami ciaft hae put nv daft, 
They’ve ta’cn me in, and a’ IImI ; 

clear you? decks, and here’s the seAl 
1 like the jads for a’ that. * ^ 


For "a* that, and a' that. 

And twice as mucklc ’« .a’ that : 
My dearest blind, to do them guid, 
They’re welcome till’t for a’ that. 


> I'he staring crowd. 


®Poo!. 
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RILCnATl^ O. 

So ^ang the haul — and Nansie’s wa’s 
^liLoh \\i’ a thuiulci of applause, 
ke-echoc<l fiom each inoiith , 

'i hey toom’il then pokes and jiawn'd their dud •<, 
'1 hey scarcely left to co’er then /ud-*,^ 

To quench their lowin’ dioulh.s 
'J'licn owrc again, the jovial thrang, 

The poet, /lid rctpiest, 

To fooFC his pack and wale** a sang, 

A hallad u’ the l>cst , 

He, itsi ig. lejtviciiig, 

llctweon his I .1 1 ichoiah'^ 

I.ooks loiind liu i .iiid found then 
Impatient for t) ehoius. 

«- AIK. ■ ' 

Tuki'—“ JoWy Mortals, fill ' otir Clb'-.'Cs " 

Isec ! the smoking bo\\] hi. foie ns, 

Mark <mr jovial lagged iing' 

Round and louiid lake up the (horns, 

And in uiptmcs let usS. ng ' 

CIKIRI S, 

A fig foi tliosc hy law pi m ' u d ! 

label ty’s a glouou-. k.et 
Courts foi Kovaids wi. K eui-’i'l, 

Chuiehco built to p!ea-e tlu ] iic'-t. 

What IS title? what is lieasnre^ 

"What is lenulalion’-. laie? 

If we le'ad a Ink of plia-me, 

’Tis no niattei how oi nhen ' 

A fig, Ac. 

With thci’.cady tuck a i-t f.ible, 

Kound wi. wandei a'l tl i, d.i\ ; 

And at iiiglit, IP bam » i sl.iMt, 
j Hug oui diixies on llic h.>j 

A fig, A.. 

Does the tiain-allcnded v.n n ”ge 
’’1 htoiigli the eouN.iy ligln.i 
Does the soliei bed of nno i,,e 
Witness biightii scenes cif love? 

*' A 11 g, kc. 

lafe is al’ a varioiiini, 

Wc regal d not how it goes ; 

Let them laiil about dcv.oiiiin 
Who have ehai alters to lose 
A fig, Al 


I Tail' 


^ lluniin^ ihirsl. 


tChoose. 
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Tieic'sto biulfjots, bags, niid w.illt't. ! 

Ifcn:'s to all liic waiulL'iing liaiii’ 
Ileio’s oui laggcW biats and callct' ! 
One and all ciy oiU -Anit.11 ! ' 

A Ag lor thc»so by law piolcLlttl • 
lAbeity'i. a glouous fe.isl ' 
t oiiils foi lowaiils fuetid, 

Clmi(-hcs binlL to please the piiObf. 


Tllf, VISIO-': 

In (ons^tiiiorHf I'f lub (]iiarrel with tlio failu 1 (TIIlmii .tipn-iir, aiiJ lln; wii- 
fiiMiinalc iiiiiiliii 111 of Ins 1 jve .ill nis, the lilu-.K'n U) Ji. i.j \il ' li .ipitcarcil 111 
i’ll lirat cJilton ^ • 

r>o\i M ll iwM Inr mlit , I'l sl.i < n. 

J ill 1 ) ill 1 ll ^ \i 1- ,111 I i\ # 1 II, 

Ami .1 ' iii\ 1 |i t.i 

l. < mi! onlv js 1 1 1! . 

S.ic str.iusjht, sif t.ipii, iiKl'h I b.m 
N.u.c tlsi i.imiit..ii 11 

\ns rrni'^Bhl in^he iio\l i-sne Is jioi in-, ihi. n iin.,rif moth, r cl'.arnicr liciii^ 
liitni'hiAiil ^\ he II tlic (.iii'isc i<( his liiM i m sin.iolh. 1 )' ui .'UUlmish iiilri' 

iliKiii, mi or iiiur< lo jau \i iv In .inni.i • 

Jn ilcifti lo Mm Ihmhiji, m illm’int; to the f.ii l iliil 0111. ol mr ilnijhtias 
was cut; i^i-il i>« i pu-iiin k])I' "- i tillin' om ot tin lui’iliiils in “ I ho V isiini,” 
lliiiiis says ' 1 .nil Ilia' lliUiinli' tl« news >011 loll lilt o( t ll. la I 111 iv 

siy to till' f iir imiiUi win) (ill's nil -i imr’i 1 "iioiir, is |)r 1 ’.' ^iilic -ins to 
U iss, * ihi' I'lii't, of his M is< s,(,t i, f.iiiii whiih I'v till ’i\, I lini'h. iho itioa C'f 
I mil I'lis i piiom of H. lit’' 1.1 il'i' ''"■til'll ill ll ■ I, w I11.J1 ]'Lil' ips you have 
iiLVcr Soon, - 

‘ Yc sh i1 (' } mil hi I'l, 1 III o' niv 
y o'\>i set ...il.I Scol i on 111 i*k’a . 
l^aiia ll III -III, I'Cii vii’ hi’lls iiitl ik.'s, 

Iliiiih'o.l iinl ih'/'i' , 

IJtr (iililli- w 'III' ll -lii'i..s .11..' iiL„s 
W n. s nil 1 nil ii //I ' ’ " 

lU' \N I'lRsI'.t 

Till', sim li.nd I In'* .1 ihe m inti i d i\, ' 

The tut It Is iju ll ihiii Mi.uiitg | 1,, J" 

And hitiiguM mankind ta\n her m 

• To k.iil-yaiils i, > 11, 

WMe failhitss sna^^^ ilk step Igii ly 

\\ hxu ■'hi. ha« I'oeii. 


^ KosSj fhc LiiJtlior ora]io|ii:I pocruri clu, Frouc }, ilf rt^ u.itricil ‘'ITcfciiorc; 
01, 'lift Kortiiiiato ShL]ihi;riji-ss " 

t PiMH .1 lertn of t..)ssiaii s fill tlu difUrcnt I'lu isimis of a ch'rcssive ] oem 
Sic his “ Otithloda,” vol 11 cl M.ii jiiicr-on's tr I'lsl uifii // 

t t «;//W4>-is .a winirv eanv: puiiliar in ih-. soinhi i 1 '..uiiiiints of iiind. 
When the ue R siitTicicinly strong on the loi ns, a iiiiiiihcr of inrliMiln lU, eirlt 
pioiiileil wtili a I.Tjfe Moiie of the shipe ol in nlii ni, spin ronl, siriootlicii it 
the bottom, range iheniselvLS on two -uli's, .-ml hcing fiiriiishLil willi hamUcs, 
pl.iy .ig.unst each other The g.imeresi.nibli.s howls, bulls rnuch more amn.aiei'. 
aiul keenly enjoyed It is well cliai ielcris..il bv ihc post as a roarnin; flay 
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Tlic thrasher’s wcaiy flingin'-tiee*- '* 

The lee-lauj' day had tired iiic ; 

And Allien the day had closed his cc, 

Fai r the west, 

JJtil i’ die spent c,“ ii'^ld pensivclic, 

* I gat'd to lest. 

ThciCj lancly, by the ingle-cheeh,'* 

T sal and eyed the spewing leek,** 

TJial fiH’d, Avi' lioa^t-provokiiig smeck,®.. 

f The anld clay biggin’ j 
Andbeaid the rc-illess lattons squeak 
About the ngyin’. 

c 

All in this yio'tu /* iiii^ti dime, * 

I batkAv.iid mused on v\a'>ti 1 lime, 

1 low I had spent my joulhl ■’ pnme. 

And done naetli'nig, ^ 
lint filiingm’ b?etheis" up in rhyme, 

J'oi fqpls to sing 

Had 1 to iniid ad\icc but liarVit, 

I might by this hac Kd a uuukot, 
kti sLiiUlul in a bank, and ^scikil ' 

My t.isli -account 

While lieic, lial'" nid, lialf-fed, half->,ukit, 
Js a* ill’ ainoiiii' 


T stalled, mutlcung, Illotklioad ! coof 
And heaved on high my Aiaukit 
Tc oueai liy a’ yon si any roof, 

f)r some insh ailh, 

Tliat I heiuefoKli wuiild be rhyme pioof 
Till my last brealh— 


W’hcn, t iitk t the slung 'he siuek’“ did diatv 
And, |ee ' Ik^.' dooi gaoil to the ua’ ; 

And by my' ingie-loue 1 s. w, 

'■ Now l>iec/aii’ bnglit, 

A tight, outlandish hi/zie. biaW, 

Come full 111 bight. 


' Ye ntedna jlonbf, I h^Jd my W'hisht ; ‘ 

The iiilant nuh,' half-foim'd, Avas ciiisht; 

I ‘gloAver'd as eeiie's I’d been duslit’* 

* In sgmc wild glcn ; 

When sweet, like modest Woith' she blusht, 

‘ And stepped bcn.^® s 


niie iTail 
'* 'lltc parloW 
J Fireside 
• jVitiiiikj; smoke 


® ( ojgh-provokiiiji smoke. " Hardened palm, 
Ha/y 1*' Latch. 

? Nonsense. Frightened, 

S r ool t8 Into the roor 
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Green, slender, leaf-clad holly-boughs 
Were twisted gi'acefu’ round her brow« — 

,1 took her for some Scottish Muse, 
t By that same token :• 

And come to stop those lecUless vow s, 

• Would soon be hiokea. 

A “harc-hrain’d, Kentimenlal trace*' 

Was stiongly imiked in hci faic ; 

A wjldly-vviLly, lustic gia%c 

Shone full upon her ; 

Her eye e’en tuin’d on empty sj >ace, 

•BeamM i<ccn with honoiir 

Down Haw’d her nibe, a Liitai^shccn, 

Till half a leg w^as sciimplyiseen ; 

AikI siic|i a^eg ! my lioiiny Jean 
^ (’oul<I*«»n]y peer it ; 

S^e straiiglit, sae taper, tig hr, anrJ dean, 
•Naiu-*clsc cam near it. 

Her mantle large, of gic* nish hue, 

My gating wonder chiefly diew; 
ff^ucp lights aiiA shades, bold -mingling thicw 
• A Ims'lIC gland ; 

And scom’«l, to my astonish’d view, 

« A V eJl-kiiown land 

Hero, rivois in the sea wcic lust ; 

'riieio, iiiounlains to the skies weic tost t 
Heie, lunibling billows inaik’d the c(,>ast, 

With singing foam , 

Tlieie, distant shone Ait’s ^r>fty boast, 

The ioulJy ilome. 

Here, Docm pniu'<l down his far fetch'd floods? 
There, w'cll-fed Iiwme stately thuds:’-* 

Auld lieimit Ayr staw'* ihioug^i his w.jods, 

On to the sliore ; ^ 

And many a lessfr on.eiit sends, 

* \^'uh seeming ro^r 

J.ow', in a sand^ valley spread, 

Arfcaneicnt botougli* reai’d lu-i Iv.ul ■ 

Slifl, as m Scottish ?tory icad, 

• She boasts a lace 
'I’o every noljler vir(^e bfed. 

And polidi’d giatr 

By stalely tower oi pakicc fair, 

Ox' ruins pendent in the air, 

* 

1 Sl,u tfy ‘J SkuikIs tStoIe. 

* Ihe town I'l Anr. 
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IJolil ^lems of Itciocs li<'rc ainl tlicic, * 

1 tould i]i>.LL-iii ; 

Suin^ seciii’il to niiNC, .omo SL’em’d to tljrc, ' 
WjIIi Il.iIiiiC'i »lcni. , 

t 

Mv litart did i^louni" ljaii"-jiorL fed, 

To ^LC a i.uo* hcioic ■\\liccl, , 

And l)jandi''h touiid llie dccp-dyi'd sIcl-I 
In stiiuly blows ; 

Wbilc b.uk'ic oiliii" socni’d to uol 
f 'I lieu siitliion fofs. 

riis cniiiitry's saviour, |- in.iik him A\dl ! 

Ijoid KiJi.iiiUoii\+ lici>»ic sucll ; 

'I'lic ( liicf tin Saik }; who f^Ionoiis fJl,* 

In romirniiil ; 

And lu' uiiom uitlil'.^-, f.it c\pt I 
Ills 11,111' L faiiiK 

fi- { 

Tiiou', where *i -c'cptu'd Piitisli shade || 
Milk'd louiid 111 hshcs lowly lai'l, 

1 iiiul.' i a iii.uliil i,ic«, poitmy’il 

III toloiiis slioiig ; 

it tl'i k' I], i-f^ tliiii ,1^ d » 

They stio'h alui.j;. , 

Till )u\di ininv .i wd I loiiiritilu !;iovc/‘l ^ 
Ne.,1 iiiiiiV .1 1 ri iiiil-fiiu ii d Line, 

(J ill laiiU lu' liKinl Iii)i or foi hw(',) 
lu musiiii^ mood, 

All -I'M d |u ku , I ,u\ him loVL, 

i iispeiisini; f(ooJ, 

Y/itli dce]i-stiiiLk rcviiLJilial .nwe 

'I’lie li iiiiild 'IK,' and s o) 1 

'I ij n.Uiiie s ( iiHi ,iiid 11 'imt’s l,uv^ 

I In-y Jj.ive then loie, 

Tills, ,dl U/seililCV .uul ci'd to !i iw , 

'J I'.it, adoii . 


* Plic, \V ~ /> t Sir Willi im Willace — 

t Aii.iiii iVallan' !•{ Piclnniion, cousin to dir iiniiiuit il pri-servtt of Scntliili 
lililcjisiliklk,!' Jt < 

^ W ill.iCc Lii.il of Cr.i','' , '.vi >\V.I' SCC'IIUI in comnunJ, ninirr llougkis, 
Wirt of OriiiniRl, .il tin. '‘.iniriii, biUii on lln lin.I s of Sark, fought in 1448 
I lut gloi'oiis vTf.Loty \i IS ji’-iMi’ ii'lv ovMiiji t ) till jiiHiLiiMis ''011111111 anil iii- 
tcpul I'.iloiir of ill'' g.ili III! iM I j! pi , who ilicii of . not, Mils afar the 

.!( lion — /> f 

l| L«’! Is, kill!' of dll' ]’i(>, from \iiijin tlio ili'iuci of Kyle is «nu’ lo t.ake Us 
name, lios bnntil, .is iKu'u'on siys, m i. il,o fimily so'it of die AlcnlgAineries 
of Coils kid, wlicrt Ins i iiri il-i>I iol k vtii! shown — ^ 

•| Ii irskiininiii}', the 'i it of tin. I lU. I,ot<l liistirc-CIork -Zf (Sir'lhoiius 
Miller of (Jki.lye, .nm rw inJs I’tesJiKul of the f’ourr of ,Stssion ) 

. The Kcv'llr .Matlhev,’ biewa.:, the cckbrated ni.atheniliiici.in, anil his 
son Mr IJiig.ild Siew.nrt, the elc?.int expositor of the Scottish school of meta- 
physics. arc here meant, thur villa of Catrine beint situatcil on the Ayr. 
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Brycjonc’b bravtfwarcl* I well coulil ^py, 
Beneath old Scotia's sinilio^ eye : 

Who call’d on Fame, low standing by, 
To hand him on, 

•Where many a paliiol nnmc on liigh 
Ami hcio shone. 

DU\N SR-CONl) 

iniising-deep, astonish’d stare, 

I view’d the heavenly seeming fan ; 

A whispeiing tlnob did witness bear 
Of kmdretl sweet, 
When with an cider sister’s air 

^ *.Shc did me greet 

“ All had ! my own msjnied bard ! 

In me thy lyilive Muse icganl ; 

N'ji lonj*er mourn thy fat^ is haid, 

* 'I’lnis ffotkl^ low ’ 

T come to give th^e smjj itwaul 
As wc bestow. 

“Know, the great gcnni' of this land 
iJas many a li;^ht, aeaial baiul, 

all licneath his higl) c'omnnnd, 
lIai»iioin(.»iisly, 

^\.s arts or amis they uiulei stand, 

'I lu n labuuis jily. 

“'I'hey Scotia s lace an.ong them diaie; 
.Some file the sohlici on to daic*: 

Some rouse the paliiot np to hut* 

(. oiiuplion s heal I : 
Some teach the baid, a darfing earc, 

The lunefii’ ait 

“’INIoiig swcibiig (loo U of ireking gore, 
'I'lu’v aidi ill, knidhng sjniils.^iour , 

C)i, 'mid the venal senate’s mar, 

• 'I'liey, siglulc'ss, stLfnd, 
To iiUMid ll’.c hoiie=;t patriot -loic, i 

AikI grace the 1 ind. 

"And when llii?baid, oi Iioaiy sr 
Charm or ni'itiuet tlw.' futiuo ai*', 

'riicy limd the wild, poetic ia<;c,* 

• In cMKugy, 

Or point liic inconcftisuo page 

Full on the g>'e. 

‘‘irciicc Fuliarton, the bi.avc and young ; 
Ilencx Dempster’s /eal-inspircd tongue ; 


' Colonel Fuliarton , — It 
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Hen^e sweet harmonious licattie sung' 

His Minsticl lays; 

Or loie, with noble ardour stung, 

* The sceptic’s bays. 

“To lowei ordeis arc assign’d , 

The huinblf'r lanks of humankind, 

The rustic haul, the lrd>oimng hind, 

The aitisan ; 

All choose, as vvious they’re inclincdf 
The vaiious man, 

" When yellow waves thq heavy grain, 

The thieatening storm sot ic, sliongly, ; 
Some teach'..o mclimate lu" plain, 

With til! 'fe skill ; 

And some instruct the shcpl crd-'i.i’n, 

• lihthc o’er the lull. 

e 

“ Some hint the Iovm’s lyji inlc'ss wile ; 
Some glare the maiden’s aitlt|ss srnile ; 
Some soothe the labouiri’s wc.iiy toil. 

hoi Iniinble gain'., 

An<l make his cotlage-sccnck beguile 

Ills eaies and p.ains' 

"Some, iKJUiided to a di''tiicl-sp.ice, 
Kxplorc at large man’s infant rate. 

To maik the einbiyolic tiacc 

Of rustic liard ; 

And caieful note each opening giav,e. 

A guide and guard. 

•‘Of these am f— Coil t niy name, 

And tins distiicl as mino I dawn, 

WJicic once the C’ampbflK,* thiefs of fame, 
1 Iclti 1 nlmg ])o\\ cr, 

I mark’d th/'cnibiyo line liil tl.aiiie, 

, Thy natal hour. 

"‘With fnluic hi>pc, I oft would gai:e. 

Fond, on thy lillJe early nay'., 

'i iiy 1 uddy-caroll’d, chiming phi.ase, 

^ Til iincoulh ihymes, ‘ 

I''iicil at the simple, a’-’iles^ lays 
‘ Of other times. ci 

“ I saw thee seek the sf uiuimg shoie, 
Delighted v ilh the ila'.linig loai ; 

(Jr when the iioiili his Jlcccv sUuc 

Dime through the sky 
Trsaw grim nalurc’N visage hoar ' ^ 

Struck tliy young eye. ** 


Tke Ltvjidoun branch of the Campljell fanulv*is here 
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“ Or when the cteep green-maniletl earth 
' Warm cherisli’d every floweret’s b.rlh, 

■And joy and iniLsic pouring forth 
In every grove, 

I saw thee eye llie general mirth 

• - Witli boundles' love. 

“When iipen’d fields, and anue skies, 

Call'd foUli the reaper's iiistling noi^c. 

I saw thee leave their eve'iing joys. 

And lonely stalk. 

To vent thy hosom’s swelling use 
in pensive walk. 

It 

“When youthful love, waim-hlOshing, stixmg, 
Keen-slnvernig shot thy nerves along, 

Those at^ents, giatefnl to Ihy tongue, 

• Til’ adtfl etj Name, 

I taught Ihcc liou to pom in song, 

<l’o soothe thy flams.. 

“I saw thy pulse’s ina«Idi*nmg play, 

Wild, send Ihee I’leasuic’s devious "Way, 
"TriTslcd by Fan(^-\s metcoi-iay, 

• lly passu* I d liven ; 

Hut yet the light that kd astiay 
• Wa. light fiuin Heaven. 

“I taught thy inaimoi-s-|iainting siia’i.s. 

The loves, the ways of smijilc swams, 

Till now, o’er all my w ule df»mams 

'1 hy fame rvlei.ds ; 

And some, the pride ol Coda’s [ilauis, 

Isecome Ihy fiiemis. 

“Thou canst not Jerun, noi ean I show, 

Tci ]iamt w nil Theunsou’s landsuii>e glow r 
Or wake tlie bosom-imltmg ihToi , 

^With Shenstom 's : 

Or pour, with (Jray, the moving flow , 

• Wai in on the lu i rt. 

“ Vet all hencat]*lhe iiniivnll d ros» , 
Th*^lowly daisy sweq^ly blow's j* 

Though large the Aucst’s inonarclf throws, 

• His ainjy shade. 

Yet green the juicy ImlwiIjuiii giows 

Adow'ii the gl^ile. 

**Thcn never miumiir nor repine; 

Slnvc in thy humble sphere to shine: 
y^id, trust me, not ’^otosi’s mine, 

^ Nor kinga' regard, 

Call give a bliss o’ei matching thine — 

A r»\stic bard. 
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“To give my oounseh all in one, 

Thy tuneful llamc ‘•till careful fan ; 
Prehcivc the dignity of man. 

With Sdiil elect ; 

Awl trust, the umviisai plan 

Will all jnotCLt 

“And wear tliuu tins,” she solemn 'Naid, 
And IjouiuI the holly round my head . 
The polish'll leaves, and hcuies red, 

^ Did lusthng jilay . 
And, like a passing ihought, die Med 
III light away 


*A WIN’II-K NlidIT ■' 

Cari yi k says of this Pot mi “ 1 low loiiiJiip.. it, .mud die gloom of r»ersoii!il 
irii-<>ij th It liroods iivir i .d iioiind him, tli.it .lAiiiJ jhe storm, he still thinks 
of die (Mtili', the silly shecii, mil W>c wee hniiiilLss hirihes ' -y s, the tcimnt of 
the. me, 111 liiiily hilt h.is thi her rt to piiy .nil ihi sc 'I his is worth .n whole vol- 
iiiiie of homilii s on mcicy, for it is^die v'oi. o of men y itself Ihiriis lives in 
s>rii|)ith> his soul rushes forth into nil lift renlriis of hung , iinthiiig th.nt h.ni 
existence cm 1 /c iiidifftreiit to him " » 

" Poor II. iked wreli hcs, whi n s' e’er >ou .ire, 

I h It liidi tlic peltiu ; of the jtitilo.ss sloi m ' ^ 

ll.iw slull torn htmsilcss hc.ids, .nid mil' d sides, 

\ourli)0)>'d lud window’d riggodnc s, ilefi inhyoii, 

Pioiii sL.isims siicli ns tlicsc ' ’ Sm \ u> si>h \Kii 

Wlii-N biting IliiiiMs, fill* and tbniie,-’ * 

Sharp shivois through tin, li.illuss bower j 
When I’lid'bus gies a shuit-hvcd glowci'* 

I'.u south the lift,* 

Dini-daikcning Ihiough the llaky sliowcr, 

<.)r whnliiig diift' 

Ac night the storm the steeples miked. 

Pool I.iboiir sweet in slcej. was locked, 

Willie bums, wi’ snawv wi-albs iiii-chokcd, 

, , Wlld-uklvillg swill, 

Oi thiough the niuuiio mitut bockid,^ 

' 1 'own hondloiig Iiurl. 

I is'leniiig i.he doois aiii v.iiii.oi ks'* r.illle, 

J thought me on tlic ouiic^ c^iltle, 

Or silly sheep, wlia bide Uiis'biattle** ^ * 

' O’ wn tu w'.xr, 

And liiiotigft the diift, di ep-Jaiiing sjirattle,® 
liene.illi .1 St aui.^® ‘ 

t 

Ilk li.tpptng" bird, wet, belpless flung, 

* That, in ibe hii'iiy monihs o’ spring, 


1 Keen. 

2 Stern. 

r,ook. 

^Sky. 


Peirhed. " Struggle. 

« Win fows K' Ch/fu 

7 Shivering. flopping. 

S Dashing ttorin. 
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Delighftcl me to hear thee sing, 

What comes o’ thoe? 

Wharc wilt thou cower thy cluttering ving, 

• And close thy ee ! 

I 

Even you, on nuirdcuug ci rands toil'd, 

Lone fion^your sa\age homes cviled, 

The l)lcod-stain'<l n'lost, and shcepicot spod'd, 
i\Iy hcait foigets, 

While jjilik-ss the tempest wild 

Sole on y»u heats. 

Now PIkcIic, in Iiei midnight rHqn, 

D.iik muHlcd, \icw‘<’itiic dieaiy jil un ; 

, .Still cJ'livvding ihoiights, a |>oiisi\e Ir.im, 

Rose m my son1, 

When on my esu this jdaintive simm, 

• Slow, solemn, stole: — 

« *• 

"^lilow, lilow, yo AMiids, with ficaviei gust' 

Aiu'i fiee/e, thou l^fttei-fTiting fiosi ! 

I)esc\iid. }<* crtillv, sinothiTing snows ' 

Not all jour rage, as now unitetl, shows 
’ #\r()u. liud u’*kin<hicss. unielenting. 

\'<*iig<.rul nialue iiiin pentin*;, 

I1jC«i howi'n-ilUimuu d man o’t hioth^r man h'. slows ! 

* ‘‘ See stein Ojipu -.aon’s non giip, 

( )r mad Amhil ion’s goiy li.tnd. 

Sending, like hlood-hounds fiom tiu dip, 

Woe, Want, and Murder o’ei a hind | 

I'lvea ill the peaceful ruial vale, 

'ruilh, weeping, lelli the mournful tale. 

How pam|>eiM Luviiiy, Matteiy hy her side, 

'J’he pat i-ite cnii>oisomng her tar, 

M illi all the seiNile wnft lies ni the leai, 

Looks o'ei jn md riojieilx, c\tendgil wide , 

And eje-. ihc simple lusiic hind, 

Wlio'C toil ui)hol<ls the* glittering slu.w, 
cieature of aiiolhoi kind, * 

Some* coai-'cr snljstame uiiitTiiie'd, 

Placed for hci lordly ii-^e* thus fai, thus vii. , belou. 

9 

Where, whcic is rA>\t:’s fond, let^hr ihrot:, 
Wdh lordjy lluiu m’s lofiy brow, * 

The powets joii pioudly ew'ii^ 

Is thcie, beneath faivc s noble name, 

Can haiboiir daik the seltisli aim, • 

To ble’ss himself alone ! 

Mark maiden innoeence a prey 

'^o Jt)ve-preten(ling snares : * 

This boasted Honour turns away, 

Shunning soft Pity’s rising sway. 
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Regardless of the tears and unavailing prayer' ! 

Perhaps this lioui, in misery’s squalid nest, 

She strains your infant to her joyless t rea'-t, • 

And wifti a mother's fears shrinks at the rocking blast ! 

“O ye sunk in beds of down,* 
heel not a want but what youiseivc'. Lieiite. 

Think for a moment on his uiclchetl fiU' 

' Who n fi lends and foitune quite disov n I 
111 satisfied keen nMure’s clamoious call, 

vSlrctch'd on Ins siiaw he lays hini'elf to sleep. 
While through the ragged i oof and chmky nail. 

Chill o’er his sluuil-ers piles the dnfty jieap J 
Think on the#<luiigeoii’s gii n confme, • ‘ 

Where (luilt and poor Misfmiune i>ine 1 
(linlt, tnirg man, iclcnting vi«\v 
Hut sliall 111) leg<^ r.igc pursue 
The w I el ill, rflieady trusheil low 
liy truel Iwiitunc’^undokeived blow? 

Affliction’s sons aie biotbeis in distiess, 

A biolhci to u■ue^e, how e\qui-iic the bliss I” 

I beaid n.v man, foi cb.intiJlecr 

Shook off the poullii ly snaw, *• 

And hail'd the moining with a cheer, 

A eott.igc-iousnig ua»\. 

Put deep tins liiith impicssM my mnid-, 

Tliiough all lit' woiKs abioad, 

The litait benevolent and kind 
Tile most nscinbles (iod 


S( 011 II I'KIXK. 

Duncan F.ii nrs of Culloili*. wlm did so nun h to pacify the loiintry after i ho 
defeat of Cullodiii, rc< < ivotl irom the nnvei i.nu'nt a reward i ir his sorvlus 
the privilege of di'iivMin,; Mlii-.ky free of diii^ ^So popular did his whisky hu- 
innuj that Fcruito«.h, the name of his Larony in whiUi Ins whuSy was matin 
fnctiircd, benRic a ucoyiiiMd name or synonym tlirougliout ihc*counir> for 
all sorts of \vh]ik\ 

When* the pnv’itgc was withdrawn in 178=;, “In', family received from the 
government coiiipii]s.ition to the amount of;65i,^8o 

In addition ;■> this t'lc p»!j]ic atientuas was funher turned to **tlie natioiul 
bevenujc," on omit the '.iringeiit way in uhieh the J'.icclsc laws wcie 
heiii” mfoic.ed ai the \aiious disvilknc-* IhcM uirLuHis'a.. jrave the ttoct 
ills cue • 

AVr,uii^ to Ihiheit Slmr. Ki'manu'rK, he sai'..«“I here enclose vou mv 
‘Scoci^'i iJi.'iL,' anil imj ^lu. aevil follow with a 'iicisiay lur ^oiir eiiiiicat'i'u, 
I hope some tunc hcfoie we Iicir the gowk, (e<iikoo,}tO h.ive the pJcaftire of 
secin,r ^^ul .11 Kilm.uiioi k, wneu I i’it« ml wc shill li i\e a gill Iietwicn ns in a 
miitcliLin xioiip, which will be a yrr.it comfuit anil ronsclatiou to your iioaiUe 
Id > lilt, K !'• '• 

“Oio linn strong drink, until he wirki 
J hat’s liinkiii,; iii despair . 

A.t.l liniior giiiJ to fire )> 5 bl. lo, 

'Ihars prcbi wi’ grief and caret 
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Tlftre 1c' him bouse, and deep carouse, 

Wi' bumpers flowing o'ei, 

Till he forgets his loves or debts, 

And minds las griefs no mure ” ' 

—Solomon's Pkovbrds axxi d, 7. 

Let other poets raise a fraca*; 

'licit vines, and wines, and diimkeii liaccl.us, 

And craTiliU names and stones wjack* us, 

And giate onr Ing,“ 

I sing tlie juice Scotch bcaie can inak us, 

In fila s^t jug. 

O thou, my Muse! guid auld Scotch drink, 
Whether ihiougli \^'nnplin’ wotins tliou jink,* 

Or, nichly blown, icam o’ci tlie ijrink, 

In gloiious fatm. 

Inspire me, Idl I lisp and wink, 

• * 'Jo sing thy name ! 

Let husky wheat the haiighs a*lom. 

And aits set up tlie»r autfie horn,® 

And peas and beans, at e'i*n or morn, 

I'cifuine the plain, 

•/.e me on llu^, John Ikuleycoin, 

^ 'I'lioii king o’ gram I 

On tlue afl Sc<illand cliow> lu i cood, 

Ifl souple seen s,-* ihe uale o’ food 1 
Ur tumblin’ 111 the bodin' flood 

1’ k.ail and beef ; 

lint when thou jioiii'^ lliy strong heart’s bIoo<'>, 
Thcic thou slnnes chief. 

Food fdls the wame, and kee^^is us livin’; 

Tlitrtigh life’s a gilt no iioilli icte’ivm’ 

Wlieii hev.^y di.i.jg'tl ui’ june and grievin’ j 
iiiit, oil'd by ihcc, 

The* wheels o' life gae down-hifi, seiievin",’ 

Jt\ i’ ralllm’ glee. ^ 

• Thou cleais the lic.id o’ doited Lcai ; 

Thou cheers the heart o' droojuug t .ire ; 

Thou sUmgs lhc*icrvcs o’ Lahoui s ur, 

• Al’> wcaiy toi^ ; 

Thou cve*n bnglitens d.-nk Despaii^ 

• W i’ gloomy smile. 

A 't clad ill fnassy sillc-r uetd,® 

Wi' gentles thou elects ihy head? 

! Ilulher. » Ue.irt*. < 

11 Jiar. * CaWes, ^ Silver jiigi 

* ^Vheltlin' through winding pipcb thou steal 
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Yet luiinhly kind in lime o’ need, 

The iH)c>r ninn’s win':, 
11^ wee drap jiarritch, or his bread, 

lliou kitchens* fine. 

Thou ait the life o’ puhlie haunts ^ 

Hut thee, •<\hat were om fans ami rants? 
ICven godly meetings o’ the saiiiit', 

Hy llite insimed, 

When gaping tlAiy besiege the Itiil'', H 
Ate dt>iibly fiicd. 

1 hat merry night mo get tlu coin in, 

Oh, sweetly then fh(i*i reams the huinwn! 
('>1 icekin’ on a neu-ycai ii>imng 

In cog oi 'uikei," 

And just a wee diap sp’iitii . Inirft in, 

• Ami gusty sucker '■* * 

When \ nil in gK#lii. l^dlows bieath. 

And plonghiiieii gather wi’ t4ieu giaith,* 
(Jh, line ! to "ee liiee f'l// and fiealh 

r the lu^get canp ^ 
Then lluuicvi’ni*' comes on like death 
At t\« ly chaj) * 

Nae iner'ey, llu'n, for aim or steel ; 

The biawnie, baime, ]dougliman thiel, 
Hungs liaid owielnj), wi* stnuly wheel, 

'J he sfioiig ftneiiimmcT, 
'111! block and studdie iiiig and uel, 

W i’ dinsonio clamour. 


When skiihn’ w'canics^ see the light, 
TIum inaki the gossijis clatter blight. 
How fumblin’ luifs* their dearies slight ; 

W'ae wiuth the name ' 
Nae liowsly** gets a social night, 

« Or plai.k tiae ihcin. 

NVhen ncibors anger at a plea, 

And jiist as w ild as wmd* ' can be, 

JIow easy can the barlcy-iuc«. 

, Cgjnent the fj..anclt 

V-’s aye flic cheapest law ycr’s fee 

'I'o taste the brnrcl. 

A’ake ! that e'er inyT^Iuse has-reason 
To wyle*^her countrymen wi’ treason t 


1 Relishesi 

2 \Vf)odcy vessels 

* 1 »)i)tlis »m(j sugar 

* I inuJeinciits 


® WooiJcn cup wilti tars '* Midwife 

6 'I lie bl.icksinith *'* M “1 

7 Sbmit in' ( tiiMren J^L-li.i'gt 

*t Awkivari fools. 


Ale IS frcnuenily taken with porritlpc instead of imlk _ 

J iie lefieshp.cnt at out-door mii. nnnioiis tS>ce Holy 1' air ) 
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But mony daily wcct Ihtir weason*' 

Wi’ liquor-, nice, 

And liaidly, in a winter’s season, 

K’cr spiel - her price. 

Wae w’oMi lliat biandy, Imining tra-^li * 

Fell source o’ niony a pain an<l bi'asli !■’ 
’Twins iiiony a jioor, doylt, drucken hash 
O’ hairii^s days ; 

And sends, beside, aulJ Scotland’s cash 
To her worst facs. 

Ye Sqfits, wha wish auld Scotland well ‘ 

* Vc chief, to you my talc I tell, '* 

Poor ])lackless devils like niysel, 

* • It sets you ill, 

Wiibitter, dcarthfu’®wine‘-Tf1o piell,'* 

Oi (oreij^ii gill. 

• • 

May qiavels ioi.nd liis blether wrench, 

And gouts torment him inch by inch, 
twists his g^untle wi’ a gliinch^ 
soul disdain, 

Out-owie a glass o’ whisky punch 
^ \\ 1 ’ honest men. 

O whisky t soul o’ plays and pianks! 

Accept a nanlu-'s giatifu’ thanks ' 

When waiUing tliee, wh.it tuneless cianki 
Aie my jxior leiscs 1 
''I'hcu comes-- they 1 attic i’ tlijn ranks 
At iihcr’s a — es, 

Tliee, I'erinlosh ' oh, sailly lost ! 

Scotland lainent fiae coast to co^si! 

Now colic giqis, and baikin’ hoast,® 

A^ay kill us a’ ; 

Foi loyal Foibcs’s cliaiter’d Ix^ast, 

Is (a’en aw'a’ 1 

Thacfurst lioisc-l«?eche. o’ th’ Excise, 

Y» ha ni.ik the whisky-sfells then ! 

Hand up thy ban’, deil ! ance, twice, ihiui*' 
Theie, sc^/e tlie Idiiiker- 
And bake thorn up m iTiunstanc pies 

I’ or poor damu’tl drinkers. 

Eortune ' if thou’ll but gie me still 
Il.il^e brccks, a scone, and whisky gill, 


I Thioat 
a Ask 
Sickness. 


Kou,>h ftllow. 
<> AleUdle 


"rue with a criii. 

C 011,4}.. 

a A iciia of coiiteniy 
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And rowth’ o' iliyme to lave at wulj* 
Tak a* the rest* 
And dcal’t about as thy blind skhli 
Duects thee be&l^ 


REMORrsE. 

A F K A O M F N T 

fiiE following is from the coinmoiipKcc-hook of the poet, a»J is supposed tc 
r£Ute to his first serious error 

Of all be numerctis ilk that hint our peace, 

• That press the soul, or wring the mind with anguish* 
]3eyond comparison, the uoist are those 
TJiat to our folly oi our gailt i\c owe. 

^ In evciy othe^r ciicumstance, the mind 

Has this to say— “ It was no deed of mine;” 

13ut when, to all the evil of n.'sforlniie. 

This sting is addetl— “ IJlanu ihy fdolish 
Or, woi-sct fat, Jie pangs of keen leinoise — 

The torturing, gnavv.ng consciousness of guilt- 
Of guilt perhaps where we*ve involved others, 

The young, the innocent, who fondly lo'ed us 
Nay, more — th.^t veiy love then cause of niin i 
O burning hell ! m all tliy stlne of toi incnu», 

There’s not a kccnci lash ! 
laves there a man so him, who, while In heart 
Feels all the Intltr honuis of his cnine, ' • 

t'an icason dowm its .agonising llnoI>s; 

And, aftei piopei purpose of amcndmenl, 

C'au firmly toicc ins iariing thought^ to peace i 
(Jli, happy, liajipy, enviable man ' 

Oh, gloiious magnanmniy of soul ! 


ANSWER 10 A POk f ICAL EPISTLE, 

SFNF TO THE At. nii’R WY A lAIIOR 

Thf following IS the poet's reply to .i rhvmcd epistle from a tailot near 
Maiichliiie, censuring him for Ins irregular hehaviour 

,,Wl[AT’ ads ye no\^, ye loubie bitch. 

To thrash my Iiack at sic a pitch ? 

Ixish, man ! hae mei cy w ’’ youi natch, 

Your bodkin’s bauld, 

I clidna sufler half sao much 

* Frac I laddie 

What though at timcfi, when I grow Crouse,* 

I gie the flames a random puiisc, 

Is that enough for yt.u to souse’ 

Your servant sae? * .) 

Gae mind your scam, ye pnck-the-louse 
And jag-ilic-flac. 


1 Abundance. 


s Jolly 


» Scold. 
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King David, o’ poclic brief, 

^Wrought ’mang the lasses sic mischief 
*As rill’d Ins after life w i' gi lef 
• And bliiidy rants. 

And yet he’s rank’d among the cliief 
O’ lang-syne saiintS. 

And maybe, Tam, for a’ my cants* 

My wicked ihynifs, and diiuken rants. 

I’ll gie aiild cloven Clootie’s haiinls 
All unco slip yet, 

And snugly sit among the saunts 

/^t Davie’-i hip yet. 

■ But fegs,^ the session says I main# 

Gae fa’ upon am ill or plan. 

Than gaii^n’ Insscs cowp ihe cian 

• Clean h^ls owie gowdy, 

And sairly thole" then nntlKi^ ban 
tfic liowtly.^ 

This leads me on, to tell fui ■>porl, 

IIo^v I dui Ai’ the scs-ion soil ; 

*i.uid ClinlvUin al*lhe innct poit 

• Cried three times — ** Robin ' 

Come liiLhot, lad, and answer foi'i, 

^ \c’ic lilained foi jobimi’. ’ 

Wr pinch T jiul a Sunday’s fare on. 

And snoovod"* awa’ befoie iJie session; 

J made an open, fair confession — 

I semn’d to lie ; 

And sync Mess John, be>oMil^ \pressiun, 

I'ol! foul o’ iiie 

A furnicaloi-ioon he cal! d me. 

And said n-y faul liae bbss cxpjl’d iiiC ; 

I own’d the talc was line he lell'd me, 

‘^JJul wlinl the iiiaiit^?” 
Quo’ I, “ I feai unless yc geld me, * 

I’ll iie’ei be bellci. 

“Geld you ’ ” rjuo* he, “end what fu no? 

If that yoiu light hand* leg, ui to?,* 

Should evir prove yoiii spiritual foe, 

'Voi^shodld icmcmbei 
To cut it aff ^ and what foi no 

Your dearest mfiiiber?’ 

“Na, na,” ([uo’ I, “I’m no foi that, 

Gelding’s nac belter than ’iis ca’t ; 


Faith. 


® Bear. 


3 Mid.vife 


* Sneaked. 
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I'd rather suffer for tny faut, 

A hearty flcwil, 

As sair owre hip as ye can draw't, 

' Though I should rue 

“ Or gm ye like to end the bother, 

To please us a’, IVe just ae ithei-^ 
When neJtt wi’ yon lass I forgather, 
Whate’er betide it, 
ril frankly gie her’t a’ thegither, 

And let her guide it.” 

Hut, sir, this pleased them warst ava. 
And theiefoie, Tam, w'len that 1 saw, 

1 said, “Ouitl luglit,” and cam awa’, ^ 
An<l left the session ; 
1 saw they were resolved . ' 

^ On my I'ppresMon. 


THK AUTHOR'S KARNKSl CRY AND PRAYER 

30 lUh SCOTCH REl'RKSKMTA 1 IVJ-.S IN THH HOrSE OF COMMONS. 

Sff tl'e introduction to the poem entitled " Scotch Drink," ic 6o for aiMiccount 
of the rircuiin>t<iiiccs nhich induced the coni^o'iiuoii of the foin.'^jg 
"I')earest of distillations I la^t and hc-t ' 

Ilow art thou lost 1 "— J'ttnuiy oh Miltotu 

Vk It Ml lords, yc knights and vjunes, 

W'ha leprcsciit our biughs and slines, 

And douccly * manage tmr affaiis 
III pathamciil, 

To yon a simple Itaidic’'. piayeis 

Aic humbly sent. 

Alas ! niy roojiit* Muse is hearse 
Your lionouis’ heart wi’ giicf ’twad pierce, 

To see her siltin’ on her a — c 
.. ' ‘ Low r the dust. 

And scraichin’ f out pio^aic \cise, 

And *ikc to burst ! 

Tell them wha hae the chief direction, 

' Scotland and me’s in great afUiction, 

^ E'er sin’ they laid that curst restrictiqu 
" Gh aqua vitm ; 

And rouse them up to stiong conviction, 

• And move their pity. 

I Sc'berlv ' s Hoarse. 

* A i>arty suffering from hoarseness and a dry, tickling cough, is said to b« 
roopy or roonit. 

t I he meaning of this plirase cannot possibly be conve; ed by any single 
English equivalent. I ancy a. person with a sore throat trying to screech, or Oie 
noise the common hen makes when she is ciiMged, and ^qie idea may 
found of the meaning of the vt'rb 
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Stand forth and tell yon Premier youth,* 

•The honest, open, naked truth : 

'^ell him o’ mine and Scotland’s diouth,^ 

1 1 is servants humble ; * 

The muckle devil blaw ye south, 

If ye dissemble ! 

Does ony gieat man glunch® and gloom? 

Speak out, and never fa'>h your thcxmi ! ^ 

Let posts and pensions sink,or soom * 

Wi’ them wha grant 'em: 

If honestly they canna come, 

Pju bcttei want 'em. 

• In gat^’iin' votes you werena slaidc ; 

Now stand as tightly by your tack ; 

Ne’er claw^youi lug,® and Jidge'‘ your back, 

, * And hni» and haw ; 

But laise your aim, and tell yolii crack ^ 

JWfoic fliem a’. 

Paint Scotland grertin’® owre her thnssle. 

Her multhkm stoup as toom’s^ a wlnssle j 
_■ damn’d excitcinen lu a bu>'le, 

« Seedu’ a stell, 

• Triumphant cruslnn’ 't like a niusslc 

^ ^ Or lainpit shell. 

Then on the titlu 1 hand present her, 

A blackgiiatd suiugglei, right behint her, 

And cheek-for-cliuvv a cliuirie**' vintner, 

(-’oJIeaguing join. 

Picking her poiu.li as bare as winter 
Of a’ kind com. 

Is theie, that beai-. the name i>’ Scot, 

But feels 111-, lieait's-blmd rising hot, 

To see Ins jiuor auUl mithcr’s ])ol 

'^rjius dung in staves, • 

And plundei'd o’ her hindmost gioat 
' Jiy gallows kn.aves? 

Alas ! I'm but a n.-fmeless wight, 

Tiod f the mire ami 014 o’ siglit ! • 

But could I like Montgomeries figh^+ 

• Or gab like Boswell, ^ 

• 

1 Thirst "'Far t H Weeping. 

9 Frown, <• .Sliiug. » Knipty 

* 'IrouWe your thumb ^''lalc. *** Fat-I.icwl. 

• 

♦William Pitt • 

t Colonel Hugh Montgomery, then representing Ayrshire, who had se«o 
letvice in the American war. 

. t James Boswell of Aueiutileck, the biographer of Dr. Samuel Johnson. 
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Thexe’s some sark-neclcs I wad diaw 

And tic some hose wel) • 

Qod bless yoiu honoiiis, can ye see’t, ' 

The Ivinii, aiild, cantie cailiii f^ieel,^ 

And no {>el waimly your feci, 

And p[ar them bear it, 

And leU'lliLm wi* a patiiot lieal, 

Ye wiima bear il? 

SoiT'c o’ you ntoely ken Ihe laws, 

To lound the peiio.! and pause, 

And wi’ ihetoric tlaiise on clause 

To fnake haiangucs ; 

Then eclyi Ibiou^'i St. Sicjihcu’s \va‘s 

Auld .'colland’s wrangs, 

Dempdci,* a liuc-bluc S lT’s«, waiian’ ; 

TJite, aith- .Viewing, chaste Xillvcnan J f 
An<l that glili-gr^ibet" Highland baion 
'I'hd Land o' Clialiaiii 

And aiic, a chap that’s damn’d auldfanan,® 

Duudas Ills namc.§ 

ihskine, II a spunkie* § Norland bilbe ; ' ^ 

True C'anijilKlIs, J Kdciitk and Jlaj^;1I 
And Luingstoiu, the baiild Sii Willie; 

And inony illu is, 

Whom auld Demosthenes oi ’1 illy 

Might own foi Inithors. 

Thee, Sodger Hugh, my watchman slei.led^ 

If baidics c’c! aic lepicscntcd , 

I ken if that'yc'ur swoid were wanle«l. 

Ye’d lend yoiu hand ; 

]}ut when there’s aught to say anent it, 

Ye le at a stand.** 

yVicnise n^y bo) s , evci your mettle, 

Tu get auld ►'Scotland bi k Iiei kittle; 

, Or, faith ' I’ll wvl my new plengli jjeltle f* 

Ye’ll see’l oi lang, 

►She’ll teach you, wi’ a n ekm’ wliiUlc, ® 

Anilhci bang. 

1 1 he chc'rfiil oh; whfn ry ■> Knowinp * I’loiigli-sialT. 

■' S( fit 1.111(1 IS jn rsonUicd 1 ^ Plin.J.j ‘‘Knife. 

- Rcady-toiigii(.d 

* ficorpe Dcinpitci of Dnnnuhon, roifarsliire 

t Sir Ad.im I'e'piissoli of Kilkctr.in, tlicn iiieiiihcr for Edinburgh , 

j 'J'Ik. M.injuis of Cir'ih.im 

§ Honry Diindis, .ifi-.rrt aids Vise omit M<.’villc, 

II Thoiliis brskiMC, .ifitiwards t on Krskmc 

If Lout Frederick C unpbell, brother to the Duke of ArpyL, and Il.ay Camp 
ticll, then Lord Advoelte 

Colonel Hugh Monlpomery, as ixiember for Ayr, was looked upon with 9 
|■oet's icesce as Jus special watchman in the matter 'ITie allpsion at the end 
the terse IS to hiS impcifect 01 niefrecUve eiocntion 
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Tills while she’s been in crnnkous ^"iiiood, 

. Jlcr lost niililia fiied her blind ; 

^Dcil n.i tliey iicvci man do ^'ood, 

ria>M her that pli^kiif'®) 

And now die\ like lo tin led-wud 

About luM whisky. 

And, 1.01(1, if ancc they pit liei iril't, 
llei tartan pel ttt oat ‘■he'll kilt, 

And dink an<l pistol at hci boll, 

bho 11 tak the stiects, 

And liu lici whittle to the hill 

111’ Inst ■'he meets ! 

• l-'oi (•jod's sake, siis, ih>*n speak jiei fan, 

And sti.uk liu canine \vi’ the hair, 

And to tlic nyickle IIoiim* i< pan 
^ • ^\ i’ in-lgiil speed, 

And sliivc, wf a’ 30111 wiP hai, 

'i'o <u i*iuiie.ad. 

'\'on ill-toiiitiu'd tinkler. ( haihi V'ok, 

May taiini 3011 wi’ his |ecis and mocks; 
j^ie liim't hc^, my hearty cix'ks < *■ 

K’cii lowc the caddie J"* 

And send him to Ins duaiicj-hoK 

And sj lollin’ lady. 

Toll yon giiid blind o' anld lioconnoc k’s'* 

I 11 be Ills debt twa ma'hlnm baimoiks, I* 

And dunk liis In dih in aiikl Tsaiiso Inniotk’sJ 
JS me Iniic' a wlc 1 , 

MIl-tenii)cn’(i, usiUs J r i.k • » 1 m ll»w. 

WiM.im J’lit M o ilio _i iiu!m 11 r'f Ri'l . il Pm nf Jtdrr'ii’i.vk, m riniiwall 
t A Mil shill. I'l I' iis, i,v m,, ji.' , , .1.1,1 \ I I ,t or li iili y llorr 
J A ss'ii liy olii i,r liic .uUiu'r’ 1.1 M.ini lilino, \s liorc lie S('iiicLiiin4 

nUidifit I iililu s over i i;l , >s of mu, I nil 1 -n, li ii*iik — />. “ V.iinc^l iy ock 

1-1 liiili, a, I t.i'.i.'.l, nut ii'i nut ln>iiii^l|l up lit. 1 111 III lie Stn ss ilL'ti ilit it .ts 
Il iviLit! Iit,eii ,i iiue,'// tivA , in lln i#(,\ iliiil scii'euflln.s\'»d- cldsc, ilistncr, 
iivil, .tii'i iK> t.di-Uilei \Vl.eu.ii)\ iiei,jld>.>ii!nij;\Mfe c I'lii., Q'kin.; It Z/t/" 

It islieio, '(y|i no,’ N else woiiltl itpi}, ‘J'lkiii); iikhuj u h«rp'«c\(,t .'»•> she 
s]riike, ‘he’s no lieie,' iiiiplMii^ to liie ipi' risc tl, it liu, li,i oiid w is nn^ m the 
hciiisu, IS lull* shi iiiL lilt to liei ,1 11 4I1.1I Ik wa* not .iinoiiL her h.ilf pciue - thus 
kcc|Mng the word promise lot''i.t 11, hut breikiiij^' it ti> ine hojie flrr house 
\s la one of two stones, and lind .1 fiojrt I'lW irds iVe -iioi-t, h> \\liu.}i Ihirns 
iiiiist ha\e eiiteie,, M ii.chliiie fioiii Moss.,!' 1 'Ihe cl. Re ovir the door is 
It lb rcineiiibcreii, lio\\e#,.r, tli it N ui't* nevt r could unct I'l nut how tlic poet 
sliiii'ld have l.dked of ei.joj mi; hinet U'jfi h,.i^hons‘’ ‘ nine liiiu s a-wci k 'J he 
omZ,’ slie said, Miudlj e^e»d^.ulk diret. h iir-nintihkiiis iirih r her roof in Ins 
life. ' Naiisc, prolunly, liad iicMr heud of ilu. /•*//,«/ In Line In »iu*h, 
N’aiise’# hostelry \ns not the only one iii W 1111 lilme wli.i h Ituiiis lesortcd to.’ 
a r.ilher better looking; housi , .it the opeiiim; <.f tin, I -nt naic, kept liy » fleisrn 
n.uiied John Dove, and tlicn nul still Jn.aiinp tlie amis of ijir lohr AVhitt.r'j '1 
of Ikillochiiiyle, was.dso.i Imiint of the jx/t t’s, Iitviuk this hi*;li *cLoniiii( .nl.i- 
tioii, that Its b.iAc wiridim., suivejcd tlinse of the house m which his ‘ Jo.ui’ ic- 
sided 'Jhe rcadtr w'lll hnd 111 its pioptr iiLace a droll epitaph 011 Jolm Dove, 

1,1 which the honest laiidloul’s, religion is irndc out to be a mere comparative 
apprccialiun of hib various hciuors.”- Liiamci: cs. 



70 


rom/si, 


If he'some scheme, like tea and winnocks,* 

Wad kindly seek. 

Cruld he some comi*utation broach, ' 

I’ll plcdirc my aith m giud braid Scotch, 
lie nccdna fear their foul leproacl] 

Nor erudition. 

Yon mixtic-maxtie, qucei holch-])olch, 

The coalition, f 

Aiild .Scotland fias a mncle^ tongue ; 

She’s just a devil \ii' a lung;® 

And if she plomi^c anlil oi young 

To lak their part, • 

Though b^ tile neck ‘^hc should be stiung, 

She’ll l o dcseit. 

And now, ye cIu^nou Five-. nd-Foify,J 
M.iy stdl ytuii mothci s heart snppoit ye ; 

Then though a n/.nislcf glow doily,-’ 

And kick your place, 

Ye'll snap your fmgcis, poor aiul hearty, 

befoie his face. 

« 

God bless your honouis a’ youi days * 

Wi’ sowps ‘ o’ kail and bials o’ claisc,® ' 

Tn spite o’ a’ the thicvidi k.ics" ' ' 

'I hat haunt J.anuc’s ! 

Your humble poet sings and prays 

Willie Kab his name is. 

POsT.SCRTPr. 

Let half-stai-ydd slaves in w'armer skies 
.See fiitiiic wines, rich clust’iing, rise ; 

'Pheir lot auld Scotland ne’er ciimi-s, 

, Jiut Idilhe and fiisky, 

, ' .She eyes he*! ficc-boin, maitial boys 

, Tak aff their w hisky. 

What though theif rheebus kinder w.ainis 
, W’hilc fr.agr.anec blooms and beauty thaims ! 

. When wretches range, in '.amish’d sw'aims, 

'1 ne scented groves,' 

()i, hoiiiA'lcd forth, dishonour arms 
, In hungry diovbs. 

l.Rough. I Sulky B o' clothes. 

2 Cudgel. ’ SpoonfaU *' Jackdaws ' 

* I.ight and air ^ot being so highly valued then as now, Pitt had gained 
credit foi a re 'iissioii of a part of the duty on lea at the expciisf^ of the winnocks 
(wiiidowsl 

y Mixtic-maxtic and Hotch-potch - Scotch phrases for a mixture of incon- 
gruous dements 

t TJie number of Scotch representatives 



^OEMS. 71 

Their gun’s a burthen on their shouther ; « 

, They downa bide^ the stink o’ pouther ; 

Their bauldest tliought’s a hank’ring swithcr® 

* To Stan’ or rin, • 

Till skelp — a shot — they're afT, a’ throu’ther/’ 

To save their skin. 

But bring a Scotsman fra his hill; 

Clap in his cheek a Highland gill, 

Say, such is royal George’s will, 

Ami there’s the foe ; 

He has nae thought but how to kill 

Twa at a blow. 

• 

Nae Cauld, faint-hearted doubtiijgs tease him ; 

Death comes — wi’ fearless eye he sees him ; 

Wi’ bluuly hju’ a welcome gics him ; 

^ • And wl^ii he fa’s, 

Ills latest draught o’ breafliiri'Iea’es him 
(n faint hu7?as t 

Sages their solemn cen may steek,^ 

And raise a philosophic reek,® ^ 
itnd physically tauses seek 

» ' In dime and season ; 

But tell me wliisky’s name in Gieek, 

I’ll tell the reason, 

Scotland, my aiild, respected mitlier ! 

Though whiles ye moistify your leather, 

Till whare yc sit, on craps o’ heather. 

Ye line* TOur dam ; 

Freedom and whisky gang tnegithcr J — 

Tak afT your diam ' 


THt AULD FARMER’S NEW- YEAR MORNING SALUrATlOtf 
TO HIS AULO MARE MAGGIE, 

ON GIVINcfuKR THE ACCl-STOMJtD Fir OF CWN TO HANSEL IN 
li(K NEW MiAK 

A cum Ncw-Yeai Ttwisl* thee, Maggie ’ 

Ilac, there's a rip^ to thy aulj biggie: 

Though thou's liowe-backit now and knagglc,® 

I’ve seen the day 


1 They cannot stand 
s Uncertainly. 

3 lE’cdl niell. 


4 E>cs may shut. A iLandriil of corn in the stalk. 
0 Smoke * Dent-backed and ridircd, 

«LdMu ^ 
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riiou could lia.c gacn like ony slat^gie 
( )ul-{>wre llic luy ^ 

Tlioiifili now* llioirs ilowuv ‘'liTf, mid ern^y, 

And tliy mild hide’s ns white’s a daisy, 

J’\e soc'ii ihcc d.ippl’l, slcc‘k, and {;la/ie/ 

A l>onny gi.iy : ' 

He sliould heen li}^ht (hat dain’t to lai/e"* thee 
Alice ill a (lay 

7’lifni anic was i’ the foieinost lank, 

A Inly Inurdly, stitve, and swank, 

And ■'cL weed down a shapely shank, 

As e'(.i tiead ynd ,“ ^ 

And could hae .loi'ii oiit-owio a stank/ 

1 ike OH) l)nd. 

It's now' some mne-and-fv il) yeai, 

Sin' thou ua-' my i^nid fail I's ineu : *- 

He gud me tliee, o’ (ochei ** char, 

‘'And' I fly inaik ; 

Though it was sina’, ’iwas we( l-w'on gear, 

And thou w.is stalk 

\\ lieu liisl T gaed to woo i! y Jenny, 

\o then wa> liullin’ wi’ yoiii inmiue f’” 

Tliougdi )(• w'U' ‘tKkie, she, and liinnie, 

\ e ne’ei wa^ dmisie 
Ihil liauicly, towic, vpiw t, ind (..'unic,*- 
An.’ unco soiiHe 

That day yo pi inetd wi’ imukh* piide 
\\ lun ye Imie h.inie my bonny hiide : 

And sweet .iiw' £u.u’ifii’ she did ude, 

\Vi’ ni..Klcn an ’ 

Kylo-Stewail* I could liae bngged’’* wide, 

I’oi sic a pvUi 

Though nod \c dow'luit hoyle and hobli ’* 

And wmlle 111 e a saiunoni-(.ohle, *" 

That day ye was a jinkLi iiolilc, 

hor heels and w 111 ’ ! 

And laii tlum till they a’ did waiiblc,^* 
hai, far, behin’ ' 

When tlwii and I wcic young and skeigh,’** 

And stablc-mcals at fairs wen- drcvdi/-” 

I fJi.iss-lield '• I'll ill Misrhievoii>! 

^ fxiw sjiirit-'d ' 'I)it(h 1“ ( •(xul-natiircdp 

‘1 l>owry 1 • KnR>iging 

I'Siii ig 1 H-liallcnged 

' Stalely, strong, .iclive 1" Mwtlier 1’ Can but limj) and totter 

ifi 'I wist a'boiit Iikt tile liiinberiiig boat Used in s.iimon fibhinV 1^ Kunner. 
I** Stagger — being doue-np 1'* ’'TcttlesoiTic ®'l Lengthy. 

* 'ibe diiiliict between the Ayr and the Doon. 
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IIow thou would prance, and tinore andskieigh, 
And tak tlie load ' 

Town's bo<llcs lan, and stood ahcigh,^ 

And ca't tlioe mad. • 

Wlicn thou was torn’ I, and T w'as mellow, 

\Vt tfuHi the loul .ue like a swallow: 

At I'rooses^ thou h.ul ne’er a fLJ‘Jow% 

l*\u ])ith and speed ; 

IhiL every lad thou pay 'I them hollow, 

Whare’ci lliougacd. 

The sma’ droop-iumpl’t,'* hunter cattle, 

Might aihhiis w.iuf’t thee foi a hralllc ;■* 
r>ut^a\ Scotch miles thou liy’t^thcii moltlf, 
And g.u't tlicrn whai/Ie® 

Isae whup npi sjmi, hut ju'.t a wattle'* 

• ()’ saia^i oi ha/Ic. 

Thou WMi a nohle fitlie-I in’,” 

A-' e’ci in lug «u tftw' w.f^ diaw’ii ' 

All tliee and 1 , m aughi liouis’ gaun, 

In guid Maich weather, 

H ao turn'd sa\^i<io«l ht^idc our han’, 

^ Koi tlays thcgilht i. 

Thou never hi aindg't, and fech’l, and Ihskit,'* 
"iliiL thy aulil tail thou wad hae whi'^kil,'* 

Ami spieail alacetl thy wcll-fiird biiskot,*'' 

\Vi’ pith and jkiwci, 

'Till spnlty kuovvO', wa<l lan’t and riskel, 

And sly pet owic.* 

When fioil'i lay lang, and ssaws wlmc deep. 

And ihieattn’d laboiii hath to keep, 

I gif'd tliy cog'* .1 wee bit hea]) 

Alifui the timnier; 

I keim’d in) Maggie wadna slg'cp 

l‘oi that, or simmer. 

% 9 

In cait 01 car iiiou iie\ci icostit ,*• 

The ‘<te)e'.t^‘ hiac thou wad hae f icd it; 

Tliou novel lap, and sicii I, and bn isiit,*'* 

^ * Then stood to h .»v ; 

Uut just thy step a w«e thing lissji^ii, 

^ 1 lion Mioov’t aw a'. • 


1 Asidf *2 Wnlitin;' races 3 S!iil3mp;.l>.icke<l 

Mini jjeih ips have heatt ii llu-c in a short rii • '* U liecrc » 

* A w ill ^ 'J lie iitar lioise of tin* limthiiost pair in the plough. 

•* Nevr pullidin fils or sl.irts, or fi cited u bhaker * 

I'* Prea' 11 Lorn measure 1- Sloppcil *'■* 'npep. 

Ncvi r leaped, reared, or started forward • 

* This IS a magniticent description Till hard knolls would open with a 
crackling sound, the earth falling geu'ly over in the wake of the rcscstless 
ploughshare. 
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, , I 

My pleugh is now thy baim-time a’ 

Four gallant brntes as e’er did diaw ; 

Forbye sax mac, I’ve sell't awa’, 

»' That flioii hast nurst : 

They drew me thrctteen pund and twa, 

The veia waist. , 

Mony a salr daig- w'c twa hac WTOught, 

And wi’ the weary warl’ fought ! 

And mony an anxious <lay 1 thought 
We wa<l be beat ! 

Yet here to cra/y age we’re bi ought, 

\Vi' something yet. 

And think na, icy auld tiusty servan’. * 

That now iieihaps th*>u’s !• ss deservin’, 

And thy auld days may cn in.slaivm’, 

^ For my I st foi^, 

A hcapit stnif^xarf, ‘ I'll reserve anc 
J^aid j'y for you. 

* ' We’ve worn to crazy years thcgithci ; 

We’ll toyte* about wi’ anc anilher; 

Wi’ icnlic caie I’ll Jbl thy l|tlKr < 

To some liaui’d j ig,;** 

Whaic ye may noldv i.ix^* join lealhoi, 

\\ i' sma' fatigue. 

’I’ltr lU'A rtotjs; 

A I \I I . 

CirrihRT l>i Rss "'I'hi, l.il- of ' the Twa Dors’ was composed .after 

the AsolutiOM of pii!)lisliiiig w is nearly Uiken Robert liad a doR, which he 
called Lii.iih, that w is .i Rk^U f.ivouritc T’hc d-sp; Ii.id been killed by 
ihe w niton c riielty of some pi rsoii, the niRht hefoin niy fallier’s death Robert 
said to me that he shouM like to confer surli iinmort.ilily as he could bestow on 
his old friend I.ii.iih, uni tbit he h id a Rre.it iniiid to iiurodiice somrthin'r 
i#i/o the hook' iiinlti the inlo of ‘Stin/as to the Miinoiy of .i Qu.idfa;*ea 
li'riciid J lit this pi 111 M IS Rt cn up fur l>. ■ pecni as it now st.nids. Cccsar w.a» 
Biereljf the creature of the t'ot t’s ininRin.ilK ii, crc.ited foi the jiurpose of hold- 
mjf chat with In’, l.iyimntc f.ii ith " 'J he f.u .or who stood for lii portrait here 
wa. tju siiiie of wli-Jin l.i* wiiios to Oi Moote in 1787 " Mv I'nliRnatioii yet 

ho^l^ .It the scolindrcl factor's infolcnt thrc.itcnnig letters, which 'ised to set us 
3II m tears." 

c ’Twas in that place o’ Sccxland’s islc> 

Thai beais,»hc name q.’ .auld King Coil,*^ 

Upon .1 liPmny day in June, 

when wearing through Ihc aAcrnobn, 

Twa dogs th<al wcienarthrang® at hainc 
Forgather’^’ ance upon a time. 

The first I'll name, they ca’d him Cce.sar, 

Was kegpit foi his honour’s pleasure ; 

• tr 

i My jiloiigh te.atn .are .all thy childrc’i. s Day’s labour. 

8 A me.ibure of corn Toller 0 .Saved ndge of gras.%, 

* Stretcli. 7 The middle district, of Ayrshire. ^ Busj;. 
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ITis hair, his size, his mouth, his lugs,^ 

, Show’cl he was nane o' Scotland’s dogs ; 

But whalpit some jilace far abroad, 

^here sailois. gang to fish for cod. 

His locked, letter’d, braw brass collar 
Show’d*him the gentleman and scholar ; 

But though he was o’ high degrde, 

The fienl® a prulc — nac pride had he ; 

But wad hae spent an hour caressin’, 

Even wi’ a tinkler-gyjisy’s nicssan ;•* 

At kirk or rnai ket, mill or sniuldie, 

Nae tavvted^ tyke,^ though e’oi sae diiddie,^ 

But ^c wad stan’t,*as glad to see him. 

And stioan’t” on stanes and hiliocks w'l’ him. 

The tither w^as a ploughman’s collie, 

A rhym'iffg, ranting, rovii^; billie, 

Wdia for his friend and cAni.irlc had him. 

And in his beaks ||ad Tjjalh ca’d him, 

After some dog m lligiiland sang,* 

Was made lang syne — I ord knows how ianf^e 

Tfe was a gash^ and faithfu’ tyke. 

As cjfci lap a sheugh'* oi dyke 
Ills honest, sommc, baus’nt lace,® 
gat him bunds in ilka ]>lacc. 

I's Ineast wii, white, his toii/ic’” back 
Wool clad \vi’ coal o’ glossy black ; 

Ills gaucie"* tail, ui’ upward mil. 

Hung o’ei Ills liuidies*- wi' a svviiJ. 

Nac doubt but llu y weie fain o’ illui,"-^ 

And unco pack and ihick*’* riie^illici , 

Wi’ social iiO'.e ^\llylcs smilT’cl an. I siHAvkil,*®^ 

Whylos mice and moudiewoiu they howkiLj'® 

Wliyles -.eoui'd awa’ ii. lang e\cuision. 

And won led Ulior in <liversioj7; 

Until w'l’ daffiii’^^ weaiy giown, , 

Upon a kiiowc’** they sat llicin down. 

And there began a lang digic^aon 

About the loids o’ the ci cation. 

« 

C^SAR 

I’ve often wonder’d, fioncst Taiati?, ^ , 

What sc»t o’ life pool do"s like you have ; 

t 

Ears. A pctlv oath—** thc^lpvil a hit o’ ” 

(Jur. •’ KaaiKLil ^ Kno^vlng. 

Matted and dirty ® Pissod t) lyitch • 

His honest, comely, white-niarhcd face Shacsv 

Rushy Kijiid of each other Sol.iu*!, 

Hips Vei y close .uid friemllv 

Sometimes for micj and moles they scraped .Sporting. 1® ICnolk ^ 

* Cuchullm’s dog iti Osiiiiui’a ** Fujgal 
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Arid wlion llie f;pnlry\ life T snw, 

^Vllat way pooi bodies lived :i\a 
Om laird j^els m liis lackcel itnls, 
lilt (iiaK, Ins kain, and a’ Ins slonls/ 

He ri-es when lie likes Iniiisel , 

His flunkies ansvvei at iIk bill , ^ 

He i.i’s In^i loaeli, lie ca's his h()i>sc ; 

He di.iws a bonny silkt:! jiiiise 

As I.iin^’s iny lad, wliaie, llnoimh the ^Uekv 

^'he y^lhnv'-lctLcrd tlcordic kecks 

Fi.ie nioiii to e’en it’s nont;lil but loilnii;, 

Al liakin^^, loasfiiw', fijnii;. ImuIihli , 

And tlioii^li till M'ly fn I aie sti.Hnu'* 

^ el e’en th* ha’ folk fill Ih. .1 jicchaii''* 

\Vi' sauce, injiouls, and su ! ‘ e tiashliie. 

That’s 111 (k sliort o’ dowin '• iP w.-^sii le. 

Oui \vln|)pei'^i, <^Li, blasiil i\nnn('i,“ 

Toor woitliless ell, it e.its a dinner 
Hellei than ony tcl^anl iflaii 
His Ikuioui has in a' the Ian’ ; 

And what ]iooi cot-folk ]>ii theii painch in, 

I own it’s jia.l my coinpieh^'iisiun • , 

I I 'Til, * 

Trowtli, (’.'•s.n, whiles lliey’ie fidil" cnc^^h •* 

A (otter how kin' m a shcm,li,'* ' '* 

^Vi’ duty Slants bio”iir a dike, 

Ilaiiuif a (|uaiiy, and su like ; 

Hinisel, a wih, 1 e thu-. sustains, 

A sinytne o’ wee duddie weans, 

And nou”hl but his li.in’ dai}^^'* to keep 
Thom 1 i^ht amt tudil in that k and lape. 

An<l when tin y meet wi’ sair di'<nstcrs, 
lake loss o’ lualth 01 wa il o' masters. 

Ye niaist wa<i ihmk, a wco touch lancer, 

Ami they maun si.u\e o’ tauld and hunger ; 
lint Ipnv It (oiiKs I ne\cl»kciin’d yd, 

'J’hej'ie maisily wondeifu’ contented : 

And buinlly diicN, and clever hizzics/^ 

Arc bled ill SIC a wa> as tliis is. 

^ • I 1 S f I. 

Btit then to sec how yc’ie ncgleckitji 
How huff il, and t*ufri|^ and disiespecl'.it I 
J.oid, mail, <aii f,n'iUiy caic as hPtle 
For (lelveis* ditchers, and sic caltie; 

z His mill rent", and asiessni'-iirs. £ Stitches, 

(.1 inces ■* ‘'UifiinK 5 Stnmacli. 

** Woiulcr, i. con tcnija nous appdlaMoii 7*1 roiihlcil. 

y Jhjrginjf in a ditch 9 A number of raffged children. 

10 Day's work ^ i Under a roof-tree — Iiiernlly, thatch and rope. 

12 Stalwart men and clever women. 
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1 hey gang as saucy by poo* folic 
As 1 ^^acl by a stnikin’ l>roclc ^ 

I've noticed, on oiu land’s court-day, 

•And rnony a lime my heart’s been wae,^ 

Pool tenant bodies, scajit o’ cash, 

How they niaiHi thole a factoi’s snash 
JIc’ll sftini]) and thiealcn, cmsc and s\iL'ai, 
lie’ll apfiiehcnd tlieni, ponul thin geai , 

Wilde they maun slan’, a\i' aspei t humble, 

And beat it a’, and fear and tumble ! 

I see how folk live that hae nches , 

Put siiicly jiooi f(/lk maun be vietclics 1 

« 

^ • ITMH 

They’ie no sae nietelied’s ane <^ad llimk ; 

Though constantly on pooitilh’s'* bunk : 

T.bey le^ae aecustom’d the sight, 

Tne view o’t gics llicm btlle flight 

T'hen ehance and ♦ntuiit aic sic guided. 

T’ht^’ie a\* 111 li ^s oi mail* piovaled ; 

And lliiingh fatigued wi' clo^e cmplo) inent, 

A blink o’ Ksi\ a sweet enio^menl. 

TTie»d(.aiest londoil o’ then lues, 

• TTicit LMU-ihii.‘‘ weans ..nd faillifu’ wives , 

^-'Trtie ]Mallling llimgs an past iheir piidc 
That sweetens a’ (hen tne- ule , 

Aiul whyb's twalpeimie woilli o’ najip) ' 

Can inak the bodu uneo hapiiy; 

TTic) lay asuu tlieii ]>ti\aU' eaus, 

'I'o mind (lie Kiik aiul Slate afTairs : 

TlieyTl t.ilk o’ patronage aiM juiests, 

Vi i’ knuTmg fiiiy in tlicn bicast, ; 

Oi tell wlial new taxabon’s turnin’, 

Anti feibt •’ at the folk iii J.on’t.n, 

As Ideal -fat fi I llaliowinas letuins, 

T liej get lilt j(j\».d lanimg kiiiis/ • 

When inral life o’ ewuy station 
Ibiitc in rominon icercalion , 

Hove blinks, \\Jii sJa])s, and jocia! Mir' 

Fi'tgets theu’s C’aie upo’ the cait'i. 

1 liat nieriy day th; ycai begin'; ’ 

'JTiey bRi the dot/r on fnjsty win’s ; 

The napjiy lecks Vi* mantling ie..in, 

Anti sheds a heai.-insjuimg slevn , 

The luntiu pipe ami siiceshm riiilJ'’' 

Aif handed round w'l’ light guid wul ; 

1 Hadker • '1 tiiiviin'. ' H iivt-si-Uomcs 

I3earar.ictor'sal>iiiie o Ale '1 he siuok-iiu; puK; and 

'* Poverty ^ Wonder, or talK avoiit snuJT-bux 
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J'lit caiiHc'^ aiiltl folks crackin’ croiise 
Tlie youn" anes rantin’ thiough the houbc,- 
Afy Iicarl has hccu sae fain to sec them, 

Tlij.t I for joy liae baikit wi’ them. 

Still it's owre true that ye hac saul, 

Sic game is now owrc aften play’d. * 

Theie's mony a cieditahle stock 
f)’ decent, honest, f.iwsonf* folk, 

Are riven out hatlh root and hianch, 

Some lascal’s jnidefu’ giecd to quench, 

Wh.i thinks to knit hiinscl the f.isti.i 
In favoin mi’ souio gentle m.islei, 

Wha ail)lin->'^ tin i a pAihamenlin’ 

Foi 111 llamas giud his said indentin’- - ' 

l l S\K 

Ilaith, lad, 3c liulc ken alx-ci it ;* 

For Hritain’'! giiid failli, 1 dmiht it. 

.Say lathci, gaii.i aii l’icnjier>, leail luin , 

And saying Ay or Flo’s they hul him • 

At opeias and plays pai.iding, 

Aloitgaging, gambling, m ivpioraihng ; 

Or maybe, m a Irolie daft, • 

'J'o Hague 01 t’al.iis laks a wafl,® • 

'■J'o Jiiak a tom, and lak a mIjiiI, 

'I’o learn /v/i ton, and see llu woil’. 

'I'htic, at Vienna 01 Vei««adlLS, 

He lives In . falliei’j .udd entail-^ 

Oi by lMa<hid lie takes the ionic, 

To Ihuim guilat,, and feihl \m’ nowlc ^ 

()i down Italian vi-'ta startles, 

AVhoie-luinting among giovc'. o’ myrllc;^». 

Then liou-'e> dnindv Geiman ualer, 

'To niak hiniscl look l.air anrl f.illoi, 

.And ch'ai Ihe^ oiisequential ^oirows, 

l.ove-gifli of Carnival sigiioi i'- 

I'oi Ikilain’s giiul ' — fm Inn dc^l^lUllon ! 

\\i’ di-jsipalion, feud, and factum ' 

U' VI H 

Hech man ! dear siis ! is that the gate • 

'1 hey vvasl4‘ kao mony rflnaw estate ’ 

Ate we sae foughten and hai.ass’d « 

I'or gen to gang tb.it le at la'll ' 

Oh, would they si.ay aback fia ciaiits, 

Ami plcase^lu niseis wi countiy sjjoits, 

Jt wad foi eveiy ane be bcttci, 

The Laud, the Tenant, and the Cotter ! 

1 Cheerful * T’ci h.iu •• Itreak^ ihc eiUail on his estate. 

® 'J alkiii,f bjiskly ®Atriy ^ Scf* meaning cattl« 

* Seemly 
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For thac frank, rantin’, ramblin’ billies, 
Fient'haet o’ them’s ill-heartcrl fellows ; 
I^xcept for brcakin’ o’ their timiner, 

\)r speakm’ lightly o’ then limmer,i 
Or shootin’ o’ a hare or moorcock, 

The ne’er a bit tliey’ie ill to poor folk. 

But will ye tell me, Master Cxsar, 

Sure great folk’s life's a life o’ pleasure? 

Nae cauld nor hunger e’er can steer them, 
I'he very thought o’t neetlna feai them. 

CA SAll. 

I.ord, man, wcic yfi but wliyles whaie I am, 
Thcigcntlcs ye watl ne’er envy ’em. 

It’s true they needna ‘.l.nvc noi^sweat, 
Through winttr’b cauld, or siimner’s heat ; 
Tliey’ve <nae*saii waik to ciaze their banes, 
A?id fill auld age \m' grij.'b a’^l gianes 
Bui hiiinaii bodies arc sic fools, 

For a’ then colleges a''-! sthools, 

That when me ical ills peijilcx them, 

They mak enow thcnisels to \e\ them ; 

^id aye the lev tuey h.ic to stmt'* I horn, 

In li^e proportion Itss mil luiil them. 

^countiy fellow at the pleiigh, 

T*lis aeies lillM, he’s nghl enough; 

A country giil at hci wheel, 

Her di/7eus done, slic’s unco iveel : 

But (Jenlleinen, and I.adies warst, 

Wi’ evendown whiit o’ v/ark are cuisl. 

They loiter, lounging, laiik.^and lazy , 
Tliough dcil JiieH ads them, yet niK-a.y ; 
Tlielr dajs ms’.pid, dull, .ind laslek-ss ; 

Tlicir nights umpiiel, hing, and restless ; 

And e'er their sport-, then balls and races, 
Their galloping lliioiigh pulilu jilatcs. 
There’s sic [laiaib;;, sic (loiiip and ait,o 
The joy can scaicely icacli ilie heaiU 

The men cast out in jiaitj nintche-. 

Then sowlhei "a* in deep dcliaiuhes ; 

Ae night they’re maij wi’ <iiink,.and whoring, 
Neist day their life is past endm ihg. 

The Ladies aim-ni-arm in cliisteis. 

As great and gracio; s a’ as sisters ; 

But Jiear their absent thoughts q’ ithei, 
They're a’ rim'dcils and jails* thegilhei. 
■Whylcs, ow'ie the wee bit cup and platie. 
They sij) the scandal potion pretty : 
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1 Concablae. 

* Pams and groans. 


" FfouWe 
* Devil a thing 


* Solder, wind up 
A giddv uirL 
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Oi lec-lang nij^lits, wi cinbbit Icubs, 
l*oic <nvic tlic dcMl’s pictuied beiiks ; 

Stake on a chance a f.uincr’.s stackyard, 

And clieat bkc tmy iinhang’c! blackguaid. ' 

'I lieic's some exception, man and woman ; 

But thi-j is Gentiy’s lilc m c.onnnon. 

]>y this, the sun was cuil o’ sight, 

And darker gloaming Inoughl the night : 

The bum-clock^ humm’d v\i’ la/y dioiic ; 

The kyc stood low tin - i llic loan 
When up they gat, and shook then lugs, 

Rejoiced they w'c’cna men, but dogs ; 

And each look aflTlii sceenJ way, 

Rcbohed to niOLt -oiiu I'lu; day. ' 

IOAI.OUSJ., 

ON SI I INf. O' n'oN \ I \I>\’s UDNNTil AT c iiukch. 

IIa ' whare ye ga'un, ycfciowlin’ ferlie 
Voui iminidencc piotecls you sairly . 

1 camia say Imt >e slninf* laicly, 

Ownc gau/e lud laci^ ;* 

'I'liough, faith, I fear yc dnm but spaiyly 
On sic a jdacc, 

Ve ugly, croc pm’, blastil woiincr, 

1 >clestc‘<l, sliumi’cl, by samil .ind sinner, 

How le yc' sol youi fit up»)M hci, 

Sac fine a lady ''* 

(lac somewhere else, anc' '.eck yoiu dinner 
On some ])ooi body. 

Swilb, m some begg.rr’s Imlfel scjuattlo 
'I'luie ye may cieep, and '-piawl, and spiatllc® 

Wr illicr kindled, jumping cattle, 

In slioai'i and nations ; 

Whare Iioin nor b.ane iic’ci c' an unsettle* 

Voui Ibick iilanlalioiT'. 

NowJiaud you theie, ye’ie out o’ sight. 

Below' the falt’iils/ snug aiui tight ; 

Na, faith ye yet ! yc 11 no ’oc right 

Till, ye’ve got on it, 

Xhe very lapmost, toweimg height 
, O’ Miss’s bonnet. 

My sooth ! right liauld yc set your nose out, 

' As ])luinp'!liid gray a.s onv.rio/ct ® 

1 Rcctle. ■* Sti lit 7 'J'he nobon-ends. 

2 I.owiiig t ' Swifc crawl in soiJic bepsjarg hair. Goobc berry. 

* Crawling wonder ® Scramble. 

* Where no comb ever iinitettlcb the hair. 
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Oh for some rank, mercurial rozet,* 

Or fell, red smeddiun,®* 

*l'd gie you sic a Iiearly do/c o’t, 

* Wad dress your droddum I* 

I V adna been surprised to spy 
You on an aiild Avife’s flannen toy ; * 

Or aibliriis some bit duddie boy, • 

Oil’s wyliecoat j ® 

But Miss’s fine Lunardi 1 * fie ' 

How daur ye do't? 

O Jenny, dinna toss your bead, 

And set yuur beauluis a’ abread 1 
, Ye litdlc ken what cursM speed 

The blastie’s rflakin* i 
Tliae winks and fingei-end^, I dread, 

• * Are notice takni’ ! 

• • 

Oh wad sonic power the giftie gle in 

To sec oLirsc's as otlteis sA us • 

It wafl frae mony a blunder free us, 

And foolish notion : 

Wljat airs in dress and gait wad lea'e us, 

* And even devotion 1 


THE ORDINAriON. 

Thic induction of the Rtv jAnie- M.ickiid i> ic ininiUer of the parochial or laigh 
(low) church of Kilmarnock in 1786, wis llie occaMon which called forlh the fol- 
luwiiigpucm. 'there was a popular iioiion/' says Mr. Chambers, “ihalMr Liiid< 
(.1 predcceitsur of Mr ftlackiiil^y 111 the pastorship of ihe laigh kirk) had 
bcf 11 indebted for lus prcsenution from the patron, Lord Gleucaun, to his w^fe, 
Mai garct Lauder, wno w is beneved, but, 1 aim. insured cironcoiisly, to have 
Laen his Jordship's housekeeper Air laiitlsay*s induction, in 1764, was so 
I much 111 opposition to the sentiments of the people, that it produced a not, 
attended i-y many ontr.igcs 'llnec young men who had distinguished them* 
selves hy their violence, were whipped thir ugh Ayr, and iinprisoncd a month. 
These ciicimstanics evoked from a shotm.iker named Hunter, a scoirmtt 
ballad, to which hums alludes in the note markRl thus t, p 8a, anjt s^nch 
may be found in the ‘History of Kilmarnock,' by Archibald M'Kay: 1848'’ 
A third edition of Mr M ‘Kay’s very interesting work apiieircd m iSfij , and 
an account of Mr LiiuNay's induction together with " I 'le SculTing Dall^l,” 
will be found at pp 119-1^8 

'* “ For sense they little owe to frugal Heaven— 

' To please the mol^ they hide the lilile gi. cn.” 

Kit.Maknock \v abaters*® fidge and 

Ami pour your urcshic nations , ^ * 

And yc wlia lcathci ra\® aiAl tli.aw. 

Of a’ denominations, f 

A Ro%n. ^ « P'I.uincI cap 7 Greasy crowds. « 

® I’owdcr. ' 5 H uniel waistcoat ** Stretch. 

* Rrecch *< Weavers. ^ 

* A^thshionable^onncC, so called after a celebrated Italian aeronaut. 

,t The inhabitants of Kilmarnock were then mainly engaged in the manuiaC* 
ture of coarse woollen gcisids and the tanning of leather 

F 
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R\/ith to llie T.aigli Knk, anc and a\ 

And llieic lak up yonr slalions ; 

Then afT lo lieglne’s* in a law, 

' And ])our divmc libations 

For joy this day. 

Cur'll Common .‘^ense, that imp g* hell, 

Cam rn ^\l’ Maig^ie I.audei ; + 

But Olipliant aft made licr yell, 

/ ’id Ruisell sair misca’d her 
This (lay Mackinlay Inks the Hail, 

And he’s the boy will blaiuP her 1 
He’ll cl ip a slu.nj^an" on hi’i tail, 

And set the bairns To daiid * her 
< \Vr ( ill tills day. 

Male ha to and turn kin^' ' avid uw'rc, 

And lih Ml’ 'i(dy cl.in:,'t c , 

O’ double \er^c come j^io iis foui, 

And skill ii)) 'jic 15;iii'joi : 

This day the Kitk kicks up a stoiiie,'* 

Nae man Ihe knaves shall wianir her, 

.Foi heiosy is in lur )>o\\ei, 

And glonondy she II w.'ianj^’’' her, 

\Vi’ pull tills dayii» 

Come, let a piojici lo\t be lead, 

And toiuh it df mm’ vii,Miii, ““ 

lloM ^taceless Ilain^ Iciij^h at liii dad, 

Wlikh made Cmaan a nij;i;ci , 

(Jr I'hinchasll dune tlie mureleiiiiy blad;, 

\Vi’ Mdinie'-abhouiii<j*iiqoiii : 

Oi /ippoiah 1i the scauldin’ jadi , 

\Yas like a liluidy liaei 

1’ ilie mil that day, 

Thcie. try his mettle • n the ciecd. 

And Inn’ him down vm’ caution. 

That stipend is a cainai Mced 
i Je laks blit A/r the Pislmm ; 

And t,Me linn owrc the Hoik to feed, 

And punish each tran-j^iession ; 

I'.sjiccial, ram-. lli\t tros-: the Inecd, 

(.be tlum suflicieiu thrcshin’, 

.Spaie them nae day- 

Now, aulel Kilinaniack, cock thy tad 
And loss Ihy hoiU'- in’ eanly;*', 

J 111 sp liter **Thri*’ 

- A tleft stick * A itiist. 0 Merrily 

* Hcgbie kept a t.o erii near tlie ( luirch 

t Allutliiig ti) .1 seulfiDg leiJlid w’lii li w.as tmile on the adi.Tission of the late 
rtvcrciid and worthy Mr Lindsay to the l.iigh Kiik — /> 

t Oliphant and Kusstll, cli-rgynicn belonging to the Auldd.icht party. 

9 (]ei:e'>isix 22 II Numocrsxxv 8. Exodus iv. 
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Nac mail- thoii’k rowte* out-owrc the dale. 

, Because tliy pasliiic’s scanty; 

For l.ipfu’s ].irgc o’ gt>i])cl kail 
Shall hll thy ciil> in plenty, 

And riints^ o’ giace the pick and wale, 

No ['j^n by way o’ dainty, 

But ilka day. , 

Nac mail by Babel’s sticani-, we'll weep. 
To think upon our Zion ; 

And hiny our fiddles up to sleej), 

Like baby-clouts a-dryin’ . 

C\imc, screw the ptt.!;s, w'l’ lunefu' cheep, 
^ml o’er the than ms ‘‘‘ be tiyni’ ; 

Oh, raie i to sic oiu elbiick>, wl^tcp,* 

And a’ like hinb-taiK Ilyin’ 

- • hu’ last^tlijs day ' 

Laiiiy, Batioiiai^n*, wi’ io,y>’ aim, 

I In'- shoicd ‘ tlic*lsiik s imdoin’, 

As lately Fenwick, f san fuil.nin,'’ 

Ila^ jiiosen to its luin : 

('•i i<ation, hnije''t man ’ (iKiu lun, 

1 li^saw misv hiof wms 1 h w in , 

And, like a ^'odly elect b.nin, 

’ le's w aled *' us out a ti ee ano 

Aiul sound this day. 

Now', Rol)inM)n,i haian^iu nao niaii*, 

But sleek youi jjab^ lot < \ ci : 

C)i tiy tlie wicked town ol \\i, 

J’oi iheie they'll ihinli loiitclevei 

Or, nae lellection on }oui lear, 

Ve may coiniiier.ee a shaver; 

Or to tlie Netheitou§ o-pair, 

And tinn a c.upct-wo.wei « 

All-hand tins day. 

• 

Mutiiell .and jou wtie just a iiialch, 

We nevci h.id sic twa d.joncs ; 


i I Ti^c luniks. ' ririildiol '• (.iiD'icii 

- Slrmas •' ii.icttil ‘ Mini j^iur mouth, 

‘‘ KlboWo jerk. 

' Aim'/i IS II .< ii iiL’.i: ( inflfii c I'llj bo csplaiiicd by .1 sinL,li jilu iso, Kcsi- 
(Iciits 111 the country must li.ive seen the citilc niTi j'oui ]j.niiuro il.inflmg 
listlessl^.'iboiit.'iml lowing is if tiulr.iw .utcniion ti> tlu.irw mis Mn pl.t -e u 
Used ai this seiiso iii icginl to iho sc.inlv sjiirilii.il p.isiur igc 'if tiie aisiiict. 

t Ucv Willuni IJoyd, imiiister of Fcmvick, ivhobc sciui uyit li.-iJ bred 
ibspiitccl. • ^ 

I The colleague of the iicwly-.iji[i'nntril clcrgyiium -.1 moderate 
§ A part of li»« town of Kilrinnmck whore c.\' pel-wc.iviiig w-is curried on 
J1 The decoaMri clcnjyindn, whon* Itli. Mackinlay buccccdoJ 
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Auld Homic did the Laigh Kirk watch, 

Just like a winkin' baudrons : * 

And aye he catchM the tilher wictch, ^ 

' To fi y them in his caudrons ; 

Hut now his honour maun detach, 

Wi’ a' lu-s brimstone squadrons,, 

, Fast, fast this day. 

fiec, see auld Oithodoxy’s faes 
She’s swmgem’^ thiough the city; 

Hark, licAv the nine-tad’d cat she plays 1 
1 vow its unco pretty; 

Theie, Learning, with his GrcekL.h fac^ 

Grunts out some dilly ; 

And Common Sense is gam, she says. 

To inak to Jamie Hcatl i« + 

Her plaOiL this day. 

Tint there’*. ivIoiAlily himscl, 

Embracing alL'>pinions ; 

Hear how he gies the lilher yell, 

Between his twa companions ; 

See how she peels the skm and fell,“ 

As ane were peelin’ onions ! 

Now there — they’re packl'd aff to he’l. 

And banish’d our dominions 

IIencefi*rth this day.* — k. 

O happy day ! icjoicc, rejoice ! 

Come bouse about the jioiler I 

Morality's demuie decoys 
. Shall liere nac mair fiild quailcr : 

Mackinlav, Kjiis-.c]l, are the boys, 

'I'liat Ifcicsy lan torture, 

They’ll gie her on a i.ape a hoysc,* 

And cowe^ her measure shoilei 

By the head some day. 

Come, bung the lilher nuitchkin in, 

And hole’s, for a confcliision, 

To eveiy New-Light mother’s son, 

Eiom tins tunc forib, Cuiifusion ; 

If luair they de.ive* us w»’ their din. 

Or patronage intrusion, 

We’ll light a spunk,*’ .ind, every .skin, 

We’ll 1 in them aff in fusion, 

l/.ke oil some day. 

''2*Whlpping * A heist in a rope. ® Deafen, 

ft The skin and flesh. 4 Cut ® A maten. 

* The devil in the good old innci. wiirhed tlio I aigh Kirk like a half sleep- 
ing cat, there being uo need for watchfulnesb In the new rc^iitie he Wafl alto- 
gether put to flight. 

1 Author of the “ Essay on Truib." , « . ... 

t New Light " is a c.uit p^ase, in the wusl of Scotland, for ihosie rcugioua 
opinions which J’*- ^ ivlor of Nor vjch has defended so strenuously.—/? 
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8.5 


ADDRESS TO THE UNCO GUID, OR THE RJGIDLV 
KJ(mTKOUS 


"My son, these maxims make a rule. 

And lump them a^e thcgither: 

Tlic rigid righteoiii, is a fool, 

'1 lie rigid wise aiiither : 

The cleaiictt corn that e‘er was dight 
May hae some pyles o' caff in , 

So ne'er a fellow-creature slight 

t'or random fug o' daffin."— SonoMov.—Ecclcs. ml 16. 


0 YE wha are sae guid yoursicl, 

Sae jjOoiK anti sae holy, 

A’e’ve nought to tlo but JnarV anil tell 
Your ncihour’'. faiils and folly! 

Whase life is lik^a wc%l-gaiin mill. 

Supplied wi’ store o’ \\ ater, 

'I'he heajiet happer’s ebbing still, 

« And still the clap plays clatter. 

1 l«»ar me, ye venerable core. 

As Counsel for pooi mortals, 

I'hat fre<iuent pass* douce ^ Wisdom’s door 
For glaikit^ Folly’s portals ; 

I, for their thoughtless, careless sakes, 

Woulil here jiropone defences. 

Their doiisie'* tcicks, their black mistakes, 

'riieir failings and mischances. 

"V'e see your slate wi’ theirs comparcil, 

And -ihuddei at the nifTcr,* 

Hut cast a moment’s fair regard, 

What maks the mighty differ ? 

Discount what scant occasion gave 
That puiity y^: pride in, • 

And (what’s aft mair than a' the Live) 

Vour better art o’ hiding. 

Think, when /Imr castigated puli-: 

*Gies now and then a walloj^ ^ 

What ragings must Jus veins convulse, 

ThJl still eleriial gallop : 

Wi' winc^aiid tide fair i' your tail, 

Right on ye scud your sea-uHy ; 

•But in the teeth u’ baith to sail. 

It makes an unco Ice-way. 

•See social life and glee sit down. 

All joyous and unthinking, 

* Sober. ■ Senseless ' * U’llucky. * Compansou 
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Till, quite Iransimigiified, they’ic grown 

I) ehauchcry and drinking : 

Oh would they ^tay to calculate , 

< The del nal conaev|uencc> : 

Or your more dreaded hell to slate, 

J) aiTmalion of expenses • , 

Ye high; exalted, Mituous damC', 

Tied up in godly laces, 
llcforc ye gie poor fiailly names, 
i- ippose a ehange o* cases ; 

A deal -loved lad, coineniencc snug, 

A tieaclieious inclination — 

]5iif, let me A\In-.pji i’ join lug,’ ^ 

\ e’le f.ilih.i ‘ nae temptation. 

Then gently scan jour hi 'l^ci man, 

Still g.’iillei .sistei won. i; ' 

Though tiK’y mu) gang a KLiimn’’* winng, 
To stej) asidegs Inigiau : 

One point must still he gieatly dark — 

'I'lic moMug "iK'/ty they do it : 

And just a-, lamely tan ye mark 
How fai pcihaps they if-ie it 

^VllO made the heait, 'tis lie alone 

Decidedly can li) us, • , 

He k nous exch choid- if-, vaiicus tone 
h.ach spiing its \aiious hias . 

Tlicii at the lialame let s lie miit« , 

We never c.in adjust it , 

What’s done ue j.aitly may compute, 

Hut knowj^iot what’s lesisted. 


'I' Hr, INVF.N'l'ORY. 

I IS’ ANSWI'k rn A MAMMIl I\ Jill SURVIVOR OF TAMA 

Mii LiiAMUFi's sajs - “'llic 'liivintory "w.is wrillpn in answrr to a man- 
(' lie ( cut l)v Mr AikiMi of Ayr. itie .siirvi joi of wiiiilows, i in. o's, Ac , for 
llic chstnel, to p icti fariin't, liiiii to send .a sii>'i( d list oi his lu r . 

%trv.int'n whecl-c.'iriiayps, Me , .ind to st.ile \\1 Ptht r lie iv.is in irrictl man or 
a li'icheloFfc and .ilso the inuiiljcrof hr. children, 'I lie iioein is chicHv rcmaik- 
ahle for thp iiiforin.iti in it Rives concerning the farm, the lAdlsehotd, and the 
liabits of Hums ” < ‘ 

Sir, as your mamhate did request, ^ 

I send you hcie a f.iithTi’’ list , 
e O’ giuds atwd goal, and a’ my giaith, 

, To which I'm cleai to gic my ailh. 

I})iprnm\, then, foi carnage cattle, 
f hae four hiules o’ gal'ant mettle, * 


1 Eat, 


2 Perhaps. 


^ A little bit 
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As ever dicw afoie a pettle.^ 

,My han’-afore’s^ a guid aulcl hns-hcen^ 
And wifjht and wilfu’ a’ hi-^ days been. 
iCty han’-aliiii’s-* a wccl-jjaun filly, « 

Tliat afl lias borne me hamo fiac Killio,* 
And yoi^ auld bmro’ mony a time, 

In days A\]it'n iirLii^ M.is n.ie ciinie — 

]>iit ance, \^llCll in iny wooing jnitV, 

I, like a l)lotkIica»l boo-.!* to lule, 

'I'lie wilfu’ creature sae 1 pat to, 

(Lord, ]iaidon a’ my sins, ami that too !) 

I play'll niy filly sic a sliavie,-' 

She’s a’ bedevil’d w/ the sp.ivic. 

, iMy fi»--ahin’s<' a MOilhy bea^l, 

As o’er in tug or tow was traced.* 

'riu' fourth's a Highland l>onald haslio, 

A ilamnMceiP’VMul Ivilbunjie bki'-tie! 
I'otliye a cowte,^ o’ cowte‘»the'^v,dc,“ 

As ever lan afoic a Jail ; ^ 

If he be sparcsl to I* a beri^t, 

1 re’ll di.iw me fifteen pun' .it least. 

iVhcel-carriages I bae but 
'I'lnce tails, amPtwa aic fickly*' new j 
An aiTid wlieelbaiunv, man for toKui 
Ae log and bailli the trams .me biokeu ; 

I inmlc a jiokei o’ the sjun Ic, 

And my auld mitlioi bund the liin’le. 

b'or men, I’ao three mi^tlncvous lioys, 
Kiin-di’ils for lanlyi’ and foi noiso , 

A '•■audsnian ano, ,a tlnashor t’other , 

Wee 1 )avoc hands the nowte^n fotlioi.'^'* 

J ride them, as I ought, discioolly. 

And aftoii labour iliom ooinpletely ; 

And aye on Sundays <lu]), inglitly, 

I on the (piislion taige" ihonmvightly, 
Till, faith, woe Davoc’s tinn’d sao gleg, 
'J'hough scarcely Irfiigci than rny leg, * 
He’ll suecd y.m alf I iTtelual Callmo 
As fast as ony in the dual ling. 

I'v: nanc in foinalc scivan' st.uion. 
(I^ord, keep me nye fiat a’ temphaWon !) 


’ A plough sp ide 
“ Ihc fuieinost Imrsc 
on the left-hnnd iii 
tire nloijgh 
^ 'i he nmdmo<«t horse 
on the left-h.ind in 
the pluiigU 


•' ]\I list needs Choice 

A tnek *> Nearly 

** J he hindmost horse • 1" K ecps t he cnttlc«in 
on the right-hand 111 fodder ^ 

the plough Task. 

7 A toli 1*' So s!i I'i' 


* Kilmarnock 

t Uhe answer to a leading question in ihc Shorter Catechism 
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I hae nae wife, and that my bliss is, 

And yc hae laid nac tax on misses ; 

And then, if kirk folks dinna clutch me, , 

I kcii the devils darena touch me. 

Wi’ weans I’m mair than w eel contented. 
Heaven sent me ane man than 1 wiante<l 
My soiisic,^ .smirking, dcai -bought IJcss,* 
wShe stares the daddy in her face, 

Enough of ought you like but grace ; 

But lier, my bonny sweet wee lady, 

I’ve paid enough for her alieady, 

And gin ye tax her or her mithei', 

B’ the Lord I ye’se get them a’ thegithcr. 

t 

And no>>’, remember, Mr. Aiken, 

Nae kind of licence out I'l i takiii’ ; 

Frae this tune foilh 1 do d< - Lire,, 

Fse ne’er ri'\r‘ hcfise nor In/ ,ie iiiair; « 

Til rough dirt ancf dub for life I’ll paidlc," 

Ere I sac dear pay lor rf'.>.ad(lk‘ ; 

My travel a’ on foot I’ll shank'* it, 

I’ve sturdy bearers, Gude be lliankit. 

The kirk and you may tak you that, 

It puts but little in your pat; 

Sac diniia put ire iii your buke, 

Nor for my ten ’hite sliillings luke. 

This list \m’ my am hand I’ve wrote it. 

The day and date as under noted : 

Tlien know all ye whom it concerns, 

Subsertpst //MIC, . Kouert Burns. 

71 osfaGiKC, February ai, 1786, 


TO A MOUNTAIN' DAI.SV, 

, ON TliRNINO OSH DOWN Wlfll T1 \ I’LOUOII IN AI’KIl. I786. 

Mr. G iamai'ks sa}-* - '“I he ‘ Mmiiil 'in Daisy’ was comnosed as the jxict 
h.as retatcil, at the ^douyh 'Ihe I’l-id wOic^*, lie crushed the niodeSt, 

crnnson-tippclid flower’ lies lu’xt to that in winch he lurned up the n^t of the 
mous’', and both .are on tlic f.irin ul MossijicI, and still t.hown to anxious in- 
quirers oy the neighbouring peasantry.” 

, Wi'-F, modest, crini -.on-lipp.ed flower, 

Thou's met me in an evil hour ; *■ 

Foi I inabn ciush amang the stoure* 

^ 'J'hy slender sleii'i : 

To spaie thee now is past my power, 

I'hou bonny gem. 

Alas ! it’s no thy neilxir sweet, 

'I'he bonny laik, compaufon meet, 

' ( 

1 Comely * Tramp. # Walk. * Dust. 

* All illegitimate child born to the poet by .'i female servant of his inotber'& 
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Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet, 

, Wi’ speckled breast, 

}Vhen upward springing, blithe, to greet 
The purpling east. • 

Cauld blew the l)i I tei -biting north 
Upon tliy early, humble, birth, 

Yet cheerfully thou glinted* foith 
Amid the storm, 

Scarce rear’d above the parent earth 
Thy tender form. 

The flaunting floweis our gardens y'eld. 

High <?heltcring M'oods and wa’s maun shield j 
But Aou, beneath the random bieltl’* 

O’ clod or static, 

Adorns the histie® sUbble-field, 

• ' Unsecival.aijp. 

There, in thy scanly mantle clad. 

Thy snavvie bosom ^un wUrrl spread, 

Thou lifts thy unassuming head 

In humble guise ; 

Bvt, now the share uptears thy bed, 

* And tow thou lies I 

Such IS the fate of attic ss maid, 

. Sweet lloweiet ol the rural shade! 

By love’s simplicity betray’cl, 

And guileless trust, 

Till she, like thee, all soilM, is laid 

• Low i’ the dust. 

Such is the fate of simple bavd, 

On life’s rough ocean luckless starr’d I 
Unskilful he to note the card 

Of jinulent lore. 

Till billows rage, and gales bU'w hard. 

Anil whelm him o'er I 

Such fate to siifleinig worth is given, 

Who long with wants and woes has 1 riven, 
By human piide or cunning driven 

• To misery’s brink, 

Till,* wrench’d of evciy stay but ^paven, 

lie, ruin’d, sink I * 

« ' 

Even thou who mourn’ st ftie Daisy’s fate. 
That fate is'thine— no distant da^^; 

Stern Ruin’s ploughshare drives, elate, 

Full on thy bloom, 

Till, crush’d beneath the furrow’s weight, , 

• Shall be thy doom 1 


^.Peeped 


» Shelter. 


Batien. 
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I.A^^ENT, 

ocCA';in\>-n nv iiii i’momi wrii of a i HiFNn’s amour. 

Aft I iJ ''pc ihni4 ^if the upnnr i.iistd aj.iiitsl him hy tlic .ipp<'.xrancc of " Holy 
WillitN I’r.u Li," M li< II “ Hi, //•/, ft il><“ o\cr ricilitcoiis, m eic ciuic.ivoiiring 

to ^levl^c <01110 1110 111-. (if jirosOLiiiiiis tlioir I’liiiig .issa-lint, his unfortunate 
worldly circimiil'iiues givt- some of them m opportiiifity wliirh he supposed 
ttii y would iitit 111 slow to /olliivv up of Hying liini liy the heels in prison. He 
says “ITiiluckily for me, my wantlenngs ltd me on another side, within 
poitii-l lank shot of then hi' iviest met il 'I liis is the iinfortiiiiatc story that 
gave iise^to iiu pimtid poem ‘ The Lament’ This w is a most melancholy 
iff in, whii h I ( linn jet he ir to loflett on, and liatl lerj' nearly given me one 
or two of till piiiii mil qiinliru itioiis for a pl.u e among those who have lost the 
(liait, ind iiiisi ikcii til-' loikonnig of 1 iiion iliLv 1 h id hccii for some days 
si ii'kiiig frinu eoviit to tnvcit, tiiidci alj^ the tenors ol a j id , as some ill- 
n' vised p. '('pH hid urn 'lujikil tl • nicruii s pack of thejiw at iiiy heels 1 
liaii t.ikiii the 1 1st farewi.ll td nj f- w fric'ids , my i host w is on the rfVid In 
<»ri enork , I h.id i niiiposi i? tin 1 st song 1 s n old i m i ineasiitc in t .dciloiiia, 
‘ 1 h-' f ilooiin \ight is (iil'niiiig I'i.t,'whii letter troni Dr llliiklock to 
a fii'.nd Ilf mi. 11 miitlinw all my schi niC', I ifpcnvig new prospects to my 
post'i amljitnni ” ^ * 

‘ It IS inii'ily iicLi S-, 11 \ ■ (ifdierl )hitns ‘a\s, “to nieiition th.it 'The 
I ai'ieiit ' w IS ( .iiiijiiisi d on ih it unfprtnii i^ jiassagt in his inalnmoinal histfiry 
wlmh 1 li i\i iiientnined in my Utter lo .\Iis 1 )ii'ilop, | dludiiig to his coii- 
iii'xion with Ji an Aiiiioin 1 \flcr tin liisl distrartioii of his feelings had snh- 
si'ltd, til it Connexion rivr ///;/(• / A Robert clinst not engage 

with a family in his ,iiii i un i liU d -I ilc, lint w is invions to shield his partner 
liy every means in his jiowii, friKii tin loiiseip^, pits of tin ir fiiipiiidciicu It 
was agreed, tin n fin , liei.vdii them, tint they si mild nijke a li gal acknow- 
ledgment of, in iiie.,n 1 ii anil pi iv ite m ii ii ige tn it hi sl'niiUl goto Jamaica 
to //n/; f,irtHii, , and lU it sin sln>'ild lei.i.iiii wall In r father till it might 
p'easi I’l ii\ idem 0 to pill tin iin in . of snjipoiling a l.i'inly in Ins pofccr." 

“ AI IS ' how oft d'li s gocHiiie.s wniiiid it ' If, 

And swti t .iflv I lu 11 I'loM an jning of woe — IIOMB. 

f ) Tliotr ]i.iIo oili, tli.u sjlciit shines 
\\hilc enie-miliiiiililtil fiiuil.ils sle'tj)' 

'riiou sc'ost a w'lotih that inly pines, 

And -wandi i s In le In ill and wfe'j) ! 

With svnc I iii;;hlly \i"ds keep 

Ueiie.alh Illy svaii, unw.'i lining bedin , 

And inmiin, in l.inienlaf n ii deep, 

JItAV life n’ld liAc au .dl .a dieam. 

I joytess vuw lliy i lys .iduin 

'1 he* faiMll>-in.iiki’d disl.-iiit lull • 

I jujh .s view thy luinbluie, hmii, 

' Kelleeled in Ihe j^i.i^lini^iill ; ^ 

My fuinilv-llulU'iinjr hcait, be s'nl ! 

- 'Jin HI busy powei, rcrnenibraiicc,,ccasc I 
Ah ' must I lie at^L'iiisine; tin ill 
For ever b.ai rclutiiin^ peace ! 

^i 

No idly-feitjn’d poetic jiains 

My sad, lovc-loin laiiienliniis claim ; 

shepheid’s pipe — Arcadi.ni strains ; 

No fabled tortures, tjuaint and tame : 

The plif'hted faith ; iJie mutual flame j 
The oft-atte-tc'fl l^owers above ; 
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The promised fallici’s tender name ; 

, These were the pled{;e'» of my love ! 

Encircled in fier cla'^pinij amis, ^ 

I low have the lapturcd moments flown, 
How ha\e J \M'ih d foi foi tune’s charms, 

I''or liA d< ar sake, and lieis alone ! 

And must I think it ' — is she gone, 

My sccicl lieai t’s csulting boast ? 

And does she lietdless hcai my gioa]f>^ 

And IS she cvei, cvci lost:* 

Oh * can she bear so base a h.'art, 

So lost to honoui'jlcist to liulli, 

‘ As fiifin the fondest lovtr j>ail, 

'I lie jdighlcd husband of lu r jAuth • 

Alas 1 life’s jijlli in IV kt; niMn,n)lh ! 

^ler wa^iiiay lie i Iiiougk it»ii>li distress * 
Then, vliohii ]>angs and ptiin. wri! sud'lu:, 
Ilei SOI I o\\ s shai*, jiuUm dsi them lesi? 

^■e \Miigtd houis that o’ci us ]^a^s il, 
iMiiapturcd inoie, the nioie ».n|o)’iI, 

Y<f»ii dear lemeiiiljiance in invbieasl 
My^fondly-lrtaMiied thoughts tin|iloy’i. 
Thai buasl, lum <luaiy non, and void, 

, I’oi liei loo St anty om c of room • 

]C\<n eveiy lav <>f ln>pc destjoy’d, 

And not a \\i li to gild the gloom ! 

Tile mom that uains I li’ appio idling day 
Aiiakes me iij) Fo lod and noe: 

T SCI the hours in long an ay, * 

'1 lift I must siilfei, lingcimg, slow, 
i‘'ull mail) .1 I’ang .ind in my a throe. 

Keen itenllcelion’s dii fill liain, 

Mast Ml nil ’iiy soul, tie- riio-j^ii., low, 

Sli.ill kis, the distant, utsiein mam. 

And uhen uiy nightly coiuli T tiy, 

Sou liaiass’d out Mitli t.iie and gis f, 

My toil-be.it iiei\e-., and lear-vs.m e)e, 

Keep wal ehiiu'*: Milli the nightly (1 icfi 
1 )r if I -sliimbei, fancy, chief, , ^ 

Keigns liaggiid m dd, in stne afliighl : . 

Tsven iki)* .all-lntlei, bi uig'^ii lief 

biom siidi .1 hoiior-bieilliiiig night. 

O ihoii blight tpieen, \vho o’er Ih’ expanse 
Now higliest reign’st, ndth boundless sway ! 
flft has thy silent-marking glance , 

VHiseiveei us, fondly wandeiing, stray) 

The time, unheeded, sped away. 

While love’s lu.xurioiis puksc be.il high. 
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Beneath thy stlver-gleaminj^ ray. 

To mark the mutual kindling eye. 

Oh ! scenes in strong remembrance set ) 
scenes never, nevei, to return I 
Scenes, if in stupor 1 forget. 

Again I feel, again I burn ! • 

From every joy and pJcasuie tom, 

lafe’s weary vale I’ll wander tlirough j 
And hopeless, comfortless, I’ll mourn 
A faithlebb woman's biuken vu' 


LIT SPONDE.NCY : 

♦ AN OOE 

In speaking of this poem, Riirijs says, "I 'lijink it is one of the greatest 
pleasures attending a prw tir giTi^jis, lliat we r ■.! gjve*'our woes, cares, joys, and 
loves, an embodied form which to me is ever immeilTate ease.” 

Oppress’d with tMicf, ^>ppiess’d with care, 

A burden mote tiam I can bear, 

I set me down and sigh ; 

O life ' thou art a galling load, 

AKmg a rough, a weaiy rt^ul. 

To wretches such as 1 1 
Dim, backwai '1, as I cast my view, 

Wliat sickening scenes appeal ' 

Wliat solru\^s yet may pieicc me through, 

Too justly I may fear ! 

Still caring, ilcspairing, 

Must be my billev doom : 

My woes hcic shall close ne’er, 

Hut wkh the closing tomb ! 

Hajipy, ye sons of busy life, 

WIio, eipial to the busilmg sliife, 

No olhei. view’ rcgaid ! 

Fven w'hen^llie wMshedend’s denied, 

Yet while the busy meats aie jiiicd. 

They bring Ihc.r own icwaid : 

Whilst I, a hnpe-abaudon’d wight. 

Unfitted witli an ami, ^ 

Meet every sad retiiining night 
And yiyk'^s morn the same ; 

• You, Imstl'iig, and juvilmg, , 

Forget eifch gr.ef and jiain ; 

I, li-stless, yet losllc's, . 

PTiid every pn^spect vain. 

How blest the solitary’s lot, 

^ Who, all-foi gelling, all-foigot, 

Within his humble cell, 

The cavern wild with tangling roots, 

£>its o’er his newly-galhei ^ fmit^ 
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Beside his crystal well I 
Or, haply, to his evening thought. 

By unfrequented stream, 
iThe ways of men are distant brought, 

A faint collected dream ; 

While jiraising, and raising 
rtis thoughts to Heaven on hi; 

As, wand’ring, meaiid’ring, ' 
lie views the solemn sky. 

Than I, no lonely hermit placed 
Where never human footstep traced, 

Less fit to play the part ; 

The lucky moment* to improve, 

And fust to stop, and just to move. 

With self-respecting art : * 

But, ah ! tliq,se pleasures, loves, and joj;5 
^Vhich*l too keenly taste, /• 

The solitary can despise, 

Can M'anl, and ymt be ilest ! 
lie needs not, he heeds not, 

Or human love or hale, 

, Whilst I hcie must cry here 
At perfi«y iiigrate ! 

Oh ’ enviable, eaily days, 

When dancing thoughtless pleasure's maze, 
To care, to guilt unknown ! 

How ill exchanged foi iipci times, 

To feel the follies, or the crimes, 

Qf othcis, or njy owm ! 

Ye tiny elves that guiltless sport, 

Like linnets in the bush, » 

Ye little know the ills ye court, 

Wlien nianhoo.d is youi wish ! 

The losses, the crosses. 

That active man engaj^, > 

The icars all, the tears all, 

Of dim declining age ' * 


OIJ'tJ TO RUIN. 

I 

CtiRRtB says , — " It appears from internal evidence' tk«l tlie above lines were 
composed in lySf, whei^ ‘ Hungry Kuin had him in the wind ’ The 'dart ' thalT'^ 
' Cut my dean st tie, 

Ai\d quivcrsi in my hcail,’ 

is evidently an allusion to his separation from his ‘btfflny Jean ' Bums A-emi 
to hav^glaiiced into futurity with a prophciic c>e iin.igcs of misery aijd woe 
darkened the distant vista* and when he looked back on his career he saw 
hitle to console him — ‘ I have been, this morning,' he observes, 'taking a 
through, as Yning finely says, “the dark postern of time l6ng elapwd, 
'Twas a rueful pro«pect I What a tissue of thoughtlessness, weakness, and 
folly* My life reminded me of a ruined temple What strength, what pro- 
portion, iilOQliie parts ! Whai. unsiKhtly gap-*, what prostrate ruins in q^hois* 
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I kneeled down before the F.ilhri of meiaes and said, “ Faihcr, I have sinned 
against heaven, and in ihy sicjht, and am no more wonliy to be called thji 
son " I rose, eased and strengthened " • 

^All liail ! ini'xoiablc loid ' * 

Al whose tlcsiiuction-brcathing word 
The mightiest empires fall ! 

Thy ciiicl, woe-dclighled tram,* 

The miiiislus of giicf and pain, 

A sullen w'cleome, all ' 

\V ill sUin-rcsolvcd, dcspaiiing eye, 

I *=00 each aimed dart ; 

Foi one has cut my deaicst tic. 

And fjiuvei- in mv heail. 

'J hen low I ling and pom mg, • 

'J’he sloim no ii oic T dread ; 

Though thick iiiiig 'ul black'ning, 

I )uiul iny devoL<_ ‘ 

And lliou giifi jHiW'cr, by life alihorrd, 

^VlllIc life a pVasiiit^Lan aflbid, 

Oil ' Iicai a w letch’s ]>iayt.i ! 

No moo* J shiink appall'd, afuud ; 

I couit, 1 be; thy fiKii(lI> aid ^ 

'lo close this scene ofr'aic ' 

When shall my sm.l, iii sih'iil peacl. 

Resign lifi 's jojU 's da) , 

My w's.uy liiaiL its tlnohbmgs cease, • 

(.'old moaKkiii-'g 111 the ela) ' 

No fe ir inoic, no tear iiioie, 

To st nil my lift h s, face , 

Ln('!a''p^d, an>l emspld 
• Williin tliv cold emhiace * 


AliPRhSS OF 151 l'L/hi:UIJ 
* ^ loTiii 11 J v'^l^ r oi- Til. inoiii AM) niciFTv 

Tiir history of this I'ccni is as foli.iw* — "O i Tncsu.iy, May i, there was a 
incLimg Ilf tin Hif lilasd Socn ly af I,onddll for llic cncouiagc’n.nt of llic fish- 
euej in the Jliginand', \c 'J 'irce thomand nounclswcrc iii.medintelv snb- 
si ribed by cleseii gcnlleinfii inesent for this partiinl tr piiipoiC The h irl of 
l!rt. id^loant iiiforiiicJ tin. I'lLtlin" lint live hundred jieisoiis liad agrcid to 
einu'ralc,froiii th, e-tales of Mr MavdonahJof Olengarry' . lint they had sub- 
senl>cd ihoney', ])!iulia-ed slnp , <sc , to carry llienr dc-ig** into eflcct Tho 
nobicn'en and gmili .n^i- ..gr^ed to co-iper.ilc \nlh (lovirmni it to frustrate 
•their dc'igii , .and t.. it iDinnicnd lo ihi* iirrmjjal nobli nn n .i.ni gentlemen in 
the Highl tnds to eii-'t i\ ,isr to jijevcrt .migration, b/ iiivprOM .g itie hsheries, 
agrieulliirc, and in iniif ictnrcs, and pirlicidarly to enter into .i subscription for 
that jiniposc'’ — ri/ni^'iu h Aiive}tt\er of 3iih ?iljy 1786 In vuw of the 
iiidign ila I Lxciied 1,11 or I .venty yc.ii s .igo ..g uii-t the forcible j*viclion 

of poor iH’oplc finin e-tue in tlii, iligh ands of Scotl ind, the reader ol to-day 
rn,ay be imhIoih il feeling -1 i.n -'irpr'se at the i ajircsMon of the poet’s feedings 
against a laud ibic attempt iiiit'lain hist iiintrMnLii 111 iiiik'pcndencc on iJicir 
native -vii' 'llic AJdre-s first aiipt'aien in the .irf/s Mit^nzine with the 
following heading' — "'lo the Kighi Ifonotiral.Ie the Earl of Urcachlbanv, 
Pre-Kleiif wf the Right HtPiioiirable and Iltn'oiirabk the Ifighland .Society, 
mIiicIi met on the ajd of May last, at the Miakespeare, Covcnl Garden, to 
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concert iviy^ 'iii'l menns to fiii‘.tr\t'“ the dcMgns of five l)iindreil Highlanders, 

who, as the SoLii-iy were mfoimcil by Mr M of A s, were so aiuhcious 

as to attempt an (.-loaiie fiom tlicir lawful loids .uul masters, whose property 
they w<-ic, by ^emigrating from the Kinds of Mr Mardoiialrt of fJlengarry. to 
the wilds of Canada, in search of that fintastic thing liiKLKTVj'* 

Long life, my lord, and health lie youis, 

UnscaiHi’d by luingcr’d Higliland boors ; 

Lord, grant iiae diuldie* despeu^e beggar, 

Wi’ dirk, claymoie, oi lusty tugger, 

May twin auld Scotland o’ a life 
She likes — as lambkins like a knife. 

Faith, you and Applecioss^ weie light 
To kot'p tile 1 1 ighland liounds in sight ; 

1 doul'-t na ' tlicy wad bid n.ie belter 
I ticiiPlct them aiice out owre the water ; 

'I'lieii up am.iiiL'' time Likes and fe.is 
Tluy’ll nmk uhai inks aiul l\\\s they ideasc ; 

Siyuo daiTiig I laiuot'k, ('i*i lo *'iiklin, 

May set then Jliglil.uid lilfml a-ianklm' . 

Some \Va''l'inglou^gaiii<n.iy bead them. 

Or sonic Moiilgomeiy, feailc s lead tbi m, 

Till (lod knows wlrit ini> be cfiVtled 
^^’hon by ''Ucli lit.uls aiul heails doetted— 

Tool iliuutliill trills (if dill and innc 
M.iy^o I’alutian lights aipuc! 

Nao sago iSorlli, now, noi sager Sackvilld, 

To will'll .ind ]')cimei o’ei the jmek \ do, 

And whaie will }egit Ilowos and C'linlons 
'J'o bung thorn to a light ie])cnlante, 

^'o eow the rebel gtiuialion, 

And save the h<'i»nn o’ ilu nation? 

'I'l ■ y and he dainiiM > uhal nghi Inm they 
To nil at oi s]i-ep, oi light o’ diy? 

Fai li'.> to iieliis, powci, or fieedom, 

Hut what )i)iu loidship bke? to gic them ? 

but Iicag niy loid ! Olengariy, heai ! 

Youi liand’s owic light «.,i tli?in, I fiai ! 

Your fictvirs, giinc^, In. locs, ard holies, 

1 canna sa) but they do giylies , ‘ 
hey bay aside a’ Icudii miicics, 
lid till the hallious to the birscs 
ft uliilc the) i5 only ])oiniri .lud lu'iriel/' 

Jiey’Jl keep then stubinnn Ilighyiid spnit ; 

111 sm.a^h them ' eiasli tium a’ to sp.uls 'l* 
lid lot the dvvois^ i’ the^iails ' 
he )('iingilogs swingi'' llum to the laboui , 
ei walk .mil liungia iiiak them sober ' 
he hi/Vieii, if lhe*y’ie' aughlhiis faivsoiil,** 


I Kaggeil • 

S Mackenzie of Api»l 
cross 

* Pretty well 


4 And strip the clowns lo 
llic .km 

Sohl oul.uii' dcspi.ile.l 
Cnips 


7 Itinkriij'fs 

» W 'll]) 

*' The gills if they heat 
all li.indsonic 
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Let them in Drury Lane be lesson d ) 

And if the wives and dirty brats 
E'en thigffer^ at your doors and yetis,® 

EJ^fTan wi’ duds and gray wi’ l)eas’,® ' 
Flightin’ awa’ your dcucks and geese, 

Get out a liorsewhip or a jowler,^ 

The langest thong, the fiercest gio^vder, 

And gar the tatter’d gypsies pack 
\Vi’ a’ their bastards on tluir back ! 

Go on, my lord 1 I laiig to meet you, 

And in my house at haine to greet yon ; 

Wi’ common loids ye shaniin mingle ; 

The benmost neul:“ besule the ingle,'’ 

At my 1 ight ban’ .is'-ign'd your seat, , 

’Tween Ilf roll’s hip and Polycratc,- - 
Or if you on yoir station ta-row,^ 

Uctween \lnugro and Pizai #■, |l 
A seat, riih>Hiic*yc‘ie wcel dcscr\in’t; 

And till ye come — Your humble servant, 

' * Fkelzerub. 

yune ij/, Anno 5790 [a n I786'l 


A DRKAM' , 

The fi lends of the poet tried hard to preveiii the publication of iliis poem 
without success, judKinR ri{>1ulj th it it would injure his prospects w-ilh tha 
Ouverniiiciit. IL intiuduccs it .is follows 

" Thoughts, words, and deeds, ih** statute blami s with leason ; 
lint surely dreams were iie er indicted treason ” 

On rc.iding in the public papers the L.nircatc’s “ Ode,” '' with the other 
iip'ade of June 4, 1786, the author was no sitoiicr dropt asleep ih.ui he imagini^d 
niin^clf tiMiisported to the birthday Icvce ; and in In . dreaming fancy made the 
following Auuki’SS —Dukns * 

GuiU'MOKMn’ to your Majesty ♦ 

May Ilcascn augment youi blisses, 

Gn every new birllid.iy ye see, 

A huinlfle })oct wishes ' 

My hardship heie, at y^'.ii levee, 

*()n sic a day a.,- this is, 


1 Ifcg, * A dog '* Fire-place, 

2 Gates, ^ _ ®Uiie mdbrmost cor 7 Coiiij^ain. 

3 Fluttering in rags and ner * 

gray with veinwu; 

* Thomas Warton then filled th’s office. His ode for June 4 , 1786, begins as 
follows . — 

When ^'eedom nimed her naliveTirc 

In ancient Greece, and lulcd the lyn;, ^ 

Her bards fhsdainful, from the tyrant's brow. 

The tinsel gifts of flattery tore. 

But paid to guiltless power tlicir williii:' vow 
And to the throne of virtuous kings," fic. * 

On these verses, the rhynes of the Ayrshire bard must be allowed to form an 
udd enough commcntaiv — CuAsini'RS 
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i'o 'iUic an luuoiith sij'lit lo sec, 

Ainong lhae biillirlay <lics',c'» 

Sac line thii> day. 

i see yeVo conipliniented thrang, 

]iy many i loul and lady; 

'‘(Jod^wc the King” \ a cuckoo b.m ^ 

'That’s unco easy said aye , * 

The poets, too, a venal gang, 

T iliymes weel-turn'd and ready^ 

\7ad gai ye tiow ye ne’er ilo wraiig, 

Ilut aye uneiiing steady, 

CJn aic a day 

Foi*nK, hfcfoie a nionaiclTs face, 

Mven theie I wiinia iKillci , • 
l^ir iieithei jicnsioii, post, noi jilacc, 

Am I^ijui luunl)le deltlor . 

St), nae Klleclum on yon^giaCL, 

Voin King-ilup hcsiialiti ; 

'I'liLie’s nil my waur been o’ tin latt, 

And aihlnis* aiie lioen belter 

I'liaii yon this day. 

’Tis \tiv vUR,*nv soveo ign King, 
sisdl niav wu*l be doubted • 

Itiil facts aie duels that wiiina ding/’ 

And downa'* be dispulal : 

Vonr io\a! md, Ixiuatli your unn;, 

Is e’en light left ami iloutcd,‘ 

And now llie thiiil pul of the bliiiig, 

And les', wdl*gang .ibout it 

Than thd a« day.* 

Far bc’t fine me that I aspne 
To lilanie yoiH kgi'-Ktljon, 

<)i say, ye wistlom waul, oi lire, 

*T(j tide this mighty nalioiP. 

]lul, faith ’ I imu'Klc doubt, iny sire, 

Ye’\e tui'iled niinisli.ilum 
To chaps/’ wha, in .i bain oi byre. 

Wad Ixttei fill’d then station 

fl'lian coiiil-j yon ila.'. 

And now je’vegien auld Jhilaih ^tacc, 

Her Wiol-cii shin-, to pKiistci : 

Your sair taxation does hfr fleece. 

Till she has soaice a teslei : ^ 

For me, thank (Jod, my life’s a Ica-e, 

Nac bargain wearing faster, 

M’erhaps. U Dare not ' l> allows. 

^ lic.'it. 4 ljiokcnaiid]iatchcJ 

* The poet alliidcs hv.rc to the great diiiiiuuuou of the king’s tenitury by tl < 
lisastrous iwue of ihc Atncnc'in war 
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ro/ais. 


Or, f.mh ' r fc.u that wi* ihc 
J ihoilly bucjst ‘ to ]).i‘.liuc 

r the ci.ift sonic <l.iv- 

il’in no misfui'^tin^ Willie I’llt, 

Will'll l.iM's he enhirjfi's, 

(And W ill's a true ijuiil fallovv’i>,i;ci,* 

A nrjine not on\y spantjcs,-) 

That he iiilemK to ]»ay youi ilchl, 

And lessen a’ join thaij^cs ; 

Hut, (ioil'sake ' let iiac sa\iii^' (it 
Alnid^'e youi itomiy bari^esi* 

And bi>als llii', day. 

Adieu, in\ hiije ' inrv Freedom };'ek^ 
lieiie^th join liii^li } loteetioii , 

And may joii ia\^ Co j i[)tii>n‘s neeh, 

Ano I'le liLi (oi dis t tio*i ' 

Hut ^iiiLe I'm' licit', 1 11 no m tdeel, 

In loyal, line alfeetion, 

'J’o pviy youi (juoen, .\Uh due icsjicct, 

.My fealty ainl sjibjcelion 

This j;ieat hiithday. 

IIi.il, Majeslj Mod Kvedleiil’ 

While iiobks slii\L to }'ka-^e je, 

\N ill )t acu pi ,i tonipline nl 
A sinnile pett i;ies yt ? 

'I'liao bonnu luiiii-iime, 1 li i\ eii has lent, 
St'll liif^liei inaj thty Im/. je 
In blis,, till Idle some day is nt, 
l‘oi evil to ukase* j e* 

1’ lae cart that day, 

Foi you, \ouni; potentati o Wak', 

I tell youi Iliijimisv, faiiK, 

Down pleasuii's d'lani, ii d swilbii}; sails, 

I 111 tauld \e'ic iiiiMiii^ iaul\ ; 

Hut s^aiie day yc may i^naw yoiii nail 
, And luise youi foil. s.tiilv, 

That e’er ye bi.iU Duma’s j.alis, 

Or lallled diet* \vi ' 'hailu,^ 

Hy nigjil t)i day. 

Vet afl i laif^fcd rowle's*’ been known 
'I’o niak a iiolde ai\ei / 


t Pit'lujVl 
- I'llsJUlUTs 
"I l.ifi 111 r Ik.icI 


■t Slit lu 
•’ Kaisi 


" 11. rs. 


' /. u'Dod fidli.w' '.tlinj; ’I Ins is not the onlj eompliineiit I'airns paj s lo 
ilie J',.irl of t h.itli.i 

t In allusion to an aitcmjit to iiul cc. llic lowenng of the strength of the 

ii i\ V 

t l''ainil> of children 
S 1 he Right Dun Cliarlrs James h 



PO/tMS. 

I 

So. yi’ vnay cloucely' (ill a'llinjiie, 

I'Di a’ llicM cli'>li-ma-cl.ivci ,* 

'll) 111 liiin at AiiiiKouil* Avli.i sliorc, 
I'Vw liLllci wtic oi liiavci : ^ 

Aiul vt’t, vi' fanny, queer Su John + 

I Jo wa-i an unco sha\o) • 

• Foi iinniy a day 

Foi you, leveicnd OMi.dniiL; J" 
Mane ‘.el*, the lann-slocve swcctcrj 
Allhmij,di a iil)l>on at youi lujr 
W.id bien a dicss conqilelcr • 
ye ilisdwn yon i)auj»liiy* doi^ 

Tlinl lieai-^ llictktyso’ I’clei, 

Th#ii, sVMlli ! and ‘^eL a ^vlfe lo hujj, 
(Jr, Inmth ! ^c’ll stain the nfttu 
Some lutkles'' day. 

VonnL>^ "loyal 'I'aiiy I 5 re(?ks,§ T Jcaiii^ 

^ e’\e hikly come at!) *aiL IilI , 

A i;I<)iious tjalloy^il >.tc)ft and U in, 
Wed I'y.q d f()i Vt nils’ liailci ; 

Dili In.st liantj out, that slu’ll di>teip, 

• ^ our liynicniMl t liaiti r, 

'I lien lieavc aTn'aid yoin j;iap])lc-aiin, 
*'tnd, laigc iq-on hei qaailci 

Come lull that day- 


Ve, laslly', honny l)los<-*nns a’, 

Ye loyal lassc"* damly', 

Ifcaven inak you t;uiil a-> Aieel a'- bi.tV/. 

And Hie yon ]»id'. a-pUnly- 
I’miI sneer iia Ihilisli hoys .u\a’, 
hor kmtjs aie unto sianl*ave; 

And (ieiman j, 'iiths aie Inil sma’, 
lliey’ie hetto' ju-l lhan \ianL ayj 
On ony day. 

• 

(lod Mess you a’ * ton-.idei no v 
^ e le uiiKi nufekle d.uilit 
iJiU eie the eoiiiso o’ life la ihro-'u , , 

It may he hitiei saiiiiL 
And I liac si (.uwtlieii eoHj;ie fii 
fl hat yet li.ie lariow't** at it ; 

Hut oj tlie day was done, I tio\v,* 
riie^.a^ijen they hae chuilil^ 

Fu' eleah that day 


1 Wi.Jy 
" Idle ->1.1111 
“* \ wickoil 


^ n.-iiiglily "■ I’l.uii 1 li'll. 

Aio imieh fl.nte*retl (irim.Meil 
I* Silted '* 1 lit) li.ivi 

out I'le doll 


^ King Henry V --/> t .Sir John F-iht.nff ? ///f Shnkcxjn 

I '1 he Duke of York § Willi iiii IV , 'Inn Duke* ul Clan 

II Alluding to the iieWApa|it.r a>.i,umit of the royal builor’b ainuiu 
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TMK I IOTA- FA Ik 

g i!ig In M.sl iiu! i'il ihl* st of ihc shnfis Hums s,,ot al the nbilsCii 
cf the LIiuflIi oftSG'Ul.iiiJ No one wlm liti nut hei n ))iesnit at one of these 
SLcnes (if piety and levi Iry, csii form any idea of tiu appetite tlio lower orders 
of the iScotch country jicoiile Jn\c for a stron^J dose of rcli^ii.ii and rouuli 
excesses Loiiioined The pijhlicatioii of "The Holy F u^ ’ J«i/" - h m initi^ai^ 
the evtl, a!ihou;;h in oiiil; in.; uistrict-. siu'i s, cnci weic to be witnessed up to 
.1 very recent period 

As ninny as half a dozen clergymen useii to lie engaged fot the day’s services 
and amongst them there \v is a iivalryfir the mister,, the iiMiiiitmg of the 
rostrum by a jioor preacher being the signal for an adtotii'iincnt to the refresh- 
iiunt tents, and the pro\isioii-btsket&, while the .inpe iraiice of a man of fluent 
I'ch and strong lungs would once recall the criaiil ciowd and subdue thotn 
t ' umetiicss and attention. 

I Holy Fair is a common phi.iSj in the w.st of .Si otlaiiil^ for a s.icran{eiital 
CLcasion -Zf.'i 

“ A r'llii. of sceiiiiii ' Until .. d trust 
If’ I ( i.ihy (•iisciv.iiiDi 1 , 

And SCI ret litii.i;, niih ji n oil’d crust, , 

'1 1'u dirk o'Difam ition 
A 111 isk that 111 e the porget cliow'd, 

I ) \ e-v irj ing on llii* jugcon . 

And fir 1 in.iiiile, l.ii ;c .iiid liroid 

He wrapt hnu m Rcligmi. ’ - I/fpo, nsv i At MuUC 

Ul’dN it siinnior Suntl.xj muf.i, 

When IS .lime’s fate w fair, 

1 walked fuitli to vtcw the com, 

And snutf the callet^ an. 
riie still oMie (J.aKton* niims, 

V/i’ jjlo'ioiis lijrln was irlmim’ , ' 

Th<‘ haics w'tit liiipliir* down the fiits,* 

The I.av ’rucks tliey w'ctd'cliantiii’ 

I'u’ bwccl that day 

As liyhtsoniely I glowei’d abroad, 

'I'o see a scene s.ac ga), 

Tliiee lii/zics,*" caily at tne toad, 

Cam skclpiii.' up the w'aj , 

Twa liad mantcelcs u’ dc Lin’ hkuk, 

Ihft anc w i' l^ari'* Iniing ; 

The thnd, th.at gaed a wee a h.ick, 

Was in the fashion -.hmnig 

J* u’ gay vhat day. 

The tw’a Sjipcat’d like ataters tvMH, 

In fmtaie, foim, aim daes , • 

rheii vis.age, wither’d king, and Ihiif, 

Apd '« as ony slacs : 

The Hind lam iijj, liap-step-and-Iuwp,, 

As light as ony lainhie, 

ll'iL-h * S Liiuplng ■'i'’Wenche 

2 >i!ar.cin ; * Furrows. *’ Gray. 


Th'' adjoining parUh to Mancl.linu. 
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And wi’ a curchic low did stoop, 

. As soon as e’er she saw me, 

• I'u’ kind that dtv'o 

Wi’ bonnet aff, quoth I, “Sweet hui, 

I think ye seem to ken me ; 

I’m surS I’ve seen that bonny face, 

Hut yet I canna name ye *' * 

Quo* she, and lauifhin’ as she spak, 

And taks me by the hands, 

“ Ye, for my sake, hae gicn the feck* • 

Of a’ the ten commands 

^ scieed some day. 

“Mji^nanic is Fun — your ciony dear, 

'I lie nearest fiund ye lute ; * 

And this Is Sjiperstition hoie, 

^\iid tlftl’sd lyjiociisy. • ' 

I’m ;;aun to Mauchline hofy fan, 

To sjiinid an hoi*" m d«tlin’ 

Gill ye'll there, yon rimkleil pair, 

We will get famous laughin', 

^ At them this day.” 

QuotJ^ I, “ Witli a’ my hcail, I’ll do’t, 

I’ll get my Sunday’s saik on. 

And meet you on the holy spot , 

F.uih, w'c’so li.ie fine romaikm' 1 ” 

Tlien I g.u'd luune at crowdic-tinie,® 

And soon I made me ready; 
loi loads wcic tl^ul, fiac side to side, 

\\'i’ niony a wcaiy body, 

Jn tlioves fhat day. 

ITeie fanners ga.h,^ m iitlm’ giaith, 

( laed lunldiii ’’by then colteis, 

'llieie, swan) ics“ >ouiig, m bi.iw braid clai'b, 
Aic springin' owic* the giitft’is , 

'llic lasses, skelpii*’ baicTit, tlnang, , 

In Silks and scarlets glitter ; 

Wi’ sweel-milk cln esc, in mony a wl. mg/ 
Anil fails,'** baked wi’ butler, 

, Fu’ crump tint da) 

When by llie jilatc we set our ntisi^ 

Weel Biai'ed up a\i’ lia'pince, 

A gree !> gli.wci Idack'bonnct throws, 


1 IJ lit 

2 .Sport 

2 JlicaLfrist time. 


4 W. II to no 
6 S.iipli.i;;s 


• A colloqiiiafappi 11.111011 licstoived on the church chlcis or <I<’i or.^ who in 

landw.'inl parishes in the oIiIlii tiiiit. ;;cin.r>lly wi re hl.tck. boiiiisth an Suiicla)S, 
when they ufficiated at " tin. pi.itc" in uiakiuc the usual collection fui the poot. 
— MoTIlEKWEl L. 
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And ^\c maun diaw oui lippence 
Tlu:n in wo to sot* tlio sliow, 

/)n cvoiy side they’re gatli'iiii’, * 

Some caiiviiisjj dads/ souie tli.iiis and stoolj, 

Ami some aie busy lilclli’im’- 

Rifjhl loud tlial®da). 

ITcu* stands a shed hi A ml the showois, 

' And screen om count ly fi^enliy, 

Tliero R.itoi Jo-'S,* ami twa-lluoe wlioroj, 

Arc blinkin’ at the cntiy 
Iltic Sits a law’ of litflin’** lades, 

\Vi’ heaving bit a-'t and biro neck, 

And lliLie a bil,*i 4»‘ wabi'i r lails, * 

JJlai kpifanlini; fiac Kdin "inook, 
l‘oi lun I ' . daj. 

Here, some ..re/hinkin’ on tiicii sms, ‘ 

And some iipo’ llun cl.ies , 

Ane cuises feet tliat fyltd * his shins, 

Anither sinhs and ]>ia\s • 

Chi this hand sits a chosen swat oh,"’ 

i' stiiw'd-up, i(iace-i'ipud licts; * 

(>n that <i s< t o’ cha|>-< at waltli, , 

'1 luan:.; winkin’ on t'>c l.is^i , 

d’o ch.ins tliai day. 

C)h, happy is that niin and IiIl'I ! 

i\ae woiidoi tint it piide hin. ' 

^\ liasc run (Kai lass that lie Idas b. .t. 

( omi's clinkin’ down bisidi bun ! 

^\ r aim iLposcd on the cliaii-liack, 

JIo swedly does coiiipoio Inin , 

^\!lKh, b) devices, slips r-Miml lici mtk, 

All’s louf' upon hei bo iiin, 

l'iik( 111! d that day. 

?a)W a' the (oiit;ie:;atioii o i • 

1', s!i^ lit I \ |H 1 1 it 1911 . ' 
hoi Moo'lic h speeds^ llie hoh dooi, 

N\ 1’ I'diiu's o’ damn.iiion 
Should iloiiiie, as in .inci'/nt d^vs, 

'Maii'j sons o’ (lod piv'sciit him, ' 

1 PI int s, or liiMols, tn j • W’l -.iicrinp, 

'.ii (111 ' S(..lc»l ' v.iiiiili . 

- 1 lU iiijf loiull^ S.iinp'c. 

* 'I-'n fi ill' lilt; mme of R lor Jc'^s aiipcarcrl In the 1 < ws'npcrs i/f FcLrii 
ary i.u'l - “ llieil .il jM uu lilnit- a ftw wt.« ks Mine, J.uist ( .isoii, C(.'1iml;ii(. 1 
to iiiiiuiii nlil ) l)y IWmis III Ills I'lir,’ iiiiiltr iho li f n|ipt:ll'ilioii o 

’RacLi Ti ss ' Sill- was till* 1’ I'uhtor iif ‘ I’lioMo \tiisk 'wli ■li^tires in ‘tin 
J< liy I’l^Hirs’ Slu w IS n MiM LaLli <•. 1 Iili |i ilustrian pi ri-is, anJ sonu. 
lull' s r.iii loiia iliataiicts Ini n n i^ti 

t Moodie W9< the tiiiiii-Ur ot Riccwton, ain' uiic of the lurocs of “llit 
Tw.i H-rds." 



roEvs, 




I he very 'Jtjht o’ Moodie’s face 
. To’s am Jict li.inu' Jiad sent Jiim 
• Wi’ fii}>hi that (lay. * 

ITcarh«i\v nc dcais llic points o’ faith 
\Vi’ 1 fillin’ anti \vi’ lhinn])iir ' 

Now in(?ekly calm, now Mild in viath, 

He’s stamjnn and he’s jiinipin^! 

Ills Icnji^thcn’d chin, his Imn’d-np snout. 

Ills eldiitch^ squeal, and {jislmcs, 

Oh, how they fiie the hcait devout, 

J-ikc tantharulian plasters, 

^)ii sic a daj ! 

Bill, ftaik ! the tent has chnii'^'^cti its voice ] 

'riieic’s iicacc aiiil rest nac liL#,.f(.r : 

Foi a’ the u.j^l |iidj(cs use, 

J'licw cSniia SI I foi aiiq»‘f 
Small ” opens out his cauli 4 haianquc'? 

On pi ai. lice and#>n iiv^aK ; 

And atf tile qodly pom in tlnanqs, 

'I'o gic the jais and hnnels 
0 A lift that il.iy. 

• 

WIiaksi£,niifies liis baiion siimo 
<)finoial powusand Kason^ 

Ills J-aiqlisli si)k, and jp siuie fine, 

Aie a’ clean out o’ scastm. 

Like Sdcialis oi AnlomiK, 

( )i some auM i>a^an licallun, 

TJic moial man iloci define, 

J’lit nc'ci a uoid o’ lailh iii 

'1 Jial’s iiqbL that clay 

In guid lime comes an antidoU- 
Against SIC poison’d ii. -inim ; 

I’oi Bceblcs, frae the Walcr-|i|i,t 
Ascends the holy rostrum • 

Sec, up he’s got tHe Woid o’ (lod, • 

Aiul meek and mini’'* has \icw’(l it, 

While Coinnion Sense] has ta’eii the roach 
And’s alTand u]) the t'owgale, § 
t hast, fast, that da). 

1 It le.iillil^ -J'rinly 

* iVTr (afterwarils 1 Jr Hit on’' Siinth, iniiuster of fl.ilsiiin Itiiins iiitondcrla 

r'liiipliiiii lit I’cie on Ins i iliftn il iiioae of pti u liin^, ret ;.;'enll< aiaii did 

Mol ai i>u ( I'lle die lIIoi i * 

t llie Rce Ml (.ifi. nv inls Tlr ) Willmii JVt lile', n-in.stei 1)1 Newton,!!!' 'IV 
Avi sonu'tiiin s n.iined, Irum I's sitii ilion //'t H'iitrr-/it 

* 'J| M.nki n/n'. llieii of M uicliliric, .idem inls of fii'i'ic, li lU^recenlly r op- 

cl,i( li'd sonic i >iiitn,vi rsy iiiidor llic title of " Coininrn' _S« iisc " Siinie 

lot al ( oinmeiit.itois .i e ol nninicjii tli.it lie*, and not llu' iiersoinfied abslnielioii. 
IS nil .lilt 

IS meant I’lolnbly lioin .n*’ ineliidn'i 

J A btrcct so e illed wlneli fices llie' tciil in .^faiiclilinc Ii 



Wee Miller* the jruanl relieves, 

Anil orihofloxy raibles,^ 

Thouj^li in 111 -, licarl lie wetl bclicvC'' 

,Aik 1 thinks it auld mi\i.s’ fables : 

But, faith ! the biikic wants a rn.nise, 

So, caiinily ho hums tlu-m ; ^ 

Allhoii'Tli Ills carnal wit aiul sense 
Like li.'lflliii-ways“ o’crcoints liiin 
At times that day. 

Now ’ lit and ben the thani^e-hoiise fills 
Wi’ yilbeaiip commcntatois : 

Here’s cryiinr out for bakes and gills. 

And there the f*int-stAup clatteis ; 

While thick and ihrang, a nl loud anil lang, 

Wi’ logiL' and wi’ Sciipln e, 

They raise a dm, that, m ill laia^ 

Is like li^brceft. a uiptuie 

' O' wiath lliat 

Leeze me on dnnlc ! it gics iis mair 
TJuiii cilhcr School oi college : 

It knivllcs w'll, it waiikens Ian, 

It pangs us foil o’ knowledge. 
r>o’t whisky gill, in penny wliicp, c 
< V ony slioiigci ].olion, 

Jt ne\er fails, on dunking deep, 

To kiltie"* up uui nolum 

J’y night oi day. 

The lads and lasses, lilitlicly bent, 

To mind bailh saul ainl’bodv, 

Sit round the t/il»le wed content, 

An<l steer about the toddy. 

( )n tills anc’s «.ln '•s, and t!i,'t ane’-. h nk, 

Tlicy’ie inakiiig obsciva'ioiis . 

WInIe some aie ia*/ie i’ th', .e’lk,’’ 

And foinung a, sign iiiun', 

, '1 o metl some da) 

But ]n)\v Ibe I.oid ' am trumpet touts, 
i'.ll a’ the lulls rre laim’, 
mf echoes baik iilum IhC shoiil.s, 

Biack Ku'-' 1 11 h Is nx spaiin’ ; ‘ 

r 

1 Rsitlos 8 r\^t.Ls Sniiif III tiieco itcr 

^ tl.ilf-way, s Rouse 

* Tic Ucv Mr Miller^afterw .rds minister of Kilni mrs He was of rcriark- 
rWy lOjW si ii.irc, but t normoiis girth 

t Tltc Rev J«ihii Russell, ir this time niinisicr of ihe chapel of ease, Kilninr- 
■>rW, aftcrw arils uuiiister of Surling — one of tlu liprocs of ‘Toe 'I’wa Herds ” 
"He was," s 1 Vs a corrcs[KJn.!eiit of Cuniir’gh.uu's, “ the most tK.'inendoiis ma.a 
1 c\rr saw I’ll ick Hii'ih M.ii jihi rsoii w's a I>i.,auly iii coinp.irison His voire 
wis like thunder, and nis seiiunnmis were such a. must have shocked .xny class 
'/t hearerb in the least more iclu.ud tluti those whom he usually aadresseo. ' 
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His piercing words, like Highland swords. 

Divide the joints and marrow ; 

*flis talk o’ hell, wharc devils dwell ; 

Ovii vera sauls does harrow* 

Wi* fright that dp.3' 

A vast, rnbattom’d, boundless pit, 

Fill’d fu’ o’ lowin’ brunstane, , 

Whase ragin’ flame, and scorcliin’ 

Wad melt the hiidest whimstaiioi 
The half-asleep start up wi’ fear. 

And think they hear it roarin’, 

WluMi presently it docs apjicar 
’ 1 was but some lieibor snoiin' 

* Asleep that day. 

’Twad be owre lang a tale to tell 
How stories past,, 

AiM how they ciow<lc<l t<»Jhc yill 
When they wcie a’ disgust : 

How dunk gacd r<»und, m cogs and cauns, 
Among the forms aii<l benches : 

And cheese and bread, fiac women’s laps, 
^Vas dealt abjjiut in lunches, 

, And dauds ^ that day. 

In comes a guiuie, gash - guidwifc. 

And Sits down by the fiie, 

Syne diavvs her kebbuck'* and her knife ; 

The lasses they aie shyei. 

'Fho anld giii<lmcii, about the grace, 

Frac side to sidfc they bothci, 

Till -^ome anc by his bonnet jays. 

And gies them’t like a tether 

I'll’ lang that dap 

Waesucks ' ‘ for liim that gets nae las:.. 

( )r lasses that hae naething^ 

Sma’ need has hc^to say a grace. 

Or mclvic® hisbraw claithmgl 
O wives, be mindfu’ancc ycrscl 
I low liomiy lads yc wanted, 

And clinna, for a*kebbuck-licel,'’ 

Ltt Lasses be affronted 

On sic a day ! * 

« 

Now Clmkuiiibell, W'l’ rattlin’ tow, 
llegms toijow aiul croon 
Some swagger liamc, the best they dow’,^ 
Some wait the afteincKm. 

4 Alas. 

6 Soil. 

® t hcc e-crust 

* Shake pearc’s ** Haiiil'.t.” — /A 


• i.umps 
Fat ami homely 
» Cheese 


" Sing awl groan 
C'.ui. • 



:of; 




At slaps^ the l)illies" halt a l.link, 

Till la'.scs stiip their shoon ; 

Wi’ faith anil hope, and love and drink, 
‘I'liey’iea’ in famous tune 

Forciack that day. 

I 

How mon^’ hearts this day con veils 
O’ sinnei'i and o’ l.isscs ! 

Thcii ho.arts o’ slane, ijin nii^ht, aie ijanc. 
As f ft as ony llesh is. 

There's some are foil o’ love divine ; 
'riiere’s some are fou o' biandj ; 

And mony jobs lli.it <la>* betjin 
Pd.iy end 111 hiiui'hmainn ly* 

* Some itl.i i day. 


VbRSKS ON* A lURD. 

r.uM- 'JO III! WI r isDii.s 

rnr fii lowiii" Imis were* wiitti'ii when llic^jviii mo<lit iltsf ^nni/r itni'.; lu 

J.mnic. 

* 9 

A’ \ V. wha live by sowps o’ drink, 

A' )e wha live by u.imbo-clink, 

A’ y<; wha live and nevei think, 

Come, nioinn w:' me \ 

Our liillie’s ijica Us a’ a jink, ‘ 

And o^ic the sta. 

I.aimnt him .i’«yc lantin’ coie, 
lia deaiiy like a nndom sjdore/’ 

^ae niair he'll join the ireny loar 
In soci.il key , 

For now he's on aiiilhei shore, 

And own the sea ’ 

. 

The bonny lasscs wtel may wiss him, 

And in lluir dear ji' tilioiis j'l.aec linn : 

'I he w idow's, w ivcs, and a* may bless liim, 

\Vr Icarfii’ ce ; • 

For MCI l*l'wat they’ll saiily miss linn 
That’s owie theSia ! 

Foilltv, they line room to prtnnble ' 

Iladst llum la’iii alf some drowsy Iniinmle'' 


'• '‘Oiii rocnilh o (.liiilcil 


^ iiiiiiKlii 


]!i< lokos 111 fen 
I uU 

\ < isifi ing 


M.iy cud in (Opiihuo 
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VVha can do nouijlit but fyke and fumble,^ 
• ’'I'wad been nae plea , 

jJut he was gleg- as ony wumble,-* ^ 
Tliat’s owre the sea ! 

Aiild cafltie Kyle may weepers wear, 

Ami slam them wi’ the saiil, saut'teai , 
'Twill make her poor auhl hcait, I fear, 

In flinilcis'* Ilec , 

He w'as her laureate nuau a year, 

That’s owie tlic sea ' 

He ‘'{T.v misfortune’s cauld noi’-wcst 
Lang intisleiing iij> a hitter hJas^; 

A jillet ’’ hiak Ills heait at last, 

< 111 may .she 1>/; ! 

SfiiJ look a hcilh afoio tlu Blast, 

^nil oj,\ie the sea. 

To tremble umlei rortune’s cummock/' 

On sc.iiee a helJyfu’ o’ (hummock,' 

\N*i’ his pioud, Ki<Upemleiit stomach, 

« C’ouhl ill agiec ; 

So, low’t his huulies" in a hammoek, 

Ami owie llie sta. 

He ne’ei was gieu to gieal niisguitlmg, 

"N'et com Ills jioutlies wailiia hicle in , 

\\ r him It lu'ei A^as unc>ei huling . 

He dealt it fiee 

I'he Muse was a’ that he loo^ innle in 
'I'hat’s owre the :,ca 

Jamaica bodies, use him w’eek 
And hap him m a to/ie biel ^ 

\ e’ll fiml him aye^.i dainty chitl, '' , 

And fu’ o’ glee* ; 
lie wadiia wiang the veiy deil, 

^ 'J'hat’s owie the m i 
9 

Faiewccl, niy ihymc-conniosmg’lnsi e ! 

\ oiii native soil was light ill-wilhe , 

Ihit may ye lloiiiisli like arlily, 

• Now' luiimilie 

I’ll toast ye m my hmilniosl gillie^* 

'1 h»>ugh (twie the sea ! 


I “ M iKl a fii-s 
- Sn 11 p 
J W iiiiIjIc 
■* Pieces 


Till 
*• r.ui 

r Ml. jI .mil w lUi 
B 'V 111., haiiui 


■' W irm ‘•In Iti i 
>'• Kmillv folitn 
n My li=,igiU 
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A BARD’S EPITAPH. 

Ok this beautiful epitaph, which Riirus wrote fur himself, \Vor(||Sworth says,— 
''Here is a sincere and solemn avowal — a public declaration from his own 
Will -a confession at once devout, poetical, and liuman— a hulory in the bha)H] 
of .1 prophecy ! " 

Is there a whim-inspirM fool, • 

Owre fastifor thoujrfit, owre hot for rule, 

Owre blate^ to seek, owre piouJ to snool?'^ 

I.et him draw neai , 

And f.,vrc tljis grassy heap sing dool, 

And drap a tear. 

Is there a bartl of iustic»song, 

Who, noteless, steah- the ciowds amcAig, 

That weekiy this area throng > 

C)h, pass not l)j ' 

Hut, with a» fralcff-feeling strc ^ig, • 

« Here heave a sigh 

Is there a man, whose jltilgment dear 
Can others teadi the course to steei, 

Yet iiins himself life's mad career 

WiM as the wave? 

Here pause — and, tluoiigh the starlinir tear, 

Survey this grave, 

'J'he poor inhabitant below 

Was ipiick to learn, and wise to know 

And keenly felt the friendly glow, 

And soflei Jl.nne 
Hut tliougliticss follies lairf him low, 

.Vnd stain'd his name ! 

Reader, attend— whether thy soul 
Soars fancy's flights beyonrl the pole, 

Or darkling giiibs tins eaifhly liolc, 

^ In low pursuit ; 

Know, piudent, cautious sdf-contiol 
• Is wisdom’s loot. 


A DEDICATION TO GAVIN* HAMILTON, ESQ. 

In the following dediratioji of his poems to Gnvin ILiniilton, the poet, after 
ciinipliineitting, very n.ifiir.illy has .i fling at the “ unco giiid," wlio had per- 
secuted his patron as well as himself. • 

Exri'Cr n.i, sir, in this narration, 

A flecd/.W, rtetli’iin''* dedicatioil, 

To roose^ you up, and ca’ you guid, 

And sprung <j’ gieat aiul noble blind, 

HecaiibC ye’re suniained like his Giace ; 

I’erhaps related to the lacc ; * 


» R.ishft.1 


1' Be obsequious sT'latUiniKr, fawning. * Praise 
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Then when I’m tired, and sae are ye, 

,\Vi’ mony a fulsome, sinfu' lie. 

Set up a face, how I stop shorty 
For fear your modesty be hurt. 

This may do — maun do, sir, wi' them wha 
Maun please the great folks fur a wamefu' 

For me ! sae laigh* I iieedna bow, 

For, I.,ord be tliankit, I can plough ; 

And when I downa* yoke a naig, 

Then, Lord be lhankit, I can beg; 

Sae I sliall say, and that’s nae flatterin’. 

It’s just SIC ixiet, and sic patron. 

The jwt, some guid angel help him, 

Or else, 1 feai, some ill ane skel]^* lim>, 
lie may do weel for a’ he’s done yet, 
lint only— ^lie’i no just bcgvui yet 

Tlio patron, (sir, ye^niaur^forgie me, 

I winna lie, ooine wiiat will 0 me,) 

On every hand it will allow'd be, 

He’s just — nae belter than he should be, 

*■ 

I rt.a(JjIy and ficcly grant, 
lie duwiia SCO a poor man want ; 

What’s no his am he wiiina tak it, 

What anco he says he winna break it , 

Aught ho can lend he’ll no lefus’t, 

Till aft Ins giiidiiess is abused ; 

And lascal-j wh}le| that do him wrang, 

Fven that he doesna mind it lang ; 

As master, landluid, husbaiuh father, 
lie doesna fail his part in cither. 

Kilt then nae thadks to linn for a’ that ; 

Nae godly ■.ymptoin yc can c.’^lhat , 

It’s naething but a mildci fcatuic 
< )f our jioor sinfu’,*coiiupt nature : • 

Ye’ll get the best o’ moral woiks, 

'Aiang Idack Gentoos and jiagan Tuik-., 

Or hunters wild qp Ponolaxi, 

Wli.'k never heanl of orthodoxy. 

That he's the poor man’s friend iA seed. 

The genUeinaii in word and deetl. 

It's no thiougli tciTor of damnation , 

It’s just a carnal inclination, ^ 

Morality, thou deadly bane, 

Thy tens o’ thousands thou hast slain ! 

Vain is his hope whose stay and trust is 
In moral mercy, truth, and justice ! 


1 Dellyful 


Low. 


^ Cannot 


«13eaL 
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No — stretch a'pomt to caich a pftek ; 

Abase a biotlior to Ins back ; 

Steal through a winnock’ fiae a wliore, 

IJut pc lilt the rake that taks the ilooi ; 

Jit to the poor like ony wliunstaiic, 

An<l haiul their noses to the gi iinstane, 

I’ly every ait o’ legal thieving , • 

iVo mattor, stick to sound believing. 

r.carn three-mile prayeis, and half-mile graces 
\Vi’ w—el-spread looves,- and king, wry facts , 
Clrnnt iiji a solemn, lengilien'd gioan, 

And <lamn a’ paitics but your own ; 

I'll uairant then, ^e’re.nae deceiver — 

A steady, sturdy, stanch believei. •• 

0 yc wha*ieavc the spring- •* (‘ah in, 

For gumlie"* dubs of youi ai i, delvin’ ! 

Ye sons ot h<Mes*y and eiioi, • 

some day^quecl in tpiakiiig terroi ! 

When VtMigeanci* di iwf« the suoid in v aih, 

And m the fire throws the sheath , 

When Ruin, with his sweeping hesom. 

Just frets till Heaven commission git-N Ini'!; 

While o’er the haip pale Misery moans, 

And stiikes tne cver-deepening loiicsj 
Still louder sliiiek>, and heavici groans I 

Your pardon, sir, for this digression, 

[ maist foigat my iJcilication , 

Ihit when divinity comes ’cross me, 

My readers still are siire/o lose me. 

So, sir, ye seq ’twas nae daft vapour, 

IhiL I iiiatuiely thought it pro[)ci, 

When a’ my works 1 did review. 

To dedicate them, sir, to ^ni : 

I’ecausc (ve yeedna tak it dl) 

1 thought them something like yoiirso!. 

Thtn patronise them wi^ your favour. 

And yoiii petitioner shall ever 

I had amai-it said, ever /^mv , 

Ihit that’s a word I needrta say 
For pravn?’ I hac little skill o’t ; * 

I'm baim dead sw'eci,^ and wictihed ill j 
Hut I’se rejieat qach poor man's p*ayer 
That kens or hears about you, sii — 

“ May n'e’cr Misfortune’s growling bark 
Howl through the dwelling o’ the Clerk F' 

1 Window 2 Palms ' Muddy *■* Uiiwilliiii 

* Mr Hamilton was clerk to a county court 
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May ne’er Ins 4encrous, lionest hcait 
For that same generous sj)int smart I 
•May Kennedy’s fai -honour'd name 
I-.xng 1)0111 his hymeneal flame. 

Till Hamiltons, at least a di/en, 

Are frae their nuptial laboiiis iiscn : 

Five l)oi«iy lasses lound then laMe, 

And seven hraw fellows stout and able 
To ser\e then king and countiy xvcel, 

Hy word, or pen, oi poinleil sleeP 
May health and peace, with mutual lajs. 
Shine on the evening o’ his days ; 

Till his wee curlie John’s* lei-oe,' 

Wlicn^ ebbing life n'ac mair shall flow. 

The l.i-'t, sad, mournful rites bestow !” 

I will not wind a lang conclusion 
\Vi’ coinphniAitary clfusio# : 
lluf whibt yi>ur wishes aiuVendeavours 
Ate blest vvi’ Foil^jic’s sanies ami fa\ ours, 

I am, deal sii, with zeal imv«t feiven!, 

Your much indcbtel, humldc <-civaiit. 

if (which Foweis aboxe ])ievenl !) 

'I’hat non-luMiL'<l call, Want, 

Atteilficd in his grim advames, 

Uy sad iiiisiakcs and black mischances, 

\Vhilc hopes, aii'l joy^, and plcasiues lly him, 
Make )ou as poor a dog I am, 

Your humble servant then no more ; 

For who wouhl humbly seive the pool ? 
lint by a poor inafi's lu>])es in Heaven ! 

While recollection’s power is»given. 

If, m the vale of huinbte life, 

'1 he victim sad of fortune’s stiife, 

T, ihiough the tcfi'lei gu*'hing teai, 

Should u cognise niy master i^ai, 

If fiiciidlcss, low, w'e meet together, 

'1 lien, sii, youi ha?ld - my fiiend and biuthci ' 


INVlTA'llON lO A MEDICAL C’.KNTL* MAN 

lO A l TFNU A MASONIC ANNIVEKSAKV. AyiE I ISO. 

J iiF mccliiigs of die niyiiljers of St Jaiiits’s Masonic T oilge were held m a 
hiiiall room in a imbliL-Tiousc in MaiiUiliiic^ ktpt by a man of tlie name of 
Maii'^on ( )ii the apiiroaeli of bt John's d ly, Eiiriis sent the lollowmg rhymed 
iiivitciiion J his friend Mi M ickcnzn. — ^ 

Friday first’s the day appointed, 
fjy our Right Worshii>ful anointed, 

* I Creat-grandcliild. 

* John Hanultoii, Esq , a worthy scion of a noble 



l!2 


POEMS 


To liold our grand procession ; 

To get a blade o’ Johnny’s inoials, 

And taste a swatch^ o’ Manson’s barrels, 

I I’ the way of our profession. 

Om Master and the brotherhood 
Wad a’ be glad to see you ; 

For me I would be mair than proud 
To share the mercies wi’ you. 

If death, then, wi’ skaiih, then, 

Some moital heart is hechlin’,^ 

Inform liim, and storm him, 

That Saturday ye'll fecht“ him. 

. RoiihRT Burns. 

' THE FARF.W; I.L 

''Thk followinjT toiichini; suinzas ” s lys Ciiiinn “ were compost’d in ihe 

rutumn of 1786, wlicii the prospects of the iwct d.irLenctl, id hr looked tir 
wards the West Indies as a eof refuge, .iiid jicrhaps of hope All who 
^h.lred his alfectioiis are mentioned — hi*, mother— his brother Gilbert— his 
illegitimate child, Elizabeth, — whom he consigned to hi» brother’s c.ire, and for 
wlio.se siippop he had appropriated the copyright of his poems,- ami his friends 
Smith, Haiiiiltoii, and Aiken, but in nothing he ever wrote was his alfcLtiOD 
for Jean Armour more tenderly or more naturally displ.iycd 

" The valiant in himself, what c. 6 i he suffer? 

Or what docs ht rtg.ird his single woes V 
Hut when, .das ' he multiplies niinsclf, 

To dearer selves, to the loved tender f.nr, 

To those whose bliss, whose being hang upon 1 tin, 

To hel|)less children ! then, oh, the‘n ' he feels 
The point rff misery festering in his heait, 

And weakly weeps his fortune like a cow inl 
buch, such am I ! -undone 1 ” 

— TuoAson’s liJtvizrt.' and I'leanora 

Fareavrlt , old Scotia’s bleak domains, 

Far dearer ibau the torrul plains 
Wheie rich ananas blow ! 

Faiewell, a mother’s blessing dear ! 

A biollier’^sigh ! a sister’s leai ! 

My Je.'in's lieail-rending Ihioe ! 

Firewell, my Bess ! though tluni'iL Ijcrcff 
I Of my paiental care j 

A faithful brother I have left, 

My p.art in him thou’Jt share ! 

Adieu too, to you loo, 

My Smith, my bosom fi len’ ; 

Wlien kindly you mind me. 

Oh, then befiicml my Jean ! 

Whal\jursting anguish tears my heart 1 
I'rom thee, my Jtmme, must I pait ! 

Thou, w'eepuig, answercst, “No •” 

. Alas ! misfortune stares my face, 

And points to ruin and disgrace, 

/ 

1 Sample. ^ Thre.'itemn'T FisJht 
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I, lor tliy •'akc, must 
I'hcc, 1 lainiilon and Aikcn dear, 

, A C[iatcful, waini, adieu ! 

• I, \MlIi a imuli-indcl<tcd tear, 

Shall Mill icincrnbci you ' 

All hail then, the gale llitu, 

•Wafts me from thee, dear she re ! 
It lustles and whistles — , 

I'll novel see thee moie ! 


LlNl S UUl 1 11 N' ON A IIANK-NOIK. 

W \K north Ihy powci, thou cuised leaf 1 
hell ‘yuiLC o’ a’ my woe and grief ! 
l'()i l.K k o’ thee I’ve lost my l.iss ' 

Toi laek o’ thee I sciimp my gla-ft. 

I see the chikii'cn ofalllutioii 
Ihiaidtd, tliioiigh thy cmsul losliiitum. 

I’ve SOI II the ojipjossoi s cnfcl smile, 

Amid Ills h'liiless ^ ft'im’s*.jioil, 

And, loi thy potenoe vainly wish'd 
I o eiush the \dlain m the (last. 

lack o' thee, I leave tins much-Iovul shoie, 

Nevei, l'e^hap^, to rieet auld Scotland nunc. 

* 11 15 - Kyle. 

Vl UMsb 'll) \N Old) SWI J till \kT Af'I’rR m R MAkRlAt;i'\ 

VlMIllf. ON IMF M \MvIl il Ol A CC)I>\ I'F ills POK.\'S 
I'KiiSSMi'D r>> no i \i)\ 

1 1*1 iMiiii, of ihe 1 i(h In whom llic*folInwinR lines were addreswil has cluticd 

iiiN(,uvtr>. , 

D.NoI' foiidlv lo\erl, .and still rcineinberd de.u • 

Sweet (.ally olijcil of my youthful vow - . 

/vciepl this leaik of*fiieudshi]), waim. sincere,— 
hiieiid-hip 'iis all cold duly^'iiw allows. 

And will II y('U lead tfcc simple, ailless ihyyies. 

«hie fiiciidly sigh foi him- he asks ni more, — 

Who distant Iniriis tn fl.immg ton id cliiie s, 

Ol haply lies hcne.illi th’ Atlantic’s kmi. 


VKKSrS WftITlEN UNDER VIOLENT GRII.F 

'1 111 fol'iDWiiiff lines, which first .ipfie.trcd in ^he S//// ncwsiAipir, Apnl iflaj, 
w ru oiifjinaHy writuii on th» lly-Icaf of .i copy of die woiks piubiiiUd to 
a till lid * 

ArfU'i’ the gift a fiieiul sliiceic* • . 

Wad on thy woitli he piessin’ ; 
h’eim'inln mcc oft may stait a tear, • 

I-tnt oh ' that tenderness forbear, 

Thc'ugli ’iwad my s,oirov s lessen, ,j 



rcjiMS, 


114 

My mornin;; i&iac sac clcir ant? fair, 

I tluni.iflii sair storms wad never 
I^edcw tlic .S(,cnc j but grief anti care 
In wildest fuiy hae niatle liare 
My peace, my hope, foi ever 

You think I’m gla«l , oh, I pay weel 
For a' the joy 1 bonow, 

In solitude — then, then I feel 
I ca .na to myself conceal 
My deeply-ranklin’ soirow. 

Faiewell ' within thy bosom free 
A sigli may nhiles awaken ; 

A tear m.iy wet thy laugbin’ ce, 

For Scoiia’s son — ance ga. like lliei — 
\ow 1 opeless, coinfoitiL foisaLen! 


TflE CALF 

TOTIlIiKI'V MK JAMIES STRVirN. 

Tun Rev jsmes Steven v , iflervvards one of tlie SoUlish ct in London, 
and ulliinalely minister of Kilsvinnuig in AjisHirc He wa-, uo favourite of the 
poet's, and the following line', were written on hcnring Inn prciili from the 
•A'Xt— 

Maluiii IV 2 —“And they shall co fortli, and glow up, 
like CAi.vu^ of the St ill " 

Kimit, sir! your text I’il pioye it line, 

'i'liuugli hci cites may laugh ; 

For instance ; thoie's y^uiscl jU'.t now, 

(.rod knows, an unco calf ! 

And should some nation be so Kind 
, As bJess you u i a 1 nk, 

I doubt na, sii, but then wc’ll find 
Ye’re stijl as gicat a Mnk.^ 

11, lit if the level’s laplwerl hour 
Shall e\er be your lot, 

Foibid it, every heavenly power. 

You e’er should be a siei 

I 

Though, when some kind connubial dear 
YoiiV hut-and'bcn^ ailonis, 

The like has been Hint you may'^uear 
A noble head of horns. 

An<rm your lug, most reverend James, 

» To hear you loar and lowle,^ 

Few m^ o’ .sense mil doiilit your claims 
To rank amang the nowte 


^ A vc2r<oid bullock 
=>Ox. 


•* Kitchen and parlour. 
* Bellow. 


•Cattle 
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Anil when ye’re number’ll wi’ the dead. 
Below a gras.sy hillock, ^ 

Wi’ justice they may mark your head — 
“Hero lies a famous bullock !” 


WILLIE CHALMERS 

Mk W CiiALMiiKS, n ^entleinaii in Ayrshire, a particular friend of mine, asked 
me to write a yoetic epistle to a young lady, hislJuLinea 1 had seen b-'r, 
bur wa-s !>carccly acquainted with her, and wrote as follows R, B. 

Madam, 

Wi’*I}raw new blanks,^ in .nickle piide, 

And eke'* a hi aw new brecliAi,’ 

My I’egasiis I’m got asliide, 

And ifji l^arnassus pecftin,* 

Whiles owic a bush, wi’ itimnwaul crush, 

'I'he doited btM*lie* slwnineis ; 

'I'licii up he gets, and olT lie sets, 

For sake o’ Willie Chalnieis. 

l*doubt ni, la'-'s, that woel-kenu’d luniu; 

j\[jiy cost a pair o’ blushes , 

I am nac stranger to your fame, 

Nor his warm-urged wishes. 

Your boiiiiy face, sae mild and sweet. 

Ills honest heart en.imouis, 

And faith ye'll no be lo-.t a whit, 

'riiough w.iiicii*’ on \\ illio ('li.ilmci ■>. 

Auld Tinlh htisel might swear ye le lair, 

And llonom safely liack Tier, 

And Modesty assume your air. 

And ne’er a auc inistak her ; 

And SIC twa love-mspiiiiig ecu 
Might IMO even holy palnftts , 

Nac wondci Ihcn^lhey ve fatal been 
To honc-.t Wilhc Chalmers. 

1 doubt iia T'oitunc may you shore' 

Some mim-nuju’d i>oiithcrM pricsL.e,- 
Fu’*hftcd up wi’ llelirew loie, ^ 

‘ And band upon his breastie r 

But oh I*W'hat signifies to ^ou 
His lexicons and grammars : 

The feeling’heart’s the loyal blue, ' 

And that’s wi’ Willie Clialmcis. 

Some gapin’, glowiin’ country Ifliird 
•May wai-sic® for youi favour ; 

- Bridle * Panting ^ Pioniise 

Alsiv ^ Stupid animal a Pnni and powdered pars oi 

8 Collar Spent. paiiive 
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May Clan liis and slraik hi'i beard, 
And linasl' uj) some jial ivci 
l\Jy bonny inanl, bofoic ye wed 
Sic cluinsy-wiUcil hammeis,’ 

Seek Heaven for help, and bauTn '■Kelp’’ 
Avia’ vvi’ Wilhc Clialmcis. i 

l'oic;ive‘tlic bald ! my fund icgaid 
Vor anc lliat sb.ncs my bosom 
Insp'-es iny muse to {jic ’in Ins duc'^, 

I'oi deil a liaii 1 loose® Imn 
M.iy jxjvveis .iboon iimie you soon, 

And fiiRldv }om aniouis-- 
And every ye..i lomc in man ileai ■ 

'J'o yop and Willie Oubneis. 


I \M KIdsCJV ■ 

“ No 1 out," s,i\ s v "evor with fi non riort Ii 

tli.n lliiins iKe lu'tu (if ihis ^loem vas a IliMo nld mirKorv-^t (.I'sni in in 

KilniariidcW "ic.itly .kMk lot' lo spnitm^, and one of the poi-iS c.iiln -t fiicnd-, 
wlmlovnl (.uiliri'j; on tliOKi 11111111101,1111' ')ioolin,;on the moors 111 tlio st.ison 
\\ lion no loiitjcr .ihh lo in >r(,h ovsi hill and h i^j; m (]iiesi of 

' Piitrii Ks, ic. K, mnor-jiMits, and jihvcrt,’ 

he lined to lie on the 1 in,, sriiU', iinl h-U-ii to the dei.ds of filhcrs on Add and 
Hood, indwlnii 1 uooil t.de vs i^ told, ) i \so>ildti< 'lltLh.iumf ihri'C .il ,i 
shot, ill It vsri'- f iiiioii,, ! ' iioiiu* one h iMin; inloriiii d I mi, in his old .ipi , ih il 
l‘iiriis h.id vvMiiiiia jioein- ‘ i ^'V ')ii‘«r m* ’ cmutiiiint; Imn, he sent for 
ilii’ 1 ) II ( 1 , md, in ' oiin.ihing like vvr.irh, if'ijin sti J to In ii ir In simli,d RriniK' 
.11 the rel.ilioii of Ins cxi'lmts, and i)i n tmd icit, ‘J ’,1 node. id Kohi 1 
--I’lii wiirili ic'i dead tnnk vvliertfmc ^loidil >i ^ is th it 1 .1111 iIltI’' 
IhirRi t(-ok the hint, reined to the window fo’’ .1 niiiiiiic. or so, and, roiniid 
recited tiic ‘ I’ei t oiiin,’ 

‘(»(i, I ,ime, insl emter like a idlj/ 

ssith vsliirh T.iiii m,is so ninth diliuhtci! th ii he rose uiiconscioiislv , riihhed I is 
li.mils, ,tnd CM l.uniod ‘ 1 li.it n ’o J i' hi' -tli it II do!’ ^le I'n 

f nt, .md the epit.iiili i, iii'iiihcd on liio );r.iv't -stone m tin ihuichs ird of 
Kilin^irhock " ' 

“ All honest iu.m'- the roiih st w. rk of ( 1 1 1 " - Poi i 

, Has auld Ivilni.sim (K seen f)ic tit il? 

Oi "lent Mackiiilav+ Ibiuwii'' his heel? 

‘ Oi Robinson i atj.iin itif'VMi "v lel, 

'lo ptcacn and read ? 

“ Na, v^aur th.in a’ !” cues ilka chiel,’ 

“ 'Fam Samson’s dead ! ’’ 

k' 

1 r- 't RIoeklituds riatiir 

, " Ct Kisii 

* ^.Vhcti this w> rlhv tild spsiitsinan wert rnt hst nnmfowl se.ison, he sup 
posftl It was to be. III Ossiaii’s jiliiasc, " ll e last of his fitdds and eA[)ressctl 
an ardent wish to die and le luined m tin- ’niiiis On tins Imit the author 
tnniposed his elc^^y .md epit..ph - /f 

+ \ cert iin priather, .i nisatfivsni tc w .th ihs' million F/ift “'I'lio Ordiin- 

llllll," St 1117,1 1 1 — /’ 

J Another jirt.ichcr, in i‘(Hial fnvou.ite vidtl. the f*w, who was at that time 
r,'hng tsir mm, •'ee aKo " Ihfc Jrdm.ilimi,” stanra IX /< 
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Kilmarnock lang may gruirt and grane, 

And sigh, and sol>, and giccl lici ]ano,‘ 

And deed® her bairns, man, wife, and wean. 
Jn iiicniiiiing weed ; 

To Death, slie’s dcaily ])aid the kaiie-^— 
'I’am Samson’s dead ! 

• 

'I'he biethien o’ llic mystic level 
May long then liead in waelii’ Revel, 

Willie by then iiusc the tears will ii vel, 
lake oiiy bead ; 

Deilli’s glen llie lodge an unco devel ' - 
'lam Samson’s dead ’ 

^\ 1^‘n Winter midlile'? up Ins cloak, 

And lands the nine up hk*' a loi k ; 

When to the Joclis the cuiieis#loLk 

• • Wd gkesome speLil. 

Wha Mill they stal'on at* the toik '> - 

'J'am Safti' oil’s tleail ' 

He MMs the king o’ a’ 'he cnio, 

T o guard, or draw, or uick a boic ; 
jUr till the niik like Jehu loar 

I n time o’ need ; 

BiJ* now ho lags on Death s liog-scoie, — 

1 .im Samson's dcai! 1 

Xovv sale tile stately salmon sad, 

And Hollis be-diopp'd mi’ ciini'on hail, 

And ills Mcv! keiin’d for ••ouple t nl, 

And geds® foi gue<l. 

‘since duik in l^earli’s ri,l)-cicel we wad 
'I’am Sanv>ou dead ! 

ise|<'ieo, \c inning paitricks'* a’; 

^ e c'ootic' inooicuek', ciousi 1) ” ci.i'i ; 

\ e in.uikins,'’ cock your fud fii' bi.»M’, 

W iilumle* diead ; 

Voiir moilal fa# is noW' aw a’, — 

J am Samson’s dead*! 

Thai waefu morn be evei mourii'i 
Saw him in slfootm’ gi.iilli adoin' i, 
l^hllc poiiili.is lonnd impatient 1 mn’d, 

^ 1' lae couples fifed , 

bill, ocli ! he gaed and iie’ei lelmii’d 1 
'I'am .'^lusoa s ilc.id ! 

• , » 

Tn v.nin aiiitl age liis liody baitcis , 

In vaui the gout his ankles fcHois ; 


3 Weep by Sicrbelf 
2 Clodic 

<3 Kent paid in kind. 


4 ni iw 
3 Pikis 

* Whin iafi partrulgi .. 


’ Fr llicr-l-_'-tA 
J fj'iecfiiily. 

') Uaic*. 
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In vain the burns cam’ doWn like waters, 

' An acre braid ! 

Now every auld wife, jjreetiii’, clatters, 

Tam Sanisoii’i* dead ! 

Ow-e niony a weary hag ' he liinpit. 

And aye the tither shot he tluimpit. 

Till coward Death behind him jurnpit, 

\Vi’ deadly feide ; ® 

Now he i>fbclaims, wi’ tout o’ tiiiinpet, 

Tam Samson's dcatl ' 

When at lus heart he felt the dagger, 

TTc reel’d his wonted bottle-swagger. 

Hut >ct he drew the moilal triggei 

i’ weel-aim’d heed 

“ Txinl, five • ” he iiicd, an I owie did stagger- 
* . 'ram Samsoj‘’s dead ! 

Ilk hoary hunter riouniM a i' othch ; , 

Ilk sportsman youth bemoan’d a father ; 

Yon auld gray stan/*, aina*'g the heather, 
Marks out his head, 

Wharc Hums has wrote, in rhyming blether, 
'I'am Samson’s dead t ^ 

Theie low he lies, in lasting rest ; 

I’erhaps upon lus mouldering Ineast 
Some spiicfu’ moorfowl lugs her nest, 

'I'o hatch and biccd ; 

Alas 1 me mair he’ll them molest J 

Tam Samson’s ilead ! 

WIicnAiigusc winds the hea.hei wave, 

And spoilsmen wander by yon giave, 

Three volleys let his ineinory ciave 
O’ ]>oul]ier aiul lead. 

Till Echo answci fiae lici cave — 

Tam Sair.son’s dead ’ 

Heaven rest lus saul, whaie'cr he be I 
!•> llie'*visb o' niony mae lli.iii me ; 

JIelia<l Lwa fauls, or maybe three. 

Yet wlial leiu'-ad ^ 

Ae social honest man want Wc — 

Tam Samson's dead b 


Tam Sainson’s weel-worn clay here lies, 
Y e caiiTiUg zealots, spare him ! 

I f honest worth in heaven rise, 

Ye'll mend or ye u in near him. 


1 Moss. 


a Feud. 
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PER CONTRA. 

Go, Fnme, and canter like a filly, 

•, I'hiougli a’ the htieets. and iieuks o' Kdlie, ' 

Tell eveiy social, honest billie ^ 

'To cease his grievin’, 

For yeL unskaithed by Death's gleg gulhe,^ 

• Tam Samson’s leevin’ 1 


A PRAYER, 

LKhr IIY TIIH AUTHOR AT A KRVKUtND FKIRMll’s HOUSE, IN l^E ROOM 
WIIEKI- IIK su,pr, 

“ T^k first time,” Oilliert P.iirtis “ Robert heard the spmnet played upon 
was while on a visit nt the bouse of Dr Lautic, then minister of the p.irish n( 
London, a few miles from Mossgicl, and w'Uh wh()m he was on terms of inti- 
macy T)r Lawrio hid several daughters one of tlicm played : the father and 
the niolhcr led down lint d.wicc , the rest the sisters, the brother, the poer, 
and the other ffiiests niisud in it It wis a delightful family-steiie for our 
pod, then Jatoly inliotliiced to the woild rffis mind was roiiscil to a poetic 
'iilluisiasin, and the sianzas were l^t m ll^ looai where he slept ” 

() Tiioi' fhc.ul Powei, who icignVt aliove ! 

I know' Tluiii vvilbnic litni, 

Vi’hcn for this scone of jieace and love 
I jnakc my piaycr sinccic 

The hoary sire the moital slioke, 
l-ong, long, be pleased lo spate 1 
To bless his filial lilllc Ibx-k, 

And show whnt good men arc. 

She, who hci lovely ofTspiing eyes 
With temlei lifipos and fears, 

Oil, bless her with a inolhen’s joys, 

But spare a niolhet’a leais ' 

'1 heir hope — th«ir slay-- their dailing yoiifh. 

In mai.hood’b dawiiing blush — 

Bless him, 1 lion Ooi) of lo#;; and tiut'i. 

Up to a paicnli’s wish ! 

'riic beauteous setaph .sister-band, 

With earnest tcais I piay, 

7'hou know'st tlie snares on every 'ipivl — 

WukIo Thou their steps alw'ay I 

When ^on or hte they reach that coast, 

O’er life’s tough ocean*diiven, 

May they Rejoice, no wanderci lost^ 

A family in heaven ! 


1 Sharp knife 

• Kilhe IS a phrtsc the countiy-folks soiudiuics use for tlic name of a Ccitaii. 
luwu in tlie wcbtiJsiluwuockJ.— A’ 
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TIIK P.KK’.S OF AYR 

f 

JNSCKIIIM) rcj JOHN 1 JALLAN 1 \NI, ESQ, ASK. 

■ruE folIowiiiK w.is written while the new hrKljje amiss the Ayr w.is hnii^r 
hiiilt His friciul Mr l! illaiitym ht.1114 at that time ehicf in igisir.itc, the pen m 
w IS icry appropnattly tlcdicaleti to liiiii. ' 

The 'iimiilc lAul, tough at the iiistic plough, 

Learning his tuneful Hade fiont e\tiy hough ; 

The chaiumg linnet, or the mellow ihrudi, 

Hailing the ''Citing sun, sweel, in the giccn-tlioin Ini'.!! , 
The soaiiiig l.iik, the peithing udhreast shiill, 

()i tlee[)-lone(.l phni-i >, giay, u iM-whi'.tling o'ei tlu' lull . 
Shall he, must 111 the peasant's lowly shci‘. 

To hauly iiulcpeiuleiice In.uei' hud, 

]iy e.aily po\eii> to haidship ^t Pd, 

Andtiain’il to .inns lU stem M iSiOiHui'it’s iicjM — 

Shall he he guilty ottheii hmling crimes, 

The s»'ivile, inenceiiair' Swis of ihymes 
C)i lahoui hard the panegyric close. 

With all the venal soul of dcilicating piosL^ 

No ! though his ait less stiains he rudely sings, 

And tluow's lll^ hand unioiithly o’ei the stinigs. 

He glows with all the sjiint of the haul, ' 

Lame*, honest fame, his gieat, Ins diai rewaid ' 

Still, tf some pation’h geneious me lie tiate, 

Skill’d m the scs.rot, to hostow with giaee , 

When Ilallautyne htfticiids liis luimhle name, 

And liauds the rustic stiaiiger u)) to fame, 

With lieart-felt thiocs his giaiiful bosom sweMs, 

The godlike bliss, to give, alone* excels. 

’Twas when the slacks get on then w'lnter liaji,^ 

And lhaek- and lape sccuie ilkj loil-w'on cio[) ; 

J’otatu-bmgs * aic snugged up fiae .sUaith 
O’ coming WiiiteW biting, fiosty hualh ; 

' The bees, lejoieing o’er then ,'Ummei toils^ 

UnnumlKri'd buds’ and lloweis’ iklieious spoils 
' Seal'd up with fiugal eaic in massive waxen inies, 

, Aie doom’d by man, tliat tyiai.. o’ci tlie weak, 

Tile death o’ devils, sinooi’d'* VVi’ brimstone leek i 
The ihuiuhTyig guns aic hianl on every siJ'c, 

The W'Oiiiided coveys, reeling, scatter wjuie ; 

The feather’d ficld-in,iles, l.uiiml by Nature’s '.e, 

Sues, moil^ers, children, lu one carnage he: 

, (What wainiVToctic heart, but inly bleeds, 

And excciates man's savage, ruthless deeds ') 

Nac man the flower in field or meadow springs, 

Nac.niair the grove W'lth airy concert iings 
Kxeeot tieihaps, the lob.n’s whistling glee. 


< Covering. 


> Thatch. 


* Heans. 


* Smothered 
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I'rolul o’ the height o’ some bit half-lang n^e : 

Thc'hoaiy morns precetie the sunny clays, 

Mild, calm, serene, wide spieads the noontide bla/c, 

While Ihiek the gossamer waves wanton in life rays. 

'Tvias in ijjat season, when a simple b'lrd, 

UiiUiiown and pool, simplicity’s rewaid, 

Ac mghl, within the ancient bnigh of !\.)r, 

Ily w'him inspiicd, or hajily prest wi' caie, 

Ue left his bed, and took Ins wayward loutc, 

\nd down by Simpson’s* wheel’d the left abiv’i ; 

Whcthei inijK'llM by all-chrccling l''ale, 

'I'o witness what I afloi shall nanale , 

• Or penilei*lial pangs for foimcr sins, 

i.ed him to love by cpiondani Mciiai^Dins ; 

Oi w’lielhi 1 , lapt m meditation high, 

1 le waiidei’d out, ‘lie knew iiol#w hcie nor wlij) 

The diftwsy ] lungcnn clock f hjd number’d two, 

And Wallace 'J'owetJ l^id sw^in the fact wa-. lino ; 

'I he tide-sw<)lu I’lilh, wi’ sullen sdunding loai, 

Through the still night dash’d hoarse along the shore. 

All t'1-.c w IS hush’d as Nature's closed ec : 

'I'lic sifent moon shone high o’er lower and tree ; 

The cliill^fiosl, beneath the siKci beam, 

Ciepl, genlly-cuisling, o’er the ghltcung sluir. 

^\lun, lo ! on (ill ci hinil iho listening ban I, 

The clanging sugh i f whistling wings is hcaid , 

Two diisky foinis dait thioiigh the i.idnighl an, 

Sw ift as tile gos§ di ives on llie wdic cling liaic ; 

Anc on the Auld Ihiifhis any shape iijiicais, 

'1 ho ithei JliUtiis o’ei the using ]^icis : 

Oiii wailock ihyiiici instruilly clescued 

The sputc^ that owic the Ihig^ of A>r prcsidi-. 

( i hat hauls aie seioild-sigl.lcd is nac joke, 

uiid ken the lingo of the si>mtual folk ; 

heys, spuiikios, kdjnes, a’, they ffiii explain tliom, 

And even the vciy dcifc> they biawly ken* lifinu ) 

Auld bug ap])oni’d o’ ancient I’lclish uue, 

'J he vciy wiinkhs (xothic lu Ins face : 

He seem’d as ho wn’ 'J'lnie had warsilcd lang, 

\ c*, tenthly dome,'-* he bade an unco hr ng 
Now bug was buskit hi a biaw new' cunt, 

'1 hat he at Irjn’on fiac aiie Adams got ; 

Ill’s hand five lapei staves as smooth's a head, 

Wi’ virls and winilygigums at the htai’ * 

1 Well knort' 2 'JolU'l.I) oWiirUc < JIl ciiiltired .* might >*nJow 

' A noted laver.i it tin' Auld Hug end -H. • 

t A clock III a steeple connected with ilie old jail of \>'r 
{ '1 rie clock in the Walkicc Tower in .iiioinaloiis of autupie masonry 

surnioiiiited by a spire, wlncb forrneily sIcmxI .n the High Street o* Ajr 
i 'I lie gosh^dwk, or falcon.— />’ 
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• ^ 

The Goth was stalking round with anxious search, 

Spying the time-worn flaws in every arch ; — 

It chanced his new-come neibor took his ce, . 

And e’en a vex’d and angry heart had he ! ' 

\Vi’ fiiieveless^ sneer to see his modish mien, 

He, down tt;j water, gies him tWs guid e’en ' 

< 

auld brig. 

I doubt na, fnen’, ye’ll think ye’ie nae sheepshank,* 
Alice ye were stieekit owie fiae hank tc bank J 
But gin ye be a brig as auld as me — 

Though, faitb, that date I doubt ye’ll never see— 

■rherc'll be, if that data come, 1*11 wad a boddle. 

Some fewer whigmaletmes in your noddle. 

• * 

NEW BKI'.. 

Auld Vaivfal, ye but show ; mr little mense,* 

Just much alxmt itK,wi’ your s< aatyc.>ense ; 

Will your poor narrow footpath of a strect-*- 
Whcie twa wheelbarrows tremble when tliey mctt — 

Yoiii ruin’d, foimless bulk’o’ stanc and lime, 

Compare wi' bonny brigs o* modern time? 

'J'herc’s men o’ taste would tak the Ducat Slicam,* 

Though they should cast the very sark and ' w im, 

I'.re they would grate their feelings wi’ t^ie view 
O’ SIC an ugly (jolhic hulk as you. 

Ai;i n PRK, 

Conceited gowk puff’d up wi' windy pride ' 

'This niony a year I’ve stood the flood and tide ; 

And though w'l’ cia/.y eild® I’m sair forfanr.,** 

I’ll be a biig when ye’re a shapeless cairn • < 

As yet ye little kyn about the matter. 

But Iw'a-lhrec winters will inform ye better. 

When heavy, dark, continued, a’-day rains, 

Wi’ deepening deluges o’erfldw the plains. , 

When fioin the lulls where .springs the biawdmg Coil, 

Or stately Lugar'o mossy fountains boil, 

Or wh^re the Greenock winfii his moorland u/urse, 

Ur haunted Gaipalt draws his feeble souice, 

Aioiiscd by blistering winds and spotting thowes, 

In inony a torrent down his ^iaw*broo rowes ; 

While crashing ice, borne on the roaring ^ate, 

Sweeps daii^, and mills, and brigs, a' to the g.afc ; 

And from Glenbuck.J down to the ki.tlon-l:ey,g 

t 

1 ^ipiteful . 8 Civility. * Age 

^ * N(' worthless llhrtg * Fool. 6 Eiifiiehled. 

*tA noted ford, pist.iljove the Auld Brig —i? 

t The b.inks of Carpal Water— one of the few places in the West of Scotland 
where thosq fancy-scaring beings known by the name of ghatsts sull continue 
pertinaciously to ihlmbit. — 
t The source of the river Ayr. — A 
■ A gmall landiog-place above the larg^ keu -Zt. 
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Aultf Ayr is just one lengthen’d tiynbling sea — 
.Then down ye'll hurl, deil norye never rise ' 

And dash the gumlie jaups^ up to the pouring skies. 
A lessen sadly teaching, to your cost. 

That Architecture’s noble art is lost ! » 

^ Nl'W IIKIC 

Fine Architpcture, Irowtli, I nectls must say o’t, 
The I.oid be thankit that we’ve tint the* gate o't !* 
Gaunt, ghastly, ghavst-al luring edifices, 

Hanging with threatening jut, like precipices ; 
O’erarching, mouldy, gloom-inspiring coves, 
Supporting roofs fantastic, s^y groves ; 

Windows and doors, in nammess sculptuie drest, 
^ith onler, •symmetry, or taste unblest ; 

Forms like some be<Uam statuary's drcyii. 

The cra/ed citations of misguided whim ; 

Forms might bc*»vdVshipp’tl on the bendeil knee. 

And stiUTlie second dread command be fiee. 

Their likeness is not foiuijjl on c^rth, m aii, oi sea. 
Mansions tlmt would disgrace the building taste 
Of any mason reptile, bird, or beast ; 

Fit only for a doited* monkish race, 

Or frost/ mauls foiswoin the deai embrace ; 

(^r cuifs'* oQater times wha held the notion 
Tliat sullen gloom was sterling true devotion; ’ 
Fancies th.vt our giiul brugh ilenics protection * 

And soon may they cxpiie, unbitst with resurrection ’ 

AIJLU nsiG. 

O ye, my dear-remeinlier’d ancient yealings,® 

Weie ye but here to share my wounded feelings ! 

Ye worthy proveses, and mony a bailie, 

Wha hilhc ji.xths o’ i ighteousness did toil aye; 

Ye dainty ileacons, and .ye douce conveiieia, 

To whom our modeuis are but causey -cleaners' ! 

Ye g<xlly councils xvba hae blest tlirfi town ; 

\e godly brethien o' the«sacied gown, 

Wha meekly gae your hurdles to the smitcis ;* 

And (what would now be strange) ye godJj writers ; 
A’ ye doiicc folk I’ve born aboon the broo,** 

Were ye but here, what*would ye say or do ! 

How would your spirits groan in deep vej^tion 
To see each melancholy alteration ; 

And, agonising, curse the time asd place 
When ye begat tht^base, degenerate race ! , 

Nae langer reverend men, their country’s glory, 

III piriii braid Scots hold forth a pLiin braid story ! 


i Muddy spray. 

• Lou the way of it. 


9 Stupid, 
“t JToolk. 


3 C'<j«vals. 
« Waiw. 
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Nac langcr thiifty citi/ens aiul ilouce, 

Meet owre a nint, or in the toiiiicil-housc ; 
lint staumrcl/ corky-headed, graceless genti y, 

Thu lieiiymcnt and imn cif the countiy ; 

Men ihieo paits made hy tailt)i^ and by baibcr^, 

Wha \vaste youi weel-haiu’d geai o\' damn d new brigs and 
liaibours • 

' I n r.aiG 

Now baud you tlicie ! for fnilli ye’ve said enough, 

And nnieklc man tlian ye can nnk to ihiongh 
That’s aye a string auld doited giny-lic.nd-' 1 mi|) on^ 

A tojuc ftn llioii pceifjslniess to caiji on 
As for youi priesOiOivl, I -.hall say but little, 

Corbies and cleigy are a shot light kit\lc : 
lint, undei^favom o' y'oui l.t'iger beaul, 

Abuse o’ magistrates might ' eel be spiu'd : 

To liken tlieiii to'your anld-\..u ltl\ijiiad,^ 

I must needs say'tompaiisons are oild. 

Ill Ayr, wag-wits i ac m:* i can liae a handle 
To mouth “a citi/en,” a Iciin o’ scandal ; 

Nae mair the council waddles down the street, 

In all the pomp of ignmant conceit , ^ 

No dilTercnce lull bulUie-.l oi tallest, 

With coinfoi table duliicss in for ballast; 

Nor shoals nui cuiients ncc<l a julot’s caution, 

For regulaily slow, they only witness motion ; 

Men wlia grew' w ise priggin owre hops and laiwus, 

Or gatliei’d libeial view-, in boiitls and seisins. 

If haply’ Knowledge, on a laiuloin li imp, 

I lad shoied'^ them w i’ a gliiuiner of his lamp, 

And woiihl to Common Sense for oiiee beti ly’d tie i. 
Flam, dull Stupidity slept kindly iii to aul them. 


What fin tiler clishmadaver might been said, 

W’hat bloody t^ais, if spritisliad blood to siied. 

No yiaii can tell . but albbefoic tlitir sight, 

A fairy tiain ajipcar’d in oidei bright ; 

Adown the glilteiing stieaiu they leally danced ; 
liright to the moon tlieir i^aiioiis dresses glanced ; 

Tlicy fooled o’er the w'atciy glass so m^rl. 

The inhibit ice scaice bent beneath then feet ; 

While ails of minstredsy among thfm rung, 

And soul-eimoblMg hauls heroic diltiea SiU.g 
Oh, h,»J*M*Taehlan,* diairm-*-mspiring sage, 
lieen there to hear ihb heavenly band engage. 

When through liisdear sUath'-iieys they hore wuh Highland 
rage ; 

Ilnir-wittcJ. *■* Mai- e goad Ksjvised. * Cat-ijut 

* A wull'kiiown perforuiei of Sc utish music on tl»e violin.—^ 
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Oi \\licn they 'ilruch old Scoti.i’b iticlting airs, 

The lover’s raptuied joys or l)lee(lii)g caics ; 

How f^oultl Ins Highland lug* been nobler fired, 

Anil even his matchless hand with finer touch inspired • 

No guess could till nhal insliinnent appear’d, 

Ihit all the soul of Miiac’s self was heard ; 

Harmonious idliccit lung in cveiy luit, 

While sinijde inclodj' ]>oiuM moving on<4.hc hcait. 

The (leimis (if the stieam in fiont appeals, 

A. veneiahle chief advanced in yeais ; 

Ills homy head with water-lilies erown’d, 

His nianlv leg W'lth garter-tai^le hound. 

Ne\t came yn, lo\ chest jiaii in all the iing, 

?Swtet hemale Ijeauiy hand 111 hand with Spiiiig , 

'IhiMi, inmnM willi tloweiy hay, tamcil\.iiial Joy, 

And Summer, WNlhJiis fLivid-heamiiig eye : 

All-ilueyiig IMcnly, with her /lo'ving lioin, 

Ted )'ollo\v Autumn, w'leathcd wrlh nodding corn ; 

'fhen Wintei s time-hltaiii'd Jo#ks did lioai} show', 

]ly Hospitality w'lih cKiudless inow. 

Next follow (1 Coinage, wiih his martial dude, 

I'lom w^itic the I'uil * wiUl-woody roverls hide ; 
IJeiieioleiK c, with mild, benignant an, 

A female filSm came fioin the towns of Stair tf 
la uiiing and Wmlli ;ii oipul nua'^uii"- I rode 
hiom simple ( .dune, llieii loiig-l<ned abode. i 
Last, wliile-iobed Peace, tiowiud w'llli a lia/el wicalli, 

'I o lUilie Aginultuie did bi iiiiealh 
'1 he bioKui lion ]nslnnTit.nts of death , 

At oighl of w'huiii oui sfiKes foigU llicir kindling w'latli. 


i, r N J>’ ■. 

<0, " 11 ' 1 iiM. Willi i.iun II \i iw 

Vt'KiTl ; ‘ ifttr iliiiiii'X with 111 I.oidsliip iiiidi'i tfc JlOSlIll.lliIl* Klllf of PrO^'SMT 
lni.;iM 'I'l i III J lio waspuiii viMt to P ilii'liiiicii, 'muI tin, poi't 

siillLK'd r.cin ,i ii.iiiii il f mlnrri*-sitii,iii, winch soon diiiarreJ ii’ ihc gun il 
L''inp,ii>y' of his friend, tlu If lined proU -si and the anii ihlc Luid l^acr. • 

Tins wot ye all whom it toncenis, 

I, Rhymer Rolnn, alias Ruins, 

October tw'cnty-llnrd, • 

A in ’ei-lfj-bc-forgollen day! 

Sae far I spiaclileiH iij) tlu? bnie, 

> dinnei’d wi’ a loid 


Jr,.r Zeiimhi 

An allusion to (' nitani Jfonlgninciy of Coilsliclil, afterw mis dlili l..ul 
[''glinton, whose m .11 of C oiMu Id is siinatcd on the 1 i-il, or I'.i 
A coinplimcnt to lus c.iriy p,iirone-.s, Mrs Slcwarl of Sl.nr. 

A well-inent<'il tiihntc to f’rnresi.or DiiCtuld t tewart 
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I’ve been at dnicken* writers’ feasts. 

Nay, been bitch f<m ’inang godly priests; 

(Wi* rev’rence be it spoken !> 

IVe even join’d the honoin’d jorum 
When miglity squneships o’ the qjionim 

Their hydra droulli dia sluken. 

« 

But wi’ a lonl ' — stand out, my shin : 

A lord — a peer — an earl’s son ! — 

Up higher yet, my bonnet ' 

And sic a loid ! — lang Scotch ells twa. 

Our peerage he u’erlooks tlicm a', 

As I look o'ei my sonnet*, 

But, oh ! for Hogarth’s ma ,ic power ! 

To show Sir Bardie’s willy i .,glqwei.“ 

And'how he stared and stanvnci’d ! 
When goavan,*tis if led wi’ branks,* 

And stumpin’ on^iis pldiiglnnan shank'., 

He in the pailour hammer’d. 

To meet good Stew.xit little pain is, * 

Or Scotia’s sacred Demosthenes ; ^ 

Thinks I, they aio hut men ' 

But Burns, my hud — guid God ► 1 doileil 
My knees on anc anither knoitcc', * 

As faultermg I gacil hm 

I sidling shelter’d in a nook, 

And at liis lordship steal’* a look, 

Like some poitenlous omon ; 

Excejil good sense and social glee, 

And (what suijiriscil me) modesty, 

I niaikcd nought uncommon. 

I watch'd the Symptoms o' the great, 
Thc«gentlc pride, tlic lordly stale, 

Tlie anogant assuming ; 

'I’lic fient a pride, nae pride had he. 

Nor sauce, nor state, that I could see, 

Mair than an honest ploughlnan. 
c 

Then from his loidshi^^ I shall Icsiifi 
Henceforth to meet with unconcern 

One rank as weal’s ifnothcr ; 

Nae honest, woilhy man need care, 

To meet wi' noble, youthful Dafr, 

For he but meets a brotlier 


1 Drunken. 

9 Bewildered look 
* Moving stupidly. 


• Bndle 

A Became stupified. 


® Knocked. > 

7 Into the room. 
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ADDRESS TO EDINBURGH. 

WlJiTiNO to his friend, William Chalmers, the poet says " I enclose you two 
poem.s, which I have cardeil and spun since I passed ()knhuck •Fair Burnet’ 
IS the heavenly Miss Burnet, daughter of Lord Monboddo, at whose house I 
have had the honour to be more than once. There h.is not been anything 
nearly like her in all the*combinations of beauty, grace, and goodness the 
gre.at Creator has formed, since Milton’s Evo ou'tbe jirst day of her exist- 
ence 1 ’’ 

Edina • Scotia’s darling seat ! 

All hail thy palaces and towers, 

Where once beneath a monarch’s feet 
Sat Legislation’s sovereign powers ’ 

From iT^giiking wildly-scatter’n flowcis, 

As on the banks of Ayr I stray’d, 

And singing, lone, the lingering ho«is, 

I shchci ijj lljy honour’d s^iade. 

ITcrc wealth still swells the g*)lden tide, 

As busy Tiade his4ibnui^)lies ; 

There Arclutccture’s noble pride 
Ihds elegance and splendour rise ; 

Hcr^Justice, from her native skie.s, 

High wields her balance and her rod ; 

'riicio Ijtariiiiig, with his eagle eyes, 

Seckb .‘science in her coy abode. 

Thy sons, Edina * social, kind, 

With open aims the stranger Ind , 

Their views cnlaigcd, their liber.al nui’d 
Above the iiariowfnual vale ; 

Attentive .still to .Soi row’s w'ail,, 

Or modest Afent’s silent claim ; 

And ncvei may then soiiiccs fail ! 

And never envy Wot their name I 

Thy daughters briglit thy Vf'alk#adoin, 

Oay as the gilded •uninier sky, 

.Sw'ect as the dewy milk=white thorn, 

Dear as the raptured thi ill of joy ! 

Fair Unmet stukes th’ adoriag eye, 

Heaven’s beauties on my fancy shine ; 

I see tlie Sue of Love on high, • 

And owi^ Ills woik indeed divine. 

• 

Theie, watchiijg high the least alarms, 

Thy rough, mde fortress gleams afar , 

Like some liold veteran, gray in arms, 

And mark’d with many a seamy fcc.xr s 
The ponderous wall and mxs.sy bar, 

Giim-nsing o’er the nigged rock, 

Have oft withstoo<l assailing war. 

And oft repell’d the mvaoei's shock 
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With a\^e-sLmck Ihouijht, ainl pilyinj; 

I view thiit ni»l)lc, stately dome, 

Wheie Scotia’s kings of othci yeais, , 

l'’aincd heioes ! had their royal lionic : * 
how changed the times to come I 
'Fhcir loyal name low in the du'«t ' 
riieir haplc'-'j lace avild-n amici in£| innm ! 
Thougli rigid law cues out, ’'I'was ju>i. 

Wild beats my bcait to tiaco your sk])-, 
Whose ancc'.tois, in days of yoie, 
Tlnoiigli liostile ranks and nun’d gajis 
Old Scotia’s bloody lion boie : 

Kvcil I who sing 111 iiistic loie, 

JIaply, rny siws hive loft llieii diQtl, 

And faced gnni Ikingei’s hnulesL roai, 
IJolil-fdtloM ing whoic ycio fatheis Jed I 

r.dnia ! Si otia’‘#darlnig seal " • ^ 

All had tl.y jialaocs and oiwcrs, 

Wheie once beii(iath agnonaich’s feel 
Sat J/Cgislatum’s sovcioign powti i ! 

Tiom niaikmg wildly-scatler’d flowers, 

As on the banks of Ajr I stiay’d, 

And siiigmg, lone, the lingering Iioins, * 

I shelter in thy honoui d shade * 


THK rOl.TS WFIX.'OMl’ lO HIS 1 LLbtH 1 1 MrVl'K CHIbU * 

\Vr r.innot i.ito this iffii'^ioii ,is Ruin^ aluic index of du j.oei’s fi't Ima m die 
( ,11 iini'-i.nu IS m <]ucsiiiii’- Loikh.nt s,t\s ‘‘'Id wise ( in lii'' c'vmi Lili- 
an ijie'j tht qinnluiTi of the sin/ In. who, l\\o j'oais afternard-^, wioie tin* ‘ t’ot- 
Icr'jh.Uiird.is Ni"lit’ liadiiot, wennybt siTie, Inrdciicd iiis he »rl to llie ihonyht 
of hnnei.ie .idditional soiiow and unexpected sh line to the firtsiile of ,i Midow'ed 
Tiiijihcr I'lit Ins false jiiide* recoiled from Iciiiiif: his jovnl .issoi laies yiies-, 
liD« little lie wai able to ilnnvii the wlii'.jjcrs of the ‘still small soii'c and the 
f< iiTicnlmg bitterness of i mind ill at c.i>c williin iisi If Lst,ipeil, las may bi too 
olteii (raced in the lusters of s itirtsls.) in tiA: shape of aiiRi i s.trcasiiis ae iinsi 
others, ■who, wlnlever their jnivate eiroi-, might be, had at h ast done h a. . i> 
Mroiig It IS mi]io'^siblc not smile at e>i.e turn of coiisol.inini winch Imnis 
propipjcs to himself on lhr» oe^ision -- 

<rhc iiiair ihej talk, 1 m kmin’d llie bplttr , 
feu let tlieiii 1 1 isli ' 

'this is indeed a singular nianirestation of ‘the last infumily of ncblc mini 
Thou's welcome, wean !*mishantcr ^ fa’ me, 

If ough^of thee, or of lliy maininy, * 

1 Mnfoitune. * 

* 'I i snlipct of diese seises w.ts the poet's illegitimate dai ftbter whom, in 
* 'J he Inventory," he st> les Jits * 

^ ‘‘ Sonsic, smirking, dcar-bonght IJess ’’ 

She grew np to womanhood, was niairicd, and Ind a family Her death is 
thus annoiirccd in the An’/j d/ircmsiwf’, Dceenibei 8, 1817 —“Died Kli/abcih 
Hums, wife ftfMr John Jh bop, osersett at I*oIkcnimet, near Whitburn S'n* 
was the daughter of the cchbr.ued Rolwrl Ihini >. ami the siibject of some of 
hi<> most be sitifnl hues. < 
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Shall ever dancoii me, or awe me, 

, My swett wee lady, 

» Or if 1 blush when thou shalt ca* me 

Tit-ta or daddy. • 

Wee image of my bonny Betty, 

I fathcrlf will ki<>& and daut thee, 

Ab dear and near my heart T set thee 
Wi’ as gind will 

As a’ the pnestb had seen me get thee 
That's out o’ hell. 

What though they ca* me fornicator, 

And lease my name in kintra clatter 
The unit they talk I’m kenn d the bclkr, 
K’eii let them ^a-li 

An auld wife’s tongue’s a fecklcN's* in.ittti 
• • 1 o gic .aie fash.* 

Sweet fiuit o’ mony a mtiry dint, 

My funny toil is no* a’ titlt, 

bin thou cama to the waild asklent,^ 

Which fools miy scofi at 
In jny last plack thy part’s be in’t — 

The bettei half o’t. 

An<’ if thou be what I wad hae thee, 

And tak the touiisel I shall gie thee, 

A lovin’ fathfr I’ll be t > thee. 

If thou be sparcil : 

Thiough a’ tliy childish vcais I’ll ce thee, 
^nd thiiik’t wcel wared. 

Gnid giant that then may aye inherit 
'111/ nulhci s pci^on, grace, and. incut. 

And thy poor wcntlilcss daddy’s spiru, 
•Without his fwlin’s 

'I will please me mair to see and hcai it, 
lhaii stoeWl ni iihiis.* 

1 U MRb C — 

ONIFCIIVINC V 'WOKh. OK 1I4^NAH "’s. 

Tiiofr flattering mark offiiendship ^ind, 
btill inayjthy pagco call to mind 
The dear, the beauteous ilont;r • 

ITiough sweetly female eveiy part. 

Yet such a head, and inoic the lu ot. 

Does both the sexes honour. 

She show’ll her taste refined and just 
When she selected tiuc. 

I C ounti V talk 


Vtrv small 
* Itojbh. 


•> Stuukcu n>ma, 
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Yet deviating, 'own I must, 

For so approving me. 

]>ut kind stiil, 1 mind still 
Tlic giver m the gift, 

I’ll hless licr, and wiss her 
A Fiicnd above the lift.^ 


TO MISS LOGAN, 

\VI 1 II III.A n Ilf’s 1‘Oh.MS AS A NEW-\I Ak’s CIS T, JAN 1, 17C7 

Miss Slsan boo an was the sister of the Major Login to whom Bunu wrote 
a rhyinetl cpistJe 

Aomv the silent wheels of time 
'J'heii aiimial loinul have diivcii, * 

And yon, jfhoiigli scarce m inaidc nrnne, 

Are so nuicli ncaroi hcriv*‘n. 

No gifts haee T ham Tnduii cofl ‘ 

TJie infant jeai to hail ; 

I send yon more ilian iKdia boasts, 

In Ldw ill’s simple tale. 

Oiii sex with guile and faithless love 
Is chaigcd, jicrhaps, loo tine; 

lJut niny, dear maid, each lovci piovc 
All l'.'l\viii still to you ’ 


VrK«:KS 

IN 1 J M>i;n TO f'K WKIT 1 1 N I'Ll OW A NOIW K I VKl ’s I’ICl t KJ 
*TmI' t'in,hi''Cil Stan/a'!," said llie poet, in .. letter to the K.til uf Gleticairn, “,I 
111 Clide 1 to write hclow .1 picture or profile of >( ur loiilship, could 1 litve been 
so happy as ic procure one vvUti anything of a likeness " 

"W iKisK is that noble, dauntlc-s brow ’ 

And vvJiOvSe that c\c < f fiic’ 

And whose that gencious jirincLly niicn 
^ liven roos "“d foes admire ? 

S'raiigei, to jnstly show that brow', 

, And mark tliat'cyc of Ine, 

Would take Ills liand, whose venial tn'-ts 
Ills other woiks admj.'\ 

liright, as a cloudless simmier sun, 
ilh stately poit he moves ; 

Ills guartlian seraph eyes with awe 
'flic noble wsaid he loves. 

' Among the illustrious Scottish sons 

• 'i'liat chief thou mayst discern ; 

Maik Scotia’s fond rctuniing cic — 

" It dwells upon Glencairii. 


1 Sky. 
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’ TO A HAGGIS 

J'hi' llioiigh rnaJe up of heterogeneous inatennU not^iisiully iu high 
f.ivuui with gourmands, is veiy julalaulc and lootliso.iu , and u suiiposjcd to he 
a Scotch ad.ipt.iiion of an ancient French dish It is conipciod of minced 
ollal of inutton, inea', ai^ suet, Havoiired with\arious condimenti. in the hhano 
of seasoning Ihc mess is put into a sheep’s stomach, and boiled therein In 

the hiiiH('uri;fi LiUraty Jou>nttl of i 3 jy, the oiigiii of the piece is thus 
explained - “About sivieeii ycais ago thcic rcsiacd at Maiichlinc Mr Robert 
Morrison, cabiiicLinaker He was a great crony of I’lirns’s, and it was in 
Ml Monisoii’s house that the ]ioet usuall> spent the ‘niids o' the day' on Siiii- 
, il ly It was in iliis house that he wiolc his tdebiated ‘Address to a Haggi^ 
after partaking libeially of that dish as prepared by Mrs Morrison ” 

\1R f.i’ )inir honest, sonsie^ face, 

CJre.it <■ hie flam o' the puthlin’ laie ' 

Aliooii them a’ )e tak youi jil.iccv 

r.amch, tripe, ordhaiiin." 

Wcel are sfoilliy of .1 gmee 

• As my aim. 

1 ’Jie jjroanin^ tiencllei thefe ye fill, 

Your luiulios like a distant lull, 

Youi pm * Mad help to mend a mill 

• In time u’ need, 

While Ihrongh yotu juncs the dews distil 

* lake amber bead. 

Ills kiiile see uislic labour di^Iil,® 

^nd tuL you up lu’ le.vly slight, 
rrc-iiching yuui gushing entrails lirighc 
Like ony ditch ; 

And then, oh, uh.T^ a glornnis sight, 

Wariu-icekm’,* rich ! 

'1 Ikmi hoin for horn they sticlch and strive, 

Dell l.ik the li'iulmosi, on they diive. 

Till all then Mtil-sivairil kylcs belyvef 
Arc bent like diimis ; 

Then auld guidman, maist HI*; to live,*' 

Hcfhankil hums. 

Is iheie that oivrc lus Ficnch ragopt, 

Or tiliii that v\ad st.aw a sow, 

Or fiicassce M.id iflak her spew 

• . W t’ pel feel stimnri^® 

Looks dojvn wi’ sneering, scorn fu’ mcw 
()n sic a dumci ? 

1 Cninelv ^ Sci/e S llnrsl 

D bm.dl intestines .binokiiig <> Lu.ttbiug 

* Which is intruJiiccd into llic lud up mouth of the lug for hpiiii; it \Mlh, 
bc< Jil.se the thrust of .1 fork would result in the escape of the inon (iiliinl por. 
tion jnf the eontents 

t Till all then well swollen ln’ilies by and by 
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Poor devil I see him owre hi'> tiasl , 

\s leckle<!3* as a ivithcr d nsh, *' 

Ilib spindle'-shmk *1 guid whip-lasli, 

^ His nieve“ a nit 

1 hrough bloody flood or AlI 1 1 1 dash, 

Oh, how iiiilit * 

lii t mark 'the rustic lia^rgis fc I 

riie ’rcmblin^ ciith ic^ouii Is his tn.ad, 

Clap in his walic iiicve i blade 

lie 11 mak It whistle 

And legs, and aims, and heads will sned,® 

I ike taps o thus Ic 

k i poll CIS wh i mak nianl ind yi in cafe, 

And dish ll cm < ul their ill o f iie, 

Auld Scoll ind w ints nac ’ nkin r \\ ifc * 
fhUiaui 11 lugkK-'* f ' r 
But if ye vii h hei L,iatcfu i rayci, 

Ch. hci f haggis • 

PROLOC Ul 

SPKfrVllMR wool S>^ CN HIS IKNrFir M I T, M M A< Al KI ifi, 178/ 

Wm N by a gtneioiis public s kiii 1 aetlaini 
1 hat dearest mee I is giantc I- honest fame 
When here your favoiu is the aetoi s 1 t, 

Nor even the man in pmatv, life fon, t 
What bieast o dead to hcavenl) \irtiK s j,low, 

, But heaves impassion d with t? e gi itefi 1 throe? 

Poor IS the task to pleisc a barl aious throng, 

It needs no Siddons ^ sweis in Southern's song. 

But heie an ancient nation f'lned afn, 
tor genius, Icauiing high, as great in war— 

Hail, Caiedoma \name foi tvei deai ' 

•■Bcfjit whose sens 1 m honour 1 to ip|.eai • 

Where evviy sc dice — every nobler art — 

* *1 hat can mfuim the mind or mend the hciit, 

,1s known , as grateful nations oft have found, 

3 ar as the rude baibarian marks the I ound 
Philosophy, i\o idle peiant dream, * 

Here hoi Is liei scat eh 1 y h aver taught Re ison s beam 
Heie History paints^ wdh ilegancL ami /oree, '• 

1 he tide of h mpire s fluctuating couisc , 

, Heio Douglas films will Shakcspcaie into plan, 

.All Harley f rouses all the jm! in man, 

\ 1 ithlcss <• Cut off 5 SpUiihes la woden 

< Flit * Thin stuff bowk 

* Mr ^oods had been the fHenl of hergns in 
t Herry Mackenzie, author of * Th* Man of Ircehag ’* 



*33 


When well-foim'a taste and sparkt^n^ ndt unli? 
Wi|h manly lote, or female beauty bright, 

(Beauty, where faultless symmetry and firac**. 

Can only chaim us in the second place,) • 
Witness my iieart, how oft uith panting fea*', 

A.S on this ryght, I’ve met these judges hei^e I 
But still the hvjpe Expericmc taught to livi. 

Fqual to judge— >ou 're candid tofbij^ive. 

No Inindied-hcailed Kiol heie we meet. 

With decency and law beneath Ins feet : 

Nor Iiwilence assumes hu biecdom’s nam"* 

Like Caledonians, you aiiplauil or blame. 

O Tho|i dicacl Power 1 whose empire-giving haUti 
IIi'i oft been stretch’d to shieM the honour’^’ land ! 
Strong may she glow with all her aiiticnt f le 1 
May every soi|^ worthy li^s sire ’ 

1* irm may she rise with gcneious disdvin 
At Fyi inny's, oi direr Pleasure’s, chain 1 
Still sclf-<lepcndcnt iii^icr nafive shoie, 

Ihild may she brive gnin Danger’s loudest roar, 

Till Talc the cuitain drop's on worlds to be no moT , 

* NATURrS TAW 

HU^BI V INStRIUKn To CWIN HAMILTOK, ItSQ 
*' Cr<* u siiike— obstrtant mm obeyV ' Popp 

Li T other heioes boast thtir scais, 

The nia»ks of stmiiand strife ; 

And ollur poets sing of wars. 

The |)Uguesa>f human life : 

Shame fa’ the uin, wT suoifl and gun, 

I'o slap mankind like lumber I 
I siiig his name and nobler fame, 
ha riuhnjlies our number. 

Gieat Natnic spoke, with air bempi, 

“(jo on, yc human nic»l 
This lower worid I jou resign ; 

Be fiuuful and increase. 

The liquid file of stiong desm* 

I’ve pour'd ^t in each bosom ; 

IJcre, in this hand, doc-^ man! ind stand, 

Aiul there is beauty’s* blosson»!” 

The Ifero of these aitle^s strains, 

A lowly bard was he. 

Who sung his rhjmes in Coila's piiins, 

With mickle miith and glee; 

Kind Nature’s caie had given hu sluxre 
I.arge of the flaming current , 

Awl all devout he nevet sought 
To btera the sacred lorruiL 
1 runp<.]l. 
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Tie felt the powerful, high behest, 

Thiill, vital, thiough niul thioiigh ; 

And Sought a corresponding breaii 
' 'I’o give obedience due : 
rropititious Poweis scieen’d the young flowers 
I'lom mildews of abortion; • 

And loj the bard, a gieat rewaul, 
llas^got a double pot (ion ! 

Auld c antic Coil may count the day, 

As annual it letuins, 

The third of LibiaS equal sway. 

That gave another Bums, 

With futuie ih)mes, and other timt'., , 

To enndate lus sue ; 

To sniff auld Coil in lu bier slyle, 

Wilh more^ioctic fii . • * 

I 

Vc powers of peace, and jieacefid ‘^ong, 
l.ook down ^v'ltli gtacunis (yc>< , 

And liless auld Coda, large and long, 

With multiplying joys , 

Bang may she sfantl to pi op the land,, 

Til'* flower of ancient nations ; 

A»d But Uses spi mg, licr fame to sifCg, 

To Cadies', gcnciations ! 


THE III KMl 1' 

WRirrrN on a makhi a siiiKUOAKn i.s ^,iir loor.iiT iCi nnr.Nc.is’o rn 

• IKK nUKh. OK AIIIOI r<, IN 1 HE WOf)I) Ol' AlJl Kl H lO 

I HKSK lines were firvl ]>riiitcd by Peter P.uchan, liimsclf a poet and cnlhusb 
a'UL colI( ( tor of Ancient Pallad Lore They are accepted as gcmiiiie 

Wiiof’lr thou art, thcsc lines now rculing, 

Think not, though from the world icct bug, 

I joy my lonely days to lca<l in 

S' 'I'his (Icseit cliear ; 

That fell lemoise, a coii'.cicnto bleeding. 

Hath led me hcie. 

No thought of guilt my bosom sours ; , 

P'rce-wdVtl I fled fioin courtly bowers ; 

I'or well I saw in halls and lower*. 

' That lust and pride. 

The arch-fiend’s dearest, darkec.l powers, 

In state pteside 

I saw mankind with vice incrusled ; 

• T saw that Honour's swoitl was rusted ; 

That few for aught but folly lusted ; 

'I'hat he was still deceived who trusted 
To love or friend ; 
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And hilhcr came, with men disgusted, 

My life to end. 

In this lone c.ave, in gannents lowly, 

Alike a foe to noisy folly. 

And Ijnjw-hent gloomy melancholy, 

I wear aw ay 

My life, and m my office holy • 

Consume the day. 

This rock my shield, when storms arc blow mg; 
The limpid slrcamkt yonder flo\Miig 
Supplying drink, the earth bestowing 
My simple food ; 

But few enjoy the calm I know m 

'I'his desert w^l. 

Content a?ld tomfort hless'me more in 
Tins grot than eVr I felt before in 
A palace — and witli ihovffhts stdl soaring 
I'o Goil on high, 

Each night and morn, with voice imploring, 

^ This wish 1 sigh — 

“T.et^me, O Lord 1 from life ithre, 

I ' 11 known each guilty worldly/iic, 

Komoiso’s throb, or loo^e desne ; 

And when I die, 
l.ct me in this belief expire — 

To (Jod I lly.” 

StiaiigcP, if full o# youth and not, 

And yet no grief has inan’d thy quiet, 

'1 hoii haply thiow’st a scornful eye at 
The hermit’s i)iayer ; 

But if thou hast good cause to sigh at 
1 hy fault or taie ; 

If thou ha-it knowp false love’s vexation, 

Or h.ast Ijcen exiled from thy nation, • 

Or guilt affiiglits thy con(cinpla»ion, 

And makes th.c pine, 

Oh ' how must tfiou lament ihy 'tation, 

• And envy mi le^ 


SKEXCir OF A CHARACrt’R 

“Tins rracjmeiii,” says Rums lo DiiRald Stewart, "1 base not shown to liuan 
living till I now send it to you It forms tne nostulala, tin axioms, the defiiii- 
tion of a chirncter, whirh, if it appear at all, shall be placed ui a vaiiety of 
lights This particular part I send you merely as 1 sampir oC my hand at 
rw>rliait-skctc’ ~ " 

A i.niLK, upright, pert, tart, tripping wight, 

\nd still his precious self his dear delight ; 
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Wlio loves his o<vn smart shadow in the streets 
Better than e'er the fairest she he meets : 

A man of fasliton, too, he made Iiis tour, <' 
Leayi'd Vh>ela ha^atdle^ et Vive Pamotir! 

•So travell’d monkies their giimace improve, 
Polish their grin, nay, sigh for ladies’ love. 
Much specious lore, but little mulersrood ; 
Veneering oft outshines the solid wood : 

Ills solid sense by inches you must tell. 

But mtte his cunning by the ohl Scots ell j 
His nicddling vanity, a busy liend, 

Still niakftig woik his selfish ciaft must mend. 


VEUSf 

• * * . 

O'! RfAniNO IN / '‘PV.SPAf'rR TIIF Pf .TH OF JOHN M U OP, FSQ , 
SKOTIUR ro A 'VOIJNO ' \DY, A PSRIKI'LAR FRII ND OP IHK AUTHOR’^ 

Saii thy tale, thou idle page, 

And lucful thy alarms ; 

Death ttais (he biothcr of her love 
Fiom Isabella’s aims. ' 

Sweetly deckt with peaily dew 
'I’lie morning io>e may bltiw ; 

But told successive noontide blasts 
May lay itsb(.auties low. 

Fair on Isabella’s mom 
The sun propitious Smiled ; 

But, long ero noon, succeeding clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguiled. 

P'ale oft te.ais the bosoifi clnnds 
'I’liit nature finest strung ; 

.So Isabdlat heait w.n foim’d, 

^ And so tliat heait wtis wiling. 

Were it in the jioct’s jwwcr, 

.Strong as he shares <he grief 

Thai pierces I srJjella’s heart, 

To, give that heart relief 1 

Dre.ad Omnip9tcnce alone * 

Can heal the wound lie gave; 

Can point the lirimful grief-iforn eyes 
'I'o scenes beyond the grave. 

Viilue's blossoms there shall blow, 

And fear no withering blast : 

There Isabella’s spotless worth ' 

Shall happy be at last. 
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ELEGY DN the DEATH OP SIR JAMES HtJNirR ULAIR. 

Sift J^MEs Bhi« w-is *1 jt-irtner in the eminent banking house of Su 

Uilliam harbes uni Co , of I dinbiir^ • 

Tnv lamp of diy, uith ill-presajing glare, 

JJim, cloudy, sunk btneiih the western \\a\e , 

Ihe intniist'iiil bla$f liowUl througli flic diikcning atr, 

And ho]l0>\ vihistlcd in the rockj ca^e , 

Lone as T wander’d by each cliff and dell 
Once the lo\ed haunts of Scotia'si royal tram ,* 

(ir mused wheie limpid <^ttcains once liallow’d, wdl,'}* 

Or mouldering nuns inaik the sacied fane 

• The increasing blast loai’d lound the beetling loJ , 

The clouds, swilt-w mg d, Htw o ct tj^e stariy sky, 

The gioaning trees untimely shed their locks, 

And s|ioulinif niitcois caught the staiticd eye 

1 he poly moon rose m the In id east, 

And ’mong the cliffs ifiscloseft a stately fonu. 

In weeds of woe, tint iiantic beat lut bic ist. 

And nils d her wailings w ith the laving stonn 

il<l to*my heait the filial pulses glow, 

1 was Calc lonii s tr iphicd shield 1 Mew’d . 

Her form iinjcstK dionp d lu pensive woe, 

Ihc lightning of hei tje m Uais imbuc>tL 

Kevcised that sptai, redoibtable in wai, 

Kcclincd that liamiti,? ist in ficl Is uniuil d, 

Ih It like a dealliful meteor gleam’d afar, 

And biaved the migbly monuehs of the world 

♦ "My patriot son fills in uiiiimcly prase ' ' 

With accents wild and Iificd aims she cried ; 

"L.OW lies the lund that oft was stretch’d to save; 

I ow lies the heait that wclld with honest pndt 

A weeping countiy joins a wido^V’s tear, 

Ihe helpless pooi miv with the orphan’s cry , 

The drooping aits suiiound their patron's biei 
And giateful science heaves the hea felt sigh * 

" I saw niy sons icsumc the i ancienv bro , 

1 saw lau Ficedonr’s blo«- owa uthiy Vlow : 

Kut ah ’ how iiope is bom but to expiie ' 

Kelcntless 1 ale ha-, laie* thei»guardian low. 

“Mj patriot fal’s*, but shall he he unsung, 

W hile empty greatoess saves a worthle s name ? 

T^o , every Muse shau join her tuneful tongue, 

An I future ages hear his giowing fame , 

The Kmjf s I’aA, near Hulyrood House t St. Anthony’s \V ell 

tbt Andiony’s Chai^l, 
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“ And I will join a mother’s tender cares, 
Through futuie tunes to make his viilucs laijt ; 
That distant yeais may boast of oilier IJl.iirs !*’ — 
Slfc said, and vanish’d with tlie sleeping blast, 


‘ lO MISS FEKRIER, 

SNriosiN’f. fim riHOY on sir j ii iuaiii 

The liLroinc of niis son}? w k a Miss lorritr, clilo'it tlaiiuhtcr of Mr. J Ferrier, 
' a solicilor m Kdiiibiirj;h 

Nae licathea n.ame shall I pitfi'c 
Trac Pinilus or P irnassus , * 

Auld J[<eekie clings* them a’ to sticks. 

For rhyine-inspiriii;' lasses. 

c t • 

Jove's tunefu’ dochleis three times tbicc 
Made Ilomer deep their dcbtoi ; 

Put, g’cii ihe'boily ftalf an ce, 

Nine Ferriers wad done better ! 

Last day my mind was in a bog, ^ 

Down (Icoige's Sticet I stoitod 

A cieeping, cauld, piosaic fog 
My very senses <U»ued * 

Do w'hat I doiighf* to set her free. 

My Saul la) lu the nine , 

Ye tiiui’d a iieuk*- I saw yoiii ec — 

She took the wing^like lire ! 

'I’he inouinfii’ sang I here enclose, 

In gratitude I .send you ; 

And [w'isli and] pray m iJiymc siiicc'u*, 

A' guid things in.ay«aUeiul you. 


tVRITrPN will! A PINCH OVER TIfK CHlMNEVPircr IN I UK PARLOUR 
» nr THF INN AT Kfi-NMOUP, .'ASMOITII 

PRorrssoR Walk. r. I- siy'!, “ tturijs passed two or three tlivs with the Duke of 
Athole, iliiriiif^ one of his lours, and wai: highly ilelighted* by the attention he 
received, and the company to whom he was introduced, iiy the Diike’a au- 
Mce he visited the F.ills of Hnmr, and in a few d.ijs I received a letter from 
Inverness, with the following siKses enclosed — 

‘ Admirino Nature in her wildest £[race, 

Thc^'C northern scenes with wq,ary feet I trace ; 

O’er many a winding dale and painful steep, 

'I'lie abodes of covey 'd grouse and timid sheep, 


1 Reals 
u Sulked. 


3 .Stupified 
' Would. 


® Corner. 
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My savage journey, cuiious, I pursue, 

Till fqincd Breaclalhanc opens to my view, — 

The meeting cliffs each deep-sunk glen divides, 

The woods, wild scatter’d, clothe their ample steles , 

The outstretching lake, emhosom’d ’niong the hills, 

The eye with ’4r<nidcr and ama 7 eincnt fills : 

The Tay, meandeiing sweet in infant pride, 

I'hc palace, rising on its veidant side , * 

The lawns, wood-fringed in Nature’s native ta‘le; 

The hillocks, diopt in Nature’s caieles'-, haste ; 

The arches, striding o’er the new-hot n stream ; 

The village, glittering m the noontide beam — 

•I'octir ardoffrs in my bosom swell, 

T,one nandciing by the heimu’s mossy^cll : 

The sweeping thcatie of hanging woods ! 

The incessant uAr df headlong ttimbhng floods 

ITcic Poesy might wake J)ci IIi#ivcn-laiiglit lyre, 

And look tnrough N.itme with cieati\c fne / 

Ileic, to the wrongs of Fate half-icconcileil, 

Misfortune’s hghten'il steps might waiidci wild , 

And Jhsllppoiiitnient, in these lonely bounds, 

I'lnd balm * 4 > sootlie her bittei, lankhng wounds ; 

Ilcie heail-stnitk (oief might heavenwaid sticich her scan, 
And injurcil Woiih forgi t and paidon in in. 


TUF, iniMhl.b PKTirloN OF DRUAR WATER'' 

TO rWE NOlil P Dl'KB OF AT lIOl 1 

Mv loul, I know 50111 iioltle car 
Woe ne’er a^saift in vain ; 

Emboldi ii'd thus, I beg you'll bear 
Your luiiiiblc slave compl.ii#, 

I low' saiuy rho-bii*? scorclnng Ijcams, 

In flaming suminei ]nitle, 

J)i5 -witluning, w'asle my foamy ^i'oanis, 

And dunk my crystal tide. 

■'Ihe itghtly-juinpin’, glowtin’ Inuils,# 

That tlwoiigh my w'ateis play, 

Tf, 111 their i-iiulom, wanton«spoiits, 

Tliey ne.ir the maigm sliay; 

If, hapless chance ! they linger lang, 

I’m scorching up so .shallow’, 
riicy’ic left, the whitening slanes amang. 

In gapping death to w'allow. 

• Bruar Fall'j, in Athole, are exceedingly picturesniic and bc.aulirui ; bul 
their effect is much impaired by the want of tiees and slitiibk —£ 
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L'lst da/ I wi' spite ind Icen, 

As Poet Bums cnme hj , 

1 Jiat to a bird 1 slioiild bt ‘jecn 
■ Wi hilf niy clunncl diy 
A j meg) 1 1 C, ihyme, I vcen, 

/ cn IS I wis he shoiaU mc^ 

1 lit ha I T in my glory been. 

He, •knet.lmg via I ailoicd mi. 

Here, foaming down tin, shelvy roi 1 s, 
n twi ting stiength I iin , 

Tliere»^hi^h my 1 oiling toi « iit smoke , 
^\ il I 1 jaiiiig o cr a linn 
I nj iiip, 1 u,. e icU sj. i mg an I w e«l, 

\.s nature ivcthin nu, 

I am aH oii^h I sai t i istl, 
oith gaui^ a mile to ^ , 

U nila, then, my noble t master plci e 
lo giant in)«highe«^ wishes 
He 11 shade my banl s ni toneiing trees. 
An I lx nny spieading I ushes 
Dtli,,hte(l d iibly then my loi 1, 

\ c u 11 w an Ici on mj 1: ank 
An I listen inony a ,,ratefiil bi I 
Ketuiii } ni I ineful thanl 

The ober laveiocl waiMin^ uil 1, 

Shall lo the kies aspiie , 

I he go ^dsplnI , Music s ga>c I chil 1 
Shall sweetly jjin tlv choii 
The blackbiid strong the Imtwlntc cle i-", 
1 he mavis mild and mellow , 

The lobin pen i c autumn cheer, 

In all hei 1 )cks of >eUow 

This, too, a covert sb U insuie 
lo shield^hcm fioni^thc stoim , 

Awd cowaid imukms'* i>lccp sccuie 
1 ow m their grassy foims 
The shepherd hue shall make h/s scat 
I o weave his ciown ch dowers , 

Or find a shelteiiiig safe retreat, • 

T lo'hi prone descending showers. 

An I here, by ^iWeet endeaiing stealth. 
Shall meet the lo mg pan,» 

Despising worlds, with all the r wealth, 
As empty i lie ca t 

•'be flowers shall v c in all (1 eir eh irm*. 
file hour of her en to giace 


4 promised 


«larV 


»Hare*. 
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4-ncl btrks extend Ibetr fragranf arms 
scteen the dear embrace. 

Ilcie haply too, at vctnal dawn, 

Some musing bard may stray, 

And eye tl^ smoking dewy lawn, 

And lE^sty mountain gray, 

Or, by the reaper’s nightly beam,* * 
blild-chequering througli the tree , 
Rave to my daikly dashing stteam. 
Hoarse swelling on the urcc/e. 

Let lofty firs, and ashes cool, 

My Ic^Iy banks o erspread. 

And view, deep-bonding iii the pool, 
Iheir shadows* waleiy bed • 

Let firtgiant Ini As m woodbines dicst 
Mjf craggy cliffs adorn ; 

And, foi the little soq^tei’v*est, 

Ulie close-embowering thoin. 

So may old Scotia’s daihng hope, 

\ (Air little angel band, 

Spimg, |jkc IhMr fathcis, up to i rop 
1 heir noiioui’fl native land f 
So ma> ihiougli Albion s ftulhest ken 
J o social-flow mg glasses. 

The giace 1 c — “ Alhole honest men, 
And Atholc s bonny lasses ! ” 


LINIjS 

Tail rev w! m A 1 1 N ii.srwuiNt uv tub faic ot iveits, near 
LOCH VI SS ^ 

Amonct the heathy hills and logged woods • 

*1 he roainig I ycis pouis his mossy flood , 

'li.ll full he dishes on the lotky mounds, 

Where, through a shapticss breach, his s^^'cam resounds, 
As high iimir the bursting torrents flow, ^ 

As> decp-rccoili^ suiges foam below, * 

Prone clown thc*iock the whitening sheet dtsernd*;. 

And viewless Lei o s eai, astonislvd, lends ^ 

Dim seen through rt'^ing mists and ceaseless showers. 
The lioaiy cavern, wiJe-suriounding, lowers. 

Still, thiough the gap the stiugglmg liver toila, 

And still, below, the horrid caldron boils. 


1 The harvest iroote 
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CASIW^COKIJOW. 

Tnesc lilies were written after llurns’s. brief visit to Cionfon C ulle. 

* S rnKAMS that glule in orient i>laiii5, 
l^e\cr lioiiud by Winter’s chain'- 1 
heie on golden sanjls, 

Theic commix’d witli foulest slaiii'i 
I'ltnn tyranny’s cmpuipled band-. : 

Ihcsc, their iichly-glcaniing waves, 

I leave to tyiants and their slaves, 

Give me the sticam that sweetly laves 
'I’he banks by Castlc-Gordon. 

Spicy foiests, ever gay, 

Shading from the binning ray 
llafiless w'letchcs soiil to toil, 

Or the lutlilcss native’- '^;ay» 

Bent on slaughter, hn od, and spc%l: 

W'oods that ever verdant w'ave, 

I leave the t^iant afcd the slave, 

Give me the groves that lofty brave 
The stoiins by Caslle-Goiilon. 

Wildly here without tonlifd, * 

Natuie reigns and lules the wholi* ; 

Tn that sobci pensive mood, 

Deaiest to the feeling soul, 

She plants the forest, poui- the flood ; 

Life’s jjooi day I’ll musing ia\c. 

And ti'id at night a shcltciing lave, 

Wheie waters flow aud wild wootls wave, 
liy bonny Castic-Goidon. 


ON bCAUTNO SOME WATE.R FOWb IN E(Ktl 'I b'Kn 

A WILO SCl-M ^'MONG 1 III' Jfll I S f>l' OellT 1 KIVM 

IIY, ye tenants of the lake, 
hoi mo voui watery haiinis forsake^ 

'lell me, fellow -cicatuu"', why 
At niy piesLiice thus fly? 

Wh^ disliirb youi social joys, 
raicnt, filial, kindrcrl ties? — ^ 

Common friepd to you and me, 

Naluic’s gifts to all aie free ; 

I’caeefiil keep youi dimplin'g wave, 

Busy feed, oi wanton lave ; 

Or, beneath the sheltering rock, 

Buie the surging billow’s shock. 

Conscious, blush’ng for our, race, 

Soon, too soon, your fears 1 trace, 
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* Man, your proud usuipiug f(je, 

* Would be lord of all below : 

CMumes himself in ficedom's pride, 
Tyiant stern to all beside. 

'1 he eagle, from the cliffy blow 
Mai king you his piey below. 

In his b/l’ast no pity dwells, 

Strong necessity compels : » 

But man, to whom alone is given 
A lay diicct fiom pitying Heaven, 
Clones in his heart humane — 

And cicatures for his plensiue slain. 
In these savage, liquid plains, 

Only J^nowii to wandering swains, 
^\hcle the mossy iivulet siiays, 

Fiir fiom human haunts and way#; 
All on nat^re^yoii dcpeiul, 

And life's poor season peaceful sjicnd 
Or, if man s superior might 
Dare invade your iftilive rfghl, 

On the lofty etli'^r borne, 

Man with all his power'. )ou scorn*. 
Sijiiftly seek, on clanging wings, 
Other lakes and othei spimgs; 

And tfie foe you cannot biave 
bcoin at least to be liis slave. 


TO MISS CRUIKSHANK, 

, A VAKl VOI NG iAIJV WkirjKJI o.V rJIli HfAk'K' II (>!• A IJOOIf ^ 
IRFSK.STFD TO IIKR BY IHE ALIKOK 

Jhis yniinc lad\ "as the subject of one of the poet's sonp', " A Ross-biid by 
my ICarly W.ilk " She d.niRhltr to Mr Utuikshank, No 30 St Jamc’i 
SqiKirt. LliiibiuKh, with wlioin llicjidfct lesidcd during one of Jus visits to 
Ldinbui^h 

Hi \uii ors rosebud, yoimg^and gay, 

JUooming in thy ciiily May,^ 

Never niayst thou, lo\ely flower, 

Chilly shimU in sleety shower I 
Never Boreas’ hoary path, 

Never Isiirus’ poftuiious bicath, 

Nevtir baleful stellar lights 1 

Taint tlijjc w ilh untimely blights ! 

Never, novel leptilc lliicf , 

Riot on thy virgin leaf’ 

Nor even Sol too fiercely view 
Thy bosom blushing still with dew 1 

Mayst thou long, sweet ciimson gem, 

Richly deck thy native stem : 

'Till sonic evening, sober calm, 

Dioppmg dews, and breathing balm 
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Whjlc all around the woodhnd rm*,’!, 
And evciy bird thy lequiem sings , 

1 hou imid the diigcful sound 
Shed thy dying honours round, 

And 1 C ign to parent earth 
1 he loveliest foim she c er gav birth. 


POFTK \r \DDRLSS 10 MR WILLIAM IVfl ER. 

WITH A PRFStNT -iV Tim BARD S I ICT RF 

Wit LIAM '^^^IFR F 1 of M oodho isdee was the gr-indfathcr of Pair ek 
1 1 1 or 1 yller the Hist nan of S utlanil He ha 1 came i th p et b gratUude by 
the public itioii of 1 fence jfMail Queen of beot 

lo VI Kin dc*" nder of lierute ns Stuart, 

Of Stuart a name once re { cled — 

\ 11 line whieh 1 1 love was the nioik of a li* e heart, 

But now Us despised and neglected 

Tin ugh something like mouiture conglobcs in n v eye, 

Let no one misdeem me dislojal , 

A poor friendless wanJtret may well elaiin \ sigh, 
blill mjie, if lint wanderei were ro}aI 

My fathers that name have rcveie 1 on a throne , 

M> fathers Inve filleii to light it 
lliose fathtrs would spuin thtir dtgeneiati son, 

1 hat name should he seoffingly shght it 

falill in prayers fer King George I nio t heartily join, 

1 lie queen, and the lest of the gentry , 

Be they wise, be they fooli li, is nothing of mii e — 

Tluir title s avow 1 1 y iny eountiy 

But why of this epocha make suth a fass 
That gave us the Ilanov r stem 
If bunging them (f ei was lucky foi us, 

1 m ire twos as li^ekj fui them 

But 1 jyaltj, tiuee ' we rt on dangetous ,,reiml, 

Who 1 nows ht w the fashiqps may alter r 
Ihe doetiinc to day that is loy illj sound. 

To morro v may bring us a halter 

I send >ou a ti itk a liea 1 of a 1 ar 1, 

A trille scaice worthy jour cate 
But accept it, goo 1 sir, as a mark of icgaid, 
bincere as a samtN dying piajer 

>iO V life's chilly evening dun shades on your eye, 

And ushers the long dreary night , 

But you, like thj, star that athwart gilds the sky. 

Your couise tu the latest u bright 
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ELEOY ON THE DEATH OF ROBERT DUNDAS, ESQ , 

\ OF ARNISTON,* 

LATE LORD PRESIDENT OF THE COURT OF SESSIOI^. 

In a letter to Dr rieddes, Bums says'— “The followind elegy has some tolei* 
able 11110 HI It, but the incurable woiiiul of my pride uill *ior siiAcr me to cor* 
reel, or even Deruse, it 4 . sent a cojiy of it, with my best prose letter, to tli«” 
son of the great man, the theme of the piece, by the hands of one of the iioblcsi; 
men in God s world — Alexander Wood, surgeon- Whew, hi hold I his solititar* 
ship took no more notice of rny pociu or me than if 1 had been a strolUnf, 
fiddler who had made free with nis lady’, name over a silly new reel I Did ihi- 
gentleman iiiiagiiie tlut I looked for any duty gratuity ?" 

Lone on the bleaky hills the straying flocks 
Shun the fierce stoims among the sheltering rocks' 

Down fo.un the rivulets red with dashing rains ; 

The g.illioiing flo -tls burst o er the distant plains, 

IJeneatli the blast the leafless fore'-ts|groan , 

The hollow cavcb return a sullen moan. 

• • 

Ye luffs, yc plains, ye foiests, and ye caves 
Ye howling ttinds, and winti^^'-iwelling waves I 
Unheard, unseen, by ifiimaii'e.ir oi eye, 

Sad *^0 your sympathetic scenes 1 lly; 

Whcic, to the whistling hla'-l and waters’ roai 
Pale .ilcotia's recent wound I may deplore. 

Oh he loss, thy countiy ill could heat ! 

A loss lliese evil days can ne’er repair ! 

Justice, the high vicegerent of hei God, 

Her douhtliil balance eyed, and sway’d her rod ; 

She luard the tidings of ihc fatal Mow, 

And sunk, abandon'd to the wililcst woe. 

Wrongs, injuries, fioi?i inany a daiksome den, 

N(,w gay m hope c \pIorc* the jiallis of men ; 

See, fiomhis ia\eiii, grim Oppiession rise. 

Anil tliion on Poveity his cruel eyes , 

Ktcri on the hclple-.i \ieUni sec him fly. 

And sidle, daiK, the fceuiy-hursluig ciy. 

Mark ruffian Violcnci;, distam’if with crimes, 

Rousing elate in llie-'C degenerate iinies ; • 

View uiisu-pc'Cling Innocence a prey', 

As gii'Kful I' land jioints out the eriii'g way : 

While subtle LiHgadon’s pliant tong ie 

The lift-hluod ccpial sucks of Right ii^^d Wrong: 

Hark > iniiy^ed Want recounts ih’ unlisten’d talc, 

And much-wrong cl Misery pejurs the uiipitiea wail! 

Yc dark waste hills, and brown unsightly plains, ' 

To you I sing my griel-inspncd strains 

Ye tempests, rage ' ye turbid torrents, roll I ^ 

Yc suit the joyless tenor of my soul. 

* fckler brotnet to Viscount MelviHc, Dorn 171 s, appointed President in 176^ 
,aud died December 13, 175I7 
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Life’s social haunts and plea-.urcs I resign, 

Be nameie-.s wilds and lonely wandenngs mint, 
r*i mouin the wots my coiintiy nn -.t endiiir} 

1 Int woiiml dtgtneiatt ages cannot cure 


tot I \RINDA 

OM 1 IIP I 0! r’s 1 1 A\ INI lUlNBl RCilI 

(i tn^n^ wti Mr , M‘l thr t* sc|>-tri(cc1 fiom hci husbind on Account of 
intrm) iiibilit) t f tcinjitr tic w nilt ipicn to hive h»l i j'enuine pavsioii, 
while I iiriis, iisiliii I till tiiiiic 1 by ibLUiiifiil mil u,u»nplished lady, 
was heart whole She was sotutlluiig of t poi less, and lie alludes to an cfforl 
» f hor nuisr 111 the fi llowin;; Unas *‘Y an list versts 1* nn. h ive dCjuhtrd 
nit ih it 1 liivc g It 111 ov clkiiC 1 1 b ot ur that suits th me isiirc ind )iii 
Mill set, them in pint Ili tin. S A Must tl ^Iu\nnn \ work publishing hy a 
iitiid ofnitiic 111 tins tiwn 11" ur i llic^ l>liiks of Spy,’ and is most 
T (Utiful 1 wint i III I in/as — vnti gave I chut fnite, iinj one of them d- 
liidci t) an Cxprcssiii ii my futincr let r so 1 li ivc taken your hist two 
vtrsLs with a slight ilt r iti ai in the stc nd ind h i\c mldtd i third but you 
tniist he [I me t) a f nidi Hc^ thiyir lb littii h ilfof the litst stanra 
would have been vvia thy ol S ij idi j , I uii in r n tines with it — 

“* lalk 1 t of I ove. It givt» me pain, 

1 f I \e hvs been my f r 

1 1 o (in I me with ni it it eh iin 
\nd I hinged me deep iti woe i 

‘"1 nt fii n I hip’s piue in J 1 1 tin^ p ys 
My h ill w IS itnn 1 1 > ( r i 
Ih re wtle me win ill w i the ] ti7C, 

L lit nevei t ilk i i 1 ve 

' '\o ir frien Iship min h « in in ik nn lle>t. 

Oh! whv tint bliss il ir \ ' 

\V li> iii.,t de on ns l^iilv J IK mine i 
\oU ki jw I must [will! deny 

' J’ ? -‘\Vli it would you ihiuk of thi for a foiinh stanza t 

“ ' \ sin ihi ui,ht if T ove mu I h irbour there, 

( nil il It in th it thou hi 
N lime me from in> b som teir 
Lh very friend 1 sought 

It.e >t vtises ue inserted ih the secoiii\ v jluine of the il' . irt/ ,1/ tstum. 

u 

Cl \K1NI)A, mi si re of my soul, 

Ihc incisuud lime is run' 

'1 he wicldi In ncalh tlK: dreary pole 
bo mail s Ills latest >'Un, » 

o 

'I o wlnt datk taac of fro/Lii nii^ht 
blinU pool ^jlvandu Iik ? 

Dcpiivctl of thet his life ai(J light, 

'■ J he sun of all his joy I 

Wcjiirt but, 1 y these precious drops 
1 Iwl fill thy I ivelvcycs J 

No olhci light shall guide my steps 
Till lUy blight beams anse. 
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She, the fair sun of all her lex, 

Has blest my glorious day ; 

'And shall a glimmering planet fix 
My worship to its ray? 

, lO CLARINDA 

TH A PRESENT Ol' A I Alh Oh nSIN KII^G-GLA jSBS 

h AIR empres*^ of the poet’s >oul, 

And queen of poetesses , 

Clai inda, take this little boon, 

^hl^ liumblc pan of glasses. 

And fill them high wlh generous juice, 
As^enerous as your mind ; 

And pledge me in the gcneioiis toast - 
“ The whole of humankind ! ” 

“To those wlio love tis <” 'second fill , 
Jliil not to those whom we love ; 

Lest vve love iho t*nho l8ve not us ! 

A tliiul lo thee and me, love 

Long imv wc live ' long miy we love 1 
•And long nia> vvi be happvl 

Anti #iay wc never want a glass 

^\tll charged with gencious nappy! 


It) t I ARINDA 

Eftoki r saw C laiindi’s face, 

My hcait w IjIiIIk and caj, 

Fice as the wiiul, oi feathei’d rare 
lhat hop bom spiay to spiay. 

lint now tkjccletl I app» ir, 

( launda pidvc uiikiml , 

1, sj filing, dujp the sdent tear, 

Jliit no lelief exn find. ^ 

Tn plaintiv'c notes my tale rehearses • 
\\ hen I the fan have fouiitl . 

(In evciy tree appeal my vcis* 

J’liat lo hei ^)i aisc resound. 

But she, ungrateful, shuns my bight, 
M>*faitliful love distlaius. 

My vows and tears her Scorn evcite — 
Anolhnr happy reigns. 

Ah, though my looks betray,* 

I envy )rour success ; 

Yet love to fiicndslnp shall give wiy 
I cannot wish it less. 

» This line is obviously iiopeifect 
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I.ifc’s social hai*nN nnd pUM-.uivs I re-ign, 

He iiamelr " w ilds ao*! lonely wantlt rnigs mint, 
*1\) mom 11 I 111’ Mfu's my country mi -.1 emliin^ 
'Ih^t ck'gi iieiate JgCi caiiiiol iiiie. 


• lOLLAUINDA 
< N I IlH roi I ’’ 1 !• M tKt> ’ I'l ‘lil KCiII. 

C’lMiMii WI1 Mis M liIiMi*. SC I lira till from hci on aiioiii’t of 

ini oin|' ^ i>fnin|i 1 woiiM apjii ii to li.ivi li mI jji.iniiii'J pass on, 

while Iiunis, iioihiii_ lou. In I'l •■liiitic'l liv .1 In iiilitiil .tiiJ icLoniplislud I idy, 
w,is hcari whole ,Sli« u is sonu lliiiit; of a pot ftss, ainl hi. illmlts 10 in < M<'rt 
I I )i> I MI’ < III lilt (Villo\,i|);j p i.|is “Yoill List vi.rsr's tW nil ll.lvL’Soiii^l Ijtcd 
nx 'ill! I liivcnoi .11 I si ■ lli’iif ■ t’! S >its »ir tint suits tlic im.isiire aiitl >011 
slnll slc till III 111 pri ^ l^in ''' /i J/i/Oiit/ J/'/n •,//,, i woih piihlishiii.'' l>> a 
‘'ill II. 1 of mini: 111 till-- iniMi, 1 ' an i>, ‘ i’lis IsuiUs ol Ssp/ y,' ami is 1 lost 
I" iiiliriil i Will' fi I't 'iSoi as tiiii;;in me hfit mrtc, a.id one of then’ .il- 
h’l'tii 111 111 o vpii's..i ... Ill iii> Imiii'.r lLtt< I ’o I liut tnit’n your lirsi two 
Si I I , 1111)1 1 ■ li.;Iit I'lti oi’i’i in fhe scioinl. ami liiii .iiK'i’il 'i third , Inii yon 
imi'l lii.l|i nil ii I f 'iiih they Si I , ilo liitii !i ilf of the first sl.iii/a 

Would h ivt bs’.ii u I’ll \ ol ^ iiij.lio , 1 un iii 1 iiiliiits willi tl — 

“ ' I’ ilk i”t of Tanc, It I’lti s inc p nn, 

I 1 1 live has ht-t II iiiv fo> , • 

III ’ mid ii'i vviih III non iii n>i, 

^||'< iiiiiiund in ilsip 111 WO'. ^ 

' I'nii fi I’ iidsl.'p's piiit nulla imit | »\ s 
V 1 . Ill iV IS f I'll'd l I l III 

I h I , wi !i iiiU , v.iii, all I wi 'I til pll/r, 

I at il< Vi 1 talk I'l 1 ivt 

\ o II fill ml inp inai (1 1 m in ii i m tilis' 1, 

' 'll I M IV thlthhs 

V ' ' III ^1 I hi o ’II ill , ,•( 1,1 1 1 ,1 ii 'im I 

^ Oil kriovii ] iiui' I [vv il' I S’’ 

“J' ''' --W )i II would jijiJ tlijisk o) till ^"1 i fourth si iiiza f 

“ ' ^ ”111 tliiii’v'hi, if 1 i.'v> .’I ' ' I ai o’liir ilu-ic, 

I I'l ' ' 1 1 It III tli.i' ill' i« .1 
N”'. I r I 111 " hi III iiiv •) ii'ii ii> ir 

'I ill very fiieii > i " , ^ hi ’ 

Ihe'e vtisis .ire insetted ifrllie' eCaiii.^Vii!iim<. of the iT/m/i n/ Jf/tirur'i, 

C'l.AUl.NDA llildtc I ol IM> i.iil, 

'I lie' nicasuuil L'lne i jim ' 

'I'lic wrclih iiviu’aili t!i^ ilnaiy [ole 

.^o iii.ii k s Ills 1 I'l I 'im. • 

'I’o tvli.il 11,11k iriM ofltii/i>i III’ ?l.( 

SI'aII [lO.a 'svl'.iiulit liie ? 

Dqnivcil ol f-'ii.t iiis Ji/c .urti light, 

'i'lie Mtit of ail Ills joy I 

AVe ]Mrl --but, by those [iretums drojis 
'I !i It fill thy lowly tyi , ' 

No otliei Jiglil sh.’'| giMili, my etqi. 

Till thy Liiglit bcaiub arise. 
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She, the fair sun of all her lex, 

. lias blest my glorious day ; 

•And shall a glimmeiing planet fix 
My woiship to Its ray? 

, TO CL\RINnA 

WITH A PRESIINT OF A PAIR OF URINKIN'l,-CL \ ..nS 

I AIR empress of the poet’s soul, 

And queen tif poetesses ; 

( laiiiid.i, take lln> little boun, 

T'his humble pair of glasses. 

And fill tilt in high with generous jiiue, 
As^eiiLh'iis as your mind , 

And pledge me in the geneious n>ast — 
“The will lie of humankind ' ’ 

“To those nlio love ns '’’--setopd fdl , 
Hut not to those whom vve lo-p , 

Test ue lov( tlio.c*wlu> l^\e iml u- ' 

A llmd - “To till u and me, love !” 

I/ong may vve live ' long may we 1 >vc 1 
•And long liny vve be hap])> ’ 

And Ki.ay vve never want a gki - 
Well ehaigcd with geneioiis napp) ! 


Tn l LARINDA 

Hi-roKi' I saw ( laiinda’^ face, 

My heait wa^ Iditho and gay, 

I'loe as tile’ wmil, oi fcalberd laee 
That hoj) liom spiay to spiay. 

]lut now dejeeted I appear, 

( lariiida piiSvis unkind , 

I, sighing, duip the silent tear, 

I'lUt no relief ean find. « 

Tn plaintive notes niy tale rehearses • 
When I the fair have found , 

On eveiy lice’ appear iny veise-. 

That to hei ^uaise resound. 

]3iit she, ungrateful, shuns my sight, 
M>«faithful love disdains, 

My vows and tears lier^cmn ixcile - 
Anothor liappy reigns. 

Ah, though my looks betray,* 

I envy your suce'css; 

Yet love to fiiendsliip shall give way, 
1 cannot wish it less. 

♦ This line is obviously iinpcifect 
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TO CLARINDA ^ 

“I BU,RN, I burn, as when Ihrou^jh upend corn, 

By diiving winds, the crackling flames are fwiiie !” 
Now maddening, wild, I curse that fatal night , 

Now bless the hour which charm’d mf guilty sight. 

In vain the la^ws their feeble force oppose , 

('hain’d at his feet they gioan. Love’s \anquish’d foes 
In vain Religion meets my shi inking eye ; 

I dare 11 A combat- -but 1 turn and fly : 

Conscience in vain upbraids the unballow'd fire ; 

I,o\e giasjis Its scoipions— stifled they cxpiie , 

Reason drops lieadhmg from his sacred t^ione, ^ 
Your dear idea reign% and 1 i'gns alone : 

Lath lhoughtwnto\icate<l hoicage yicld'^, 

And riots wanton 111 forbiddtii hejds^' 

c> 

By all on high adoring iiioitals Know ' 

By all the conscious Villain veais below * 

By yoiii deal self — the last great oath 1 swear— 

Nor life 1101 'Old was evei half so deai ! 




tJNJ s 

WRITIEN IN PMARS' CAKsh HERMIIAGr, i>N rilE BANKS 01 IHL NITH 
(firit I'etsi.y/i ) 

'1 HK poet prcservui two scrsioii-. *<1 this }iOcin ilie i' py of ilit, 1 iller one beliii* 
hulled, ‘‘AUored Iroin ihe forcvoini’, in fiucoinbLT 17 SS'’ Ihr berimlti'c 
alluded to was ou the property of Captain KuUlfl of Kiinis’ CarsL, a beautiful 
spot, much frequciiled by the poet, and situated a mile above l.is f.triii of Isllis- 
laiKi ‘ 

The first SIX lilies wcie written with a diamond on a p.iiic of glass in a win- 
dow of the henniUge ‘ 

Tiior wIk^ii chanct may hiihei lead, 

Be tliou clad in iiism"* weed, 

^ 3 e lliou deekt m silken stole, 

(Irave these maxims on thy soul — 

I ife IS blit a day at mftst, 

Sprijiig from night, m daikncss lost*. 

Day, how lapid in its flight- — 

Day, liow' fe^v mii'-t see the iiiglit ; 

Hope not bwnshinc evciy hour, 

Fear not clouds will always* lower. 

Happiness is but .a name, 

Make lontent and ease thy aim ; 

Ambition is a meteor gleam , 

Fame an idle, restless dicam : 

Pleasures, msecis on the w ing 

Round # nee, the lendeiest flower of Spring I 
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Those that sip the dew nloife, 

Make the hiiltorflics thy own ; 

Those that woukl the bloom devour, 
Cru>ili the locusts — sa\e the llovvci. 
h’or the future be prepaied, 

Guaid ^hatcvci thou canst giiaiil : 
Ihit, tliy ulmobt duly done, 

Welcome what thou caiiit not slnin. 
Follies past give thou to aii. 

Make then consetpicnce thy care : 
Keep the name of man in mind, 

And dishonour not thy kind. 
Keveiciu-e with lowly heart 
I fill# wiiose svoiicirous woik thou ait ; 
Keep Ills goodness stdl in view, 

Thy tiiut—aud thy example, tirf\ 

• « 

LHInng<*r, go • Heaven he thy guide! 
Quoth the IJeadsman oi^Nithside. 


• LINFS 

WHirri-M JN FRIARS* CVRSF HKRMIT AGF, ONI NH HSIDS. 

Version ) 

Tiion whom chance may hither lead, 
lie thou cla<l in rus-,et wee<l, 

IJe thou dcckt in silken stole, 

Gr.ave thc'-e coiijisols on thy soul : — 

Info IS hut a day at most, 

.Spuing fioni night, in darkness lost ; 

Hope not '.niis^inc every hoin, 

Fear not tloiuls will ahvays lowei 
As \ oiitli and I ove, with .spiightly dance, 
llencalh thy nu^fiiing-star^dvance, 
I’lcasiire, with her siren air, 

M.ay delude the thoughtless pan ; 

I. cl PiudciiLe bless Kiijoynieiu s cuj», 

Then raptnred*sip, and sip it up. 

• 

As th^ day groivs w.arm and higlf, 

Life’s inciidi.in flamingjiigh, 

Dost thou spill n the linmblevalc^ 

Life’s profid summits woiililst thou scale? 
Check thy climbing step, ekate, 

Fvils bilk 111 felon wait : 

Dangers, eagle-pimoii’d, bold, • 

.Soar around c.ich cliffy hold. 

While cheerful Peace, with linnet song. 
Chants tlie low'ly dclb among. 
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AS tiie diaaes of evening ciuse, 

Beckoning thee to Jong repose ; 

As life Itself becomes disease, 

* Seek tlie chnniiey-neuk of case, 

Thcie inminatc with sober thought 
On all thovi’st seen, and liciul.iand wiought ; 
And teach the sportne younkcis mund 
Saws 'of exjieuentc sage and sound ; 

Say, man’s true, genuine estimate, 

The giaivl cutenon of his fate, 

Is not— Art thou high nr low? 

1 >ul thy fortune ehb oi flow > 

\Va^l thou loitagei oi kiiig> 

Peer oi peasant ?- no sucli tiling !* 

Did many talents giM thy span ^ 

Or fine d Naliiie gia< [e llue (»ni ? 

Tell them, and piess i on‘tli6ii immj. 

As thou thyself must shortly find, 

Tho snide oi town nf awful Utaven 

To Virtue or to Vice is given 

Say, “To be just, and kind, and wise, 

Theie solid Self-enjoyment lies ; 

'lliat foolish, selfish, faithless ways * 

Lead to the wretched, \ilc, and ba e.” 

Thus resign’d and qiiitt, r^eep 

To the bed of Jasinig sleep 

Sleep, whence thou shah ne’t i awake, 

Nigh , uheie dawn shall m\ii bic ik. 

'1 ill tuture life —future? no nimc — 

To light and joy the good restore, 

To light and joy unknown before ! 

Straiigei, go ! Tlcaccn'be thy guide ' 

(,)uolli the Beadsman of Nitlisidc. 


A MOTHER'^ LAMENT romH,K DEATH OF HER SON 

Ihk poet siys • “ ‘ Th** Motlirr s i^imeni ’ romposctfpartlv wilh a ViCW 
to Mrs rcri'us'oii of fr ii<<l iiiucli, and partly to the worthy patroness of iiiy 
early unknown! inusp, Mrs bt«.w art of Alton * 

^ * 

Fatk gave the word, the aiiow sped, 

And piened my tlailiiig's^icail ; 

And with him all the joys are fleil ' 

Life can to me impart. 

By cruel hands the sapling (hops, 

In dust dishonour’d Kiul ; 

So fell the pride of all tny hopeSf 
My age’s future shade. 
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The mothei -linnet m the brake 
BcvvaiU hci ra\ish’d }Oiing , 

So 1, foi my lost d uliiig s sake, 
L'lnn.nt the hve-day long 
Deilli, olt I’ve fcai’d thy fat il 1 h 
No\if, fond, I bwe my bic isl 
Oh, do thou kiiully 1 \y me. low , 
With him 1 love, at lest I 


ELfGY ON lHr \r\R 1788 

A bkLTCU 

CuNmNCHAM sa\i» — “Iriily has the jlnii;»hm'in bird desml t»d tho natures 
cf those illustrious nv ib, I ox, and Pitt, under thc^siiAilitiirlc of tin* ‘ bii tie 
c« cks Ncr uill the alliisi n to the hand ciifTen miir/l hall >>h irkkd 
rLKoiit h lost on ih sc eh •it.tnLmber the alarm into which thcnuimwa 
tnrown b\ the* kn*, s ill 1. 1 

I on loids m 1 mgs^T dinrn muiitn 
li’cn let them die — foi that thtv’it loin ! 

But oh ' prodigious to reflec • 

A towmont, siis, is trant to wieck 1 

0 ? ighty-eight, m th> sma space 
Wlntflne t\ents hac liken phcc ♦ 

Of wlnt cnjrijments thou his icft u J 
In whil 1 1 icklo th u hast left us I 

The Spanish Linpiit s lint' i head, 

Anl my aul I teethle^s Bawlic s- (had , 

Hie tnlziL s“ sail ’tween 3’ilt and I 
And our guidwifc, s wee budie loeks ; 

1 he tane is game, a bluidy devil, 

But to the hen-hnds iin(o timI , 

The tithei’s something dour o’ trcadin’, 

But bettei slufl ni’ti el iw d a muldcn 

Ye ministcis, come mount tlj£ pii’pit. 

And ei) till ye btdioiise aiiu loopU, 

I oi Liglity eight he wish d }ou wet !, 

And gied you a’ biith geai and n eal , 

1 cn mony a pHO , and immy a peek, 

\ e ken yc ui sels, Tor little feck I * 

*Y« bonny 1 isscs, dight® jour cen, * 

Por ome o’ you hae tint i fnen’ , 

In b iglilv-eight, ye ken, w is taeii 
Whit >e 11 ni. er hae to gie igun 

Obsiiie the \ciy nowte* and sheep, 

How (low fund dowie' now lluyeieop. 


1 Lost 
3 His dojl 
a Fight 


4 Work 
s Wipe 


•( attic 

^ iMlilob and low spirited* 
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Nay, even the \iiHi itsel tints tiy, 

Foi Embiujjli nells irc guitten^ diy 

C? Lighly-ninc, tliou’s but a baiin, 

And no owie aultl, I hope, t«) kam f 
T hou bcaidlcss h )v, T puy talv cifc, 

Ihou now hast got thy dadd\’'. ili.in, 

Nae hartd-cuflTd, niii/^led, half shackkd ugent, 
?’’it, like hiinscl, a full, lict agent 
^le sme ye follow out tht plan 
Nac waui than lie did, honest man • 

As inuckle liettei as >on cm 
yaM T, 1780 


10 CAPT^IV RIDDl I ti r.LI NRIDDFl. 

r\Tl-MIOI I I Ihhs < N Kl r I ^ ^ r E.tt 1 

llu npwsi ifd s III III iinet^ some sharp still tuie n ill i let's woiks 

1 1 1 isi SMI, /i/tvt/n / 

Yot’K news and re\icw, sh, I’\e lead tlnongh and ihiough, sir, 
With little ailtniring oi binning , ‘ 

The papeis aie baiien of hoint news oi foieii:^!, 

No niuulets oi lapes woilh the n iiiiin,. 

Our ft lends, the levicwcis, tliise th ppcis and hewers, 

Aiti judges of nuiilai aivl stone, sii , 

Hut of/vit/oi f, in ifnhu ii»ii/>/ ft, 

I boldly pionounee they aic nt^iit, sii 

My goose-quill too iiide is to tell ill yoiu goodness 
bestow d on join seivaiil tin joet , 

Woiiltl to (jod 1 hid tine hi t i lit im i f tin sun, 

Anti then <ill the woilel, su, sh ild know it * 


sACRrn TO iHr mi m u % of mrs osw m d 

Thk oriRin of this Litter efTusion is rtlated b> the poet m a Liter to Dr. 
Moore "Ihc enrloyd ‘Otic is i conipliini*nt tu tht Aicmoiv of the lal4 
Mrs. Osvvaltl of Auehiiif ruivf koiipio thl\ kiit .v htr persana*r> an o moiil 
which 1 Laiinot boast but I spent iu> ctiK > 1 . trs id htr iieiehboiirlio > I, and 
among tier ser\ mis nnd tenants * 1 1 n » th «t she was dftcsiL ' w.th the most 
he irtfelt. cordiality Hiwevir in the puticuUi^ pirt of hti Knilii t tirhich 
roused m\ poetie wrath she was much less blamui k In Jjniiarv last, on my 
roab to Avrshirt 1 h id to imt up at P iibe higlnm's 111 Sanijuhar, tlie onl) 
tolertible inn iii the place 'j hr host w as keen, an I the grim cvrning and howl 
ing wind WPie ushering in a night cf ‘now and drift My hoise and I weic 
both much fatigued with ihe laboiiis tf llii day and jiist is my friend the 
Viilie and 1 wore biddnifa delianee to th storm c\ei a moking bowl, m wheel* 


1 Wejt 
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f 

the funeral plgeantry of the late Mrs. Osw.-i](l , Ind poor I am forced to bra\'<ci 
all the teirorstof the tcnipe'.luoiis and jade my horse — my young favour- 

ite horse, whorl I had jusl christened Pegasus -ftirilier on, through the wildest 
hills and moors of Ayrshiie, to New Cumnock, the next iiui 'I'he powers of 
poesy and prose sink under me when I would dcscnl'e wluit IifiJt SufHcc it 
to say that, when a good lire at New Cumnock had so far recovered my fro/en 
smews, 1 sat down .ind wrote the enclosed ‘Ode 1 he jioet lived to asso- 
ciate the name with moit agreeable memories : one of his finest lyrics, “ Oh, 
wat ye wha’s iii yon town," was written in honour of the beauty of the .suo 
ccedmg Mis Oswald, wife of the son of the dece.iscd ladi 

Dwi'f.i.RR in yon dungeon daik, 

Ifangninn of cie.itioii, mark ! 

Who in widow-weeds appears, 

L.idon wiLli unlumom’d years, 

Nniisii]^ with care a Iniisimg puise, 

Halted with many a deadly cnrsc ! * 

•tTUOpHH 

Viejy (lie wilhti’d licldam’s face — 

Can lliy keen inspettioii ti.ue 

Aii'^lit of lininanify’ii swecttiiielting grace? 

Noie (li.it c-ye, ’tis iheiim o'eidow'-, 

Pity's Ihmd (heiene\ei rose 

Sc<^ these hands, ne’er slrelch’d to save, 

• Il.aiuls tlial took — hilt never g.ive 
Kc pef of Mainmoii’s iron thts(, 
r.o, theie she goes, uiipiticd and unhlest-- 
Slie goes, hut not to lealins of everlasting lesl I 

AS’nSTK H UK 

riiinderoi of armies, lift thine eyes, 

(A while foilie.u, /V (ojliuiiig iunds ,) 

.Se«.si thou whose sioji, uuvvilJing, liithei hencls? 

No f.illen niigel, luurd fiom upper skies; 

’'I’ll thy tiusty quondam mate, 

])()oin’d to shale >liy fu ly fate. 

She, larily, hellwaid plies. 

Jul’ODK •* 

And are they of no more av.ail, * 

Ten thousand glitleung pouiuls a v-'ar? 

In oihci worlds c^n Mammon fad, 

Oinnipulent as he is hue? 

Oh, Inlter mockery of the pompoi sjiici, 

While d«\vn (he WTcUhed vital part is diiven I 
'J'lie cavc-ludged hfggar, vwili a conscience clc'’r!, 
I'Apiics in ]\'y;s, unknown, and goes to heaven. • 


TO JOHN TAYLOR, 

"Thi!. poet,” says a emrspondent of CuiininRham’s, “it seems, during otje •>( 
his journeys over his ten p.irislies as .an cxciieiimi, h'nl .arrived at Wanlock- 
head on a winter day, when the roads were slippery w ith icc, and Jenny Geddes. 
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Ins mare, kept her feet with diAiculty The hlick^mtth of the ph4e wa$ busied 
with other ^es^ung matters in the fyrge, and could not <>pare If me for 'frost* 
mg ’ the bhoes of the poetS mare, and It i-> likely he would have proceeded on 
hib dangerous juiimey, h id he not bethought himself of propitiating the son of 
(fulcan with \frse He called for pen and ink, wiote these verses to John 
Taylor, a person of indiiLiiee in W inljckhea I and wnen he had done, a 
gentleman of the name of hi lan, who accomp iniLcl him ad kd these u ords ^ 
•I Slran's best complimuits to Mr layloi, ml it**ould be doing him and 
Ihe Ayrshire bard a particiihr favour, if he would oblige them instantcr with 
his agreeable compans * Ihe load has been so slippery that the iiders and the 
brutes were equally in lai ger of getting some ot thrir bones broken 1 or the 
poet, his life and limbs aie of some con cqucnci to the woild but for pior 
Sloan, It matters try little whu may betome of him Ihe ivliole of this busi 
mss IS to ask the fai(Oiir of getting the htiscs shoes sharpened ' (^n the 
receipt of this, 1 lylor spoke to the smith . the smith fl'H to his tools, sharpened 
iht horses’ shoes, and it is recorded, hvtJ thirty ye irs to say he had never 
1 n ' wtcl y aid but ante an Hint wa bs the i o t wh<^ paid him in money , 
j ud him in driiihy and pai 1 1 n 1 1 \tr t. ‘ 


Wi'Al PetTasus upor a dxy, 

\poHo wtary nyui , » • 
Thrni^h fiosty hills the jouiiuy 
On foot l^e w'lj^was pl>ing 

Poor slipshod giddy Pigasus 
Was Imt a sorry walker, 

To Vulcan then \pollo goes, 
lo gtt a fiostj txulkti * 

Obliging ^ ultan fdl to work, 
lliicw by his coat and 1 onncl, 

A nil dul Sol s business in i cm k , 
hoi paid him with a sonn«t 


Yt Vulcan's sons of Wanlocklicad, 
Pity 111) sa I disa^lei , 

Afy Pegisiis IS pooily shod — 

I II pay )ou like my mister 


R \M s, t/inf 0 1 lock 


RorFRT Blrns 


• SKncfi 

C. INSCriBFI) TO THir RIOHl IION C J Ft X 

fv ajetter to Mis PiinJ >p the po*t sivs, * I have a po/ tic whim In my hcad^ 
which 1 at present dtuitUt. ir ii lu,r iiiO. ibc, to iht Rii,ht Hm Charles 
T lines R IX but I iw loag ih it f ui«.\ m ly h 1 1, I taimut $ciy A few of the 
first lines I h i\e just rsugh skt tthed as follows . 

ITow wisdt m and foll^raept, mix, and unite , 

Ilyw \iitue and \ite blend their black and then while; 

, How genius, the illustrious father of fietion, 

• Confounds ink, and law, reconciles eontiadiclion — 

I sing • if tlusc inoitals, the ciitics, ‘honld bustle, 

I care* not, not I- lei the ctitics go whistle ! 


* A sharp pm of iron welded on to the front of a hone’s shoe to prevent It from 

slipping 
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’ Jiutmuw for a. patron, whose iianie* and whose glory 
At onc^may illustrate and honour my story. 

Thou first of our oratois, first of our wits ; 

Yol whose paits and .acquuements seem meie lucky hits ; 
With knowle(lg(»so vast, and with jurljmcnt so stiong. 

No man with the half of 'cm c cr went fu^ wion^ , 

With passions so potent and fancies so bnght, 

No ni m w ith the half of 'em e’er went quite light 
A sorry, pofii misbtgot son of the Musts 
h or usinq thy name ofters fifty excuses 

Cjoofl Lord, nfhat is man ? for as simple he looks, 

Do but try to deselop his hooks and his ctool- s , 

With his depths and his shallows, his go^d and his evil , 

All in all he s a p|ob]em must pii7/Ie the devil 
On his on^iulint' passion Sir Io| t luisTely Jilxniis, 

'llial, like the old Hebiew walking switch, tats up ils neigh- 
boms , • * 

Mankind ait his show-box — a fiicnrl, wouhl >im know 
him? 

Pull the siring, luling passion the pictui^ will show him 

What pity, m leaiiiig so beauteous a system, 

fine trilling n^itieulu tiuth should have niis>, d him ; 

Jbor, piteofhishm iheoietic poMtion>, 

Mankind i<- a scienet defies definitions. 

Some soit all out fiuahlios each to its tribe, 

\nd think humiu natiiie ^ley tiuly fftseiil)L , 

Have you found this, or tothei? theie s more m the* 
wind, 

As by one diiinkcn fellow his eomi idcs yon 11 find 
^jiit such IS the flaw, or the depth of the pUn, 

Tn the make of that wondtifnl cieature eaiUI man. 

No two virtues, whatevei .elation they claim, 

Noi even two different shades of the? same, 

1 iiough like as n vs svci twin biotlu i t ) hiolhOi, 

Possessing the oxik, shvll imply jou’ve the other. 

But truce with abstiaction, and fiiite wii > a Musi 
Whose ihyi&es yju 11 jierhaps, sir, ne'er de^n to pciiisc 
Will you leave jsour justings, your jais, and )our qiiancls. 
Contending with Billy loi proiid-n^dmg liurels? 

My much honoui'd patron, lielieve youi pool poet, • 

Your eoui \ge mueh more than your pioideme jou show it ,» 
In vam willi Sqiiiie Billy fin laurels you struggle, * 

lie’ll have them liy fan tiarle, if not, he will smuggle , 

Not cabinets even of kings W ould conceal ’em, * 

He’d up the back-stairs, and by God he would steal ’em 
Then feat" like Squire Billy’s you ne’er can icliievc ’em, 

It IS not, outdo him, the task is out-tliievc him 
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VKRSES 

ON SKKINO A \\(UTNnFT) HAIvE 1 IMl* ItV MF WHK II A ITI 1 (AV HAD JUST SHOT. 

jAMfs Thomson, a ncisilihoiir of Ihp poet aiul the person wlio shot the hare in 
question, says, " lie cursed me, and s.ud he woula not mind throwing me into 
tne writer , .iiid I’ll warrant he could hie doiu’t, thok^h I was both yoiiiujf and 
strong ” 

Inhuman man ' ctiise on Ihy harliaroiis art, 

And blasted bo tliy nntrdci-aiminfj eye; 

May never pity .soothe thee with a sii.h, 

Nor ever pleasure j^lad Ihy ci uel heat I ! 

CIo live, ]toor wandotei of the wood and field ! 

The liiKcr little (li.n of life lomains : * ‘ 

Wo more the llnrkenin" h- ihcs and veitlant ])lains 
I’o thee slialMiome, or food, < iiastime yield. 

Seek, mangled wretch, some piace of wonlAl rest, 

No more of test, lait now Ihy <lymg bed ! 

'rhe sbeUeting ruslics vvh'islling o’er Ihy head, 

'I'hc cold earth wilh thy bloody lio.som picst. 

Oft as by winding Nith, T, musing, wait « 

The sober e\e, ui bad the checifiil dawn ; 
ril mis-i Ibee spoiling o cr the dewy lawn, 

And cnisc the lutfuin’s aim, and moiiin thy liaplcss fate. 


D K L 

s 

AN oni 

Tims ode wa* sent to the .9/rtrrewspq.cr with the r«>llo l; letter - “ Mr 
J’liiiler,— It the producliuns of a siiiiph plou;;linni) ran iiuot a pbiLC in the 
s.mie paper w nil the oiIkt l.ivoiiritrs ol isii M.i'.e-wlio illuminate tne S’/irr 
wj-ih the lll••tlc of t'emu^, Aiuir inseition of the (.iisloscd tnlle will he oiicc < ded 
by fiitiiic lommunicati'Jii'- fiom, yoiiis, , 

X ” Kol I KT r.t KNS. 

" r.I LlbLAND, NtAK iJOMl Kll S, -!/•/>' I " 

Faik the f.ice ofoiienl day, 

Fan the tints of optnmg losc ; 

Flit faiier still, my Dliia dawns, 

Miwc lovely fai her beaiUy blows.* 

Syveet the laik’s wild-waibleif lay, 

Sweet the tinkling nil to heai ; 

Ihit, Delia, moie dcliglillAl still 
Steal thine .accents on mine eai. 

The flower-enamojir'd busy bee 
The losy banquet loves to sip ; 

Sweet the vireanlct’s limpid lapse 
To the sun-brown’d Arab's lip 
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But, Delia, on thy balmy*lips 
Let me, no vagrant insect, rove ! 

Oh, let me steal one liquid kiss ! 

For, oh ! my soul is patch’d v'llh lov«t • 


ADDRESS lO I HE 1 GOTH ACHE 

WRITTEN WIIUN THE AL THOR W \S GRIF\ Ol'SIA lORMENTtD BV THAT 
UlSOKUrU 

My curse upon thy venom’d slang. 

That shoots my tortured gums aJaiig ; 

And through rny lugs gies mony a twang. 

• \\ i’ gnawing vengLam-c . 

Te.uing my nerves wi’ billei i>ang. 

Like lacking ci/gine . ! 

• • 

WIftn fevers luim, or ague A cozes, 

Kheum.itiLT gnaw, or cholu stjucc/cs , 

C'm neighboiu’s syillprnliy iii.vy < asc us, 

W'l’ inlying moan ; 

But tliec — thou hell o‘ a ’ dl>■ea^(.^, 

• Aye mocks our groan ! 

Ad'ovif my beard the skivcis tiickle ! 

I kick the wee ^tools o’li the* mickle, 

As lound the Are the gigleis kcckle,^ 

'I'o St ' me loup ; 

While, i.vMug m.id, I wish a heckle* 

NVere in then doiip. 

i 

Of a’ the numerous human dooks,® 

111 haiists,'‘tlalt baigains, lully-sto tl^, 

Or worth}’ friends raked i’ the nit/ok'.,'’ 

,Sad sight to see ! 

'riie tricks o' knaves, tu fash o’ fools, 

Thou bcai'sL the gice. 

Where’er that place be pucsts ca’ hcl), » 
hence a’ (he tones o’ miMiy yell 
And ranked plagues their munbei . ell, 

» In dreadfu’ raw, 

Thou, Toothache, surely liear’st tlic bell 
Aniang them a' ' ' 

() thou grim miscluef-makk>ig chid, 

That gars th§ nolci) of discord squeel. 


IThe mirthful child- « Juinp ^ Harvests ' 

reii Idtigh. ^ Troubles ' 

* Elax used to be cleaned and slraiirhtetied by diaw me it pi.my imics ihrouKh 
a mass of sharp hlcel spikes fixed m .i bench, points tipperniojt. This war 
called a heckle 
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Till daft mankind aft dance a reel 

In goie a shoe thick, 

Oie a’ the fae'> o* Scotland’s weal • 

A tow mood’s^ toothache ’ 


THE KIRK'S ALARM 


Lockhait jjives the following account of the. otisjin of this poem - "M GiH 
ind Dalr\mpla tb-* two ministui> of the town of Ayr, had lon^ lx.en suspected 
of entertaining heterodox opinions on srxcial points pritintl irly the doctrine 
of original sin tnd the Trinity and the f rmer it hn^ih piil lishtd An Essay 
cii the De'ith of fesiis Christ, which w'ls ctiisnlt it I is dr ni iiiJinq the notice 
at the Church I curls More ihm i >eii was sjciit iii thi discussi >ni which 
nr e out of this and U list Dr M'Gill wis fiiu t) icl n ivlcdgc his errors, 
iiid promise that he woidc' lake ni cirly nutmiity if ii iloy,isnig for them 
to his congrcgnlun fiont the i iilpit, whuli proinist, liowtvei, he never ptr 
forincd Ihc i^cndv ol the louiilry toak, f< i ihr na t put, the side of M Gill, 
wh } was *1 mill ( f Lohl, 1111 ipulai tiiiiincrs ) it of iiuiepro&ched mortl cliar 
icter, and p essed ( f sonn i(conii»li hincnts Ihc bulk of the lower oidas 
tspoiiscd, with fir itinie ftividvr d (h| caust. of those who conducted the 

C 'Osccution i^iiti t thi ciruii, d rtot (mviii Ilitnillon, ind nil persoftn of 
b stamp w< re, of v >iir e on tin. side of M Gill Auld and the Mauchliiie 
cMers with Ins enemies Rob it Aiksn, i wiitcr in Ayr, 1 man of rtmnrknble 
t dents, pirticidnilv in public spsakiig hid the pnncip'i^ minagement of 
M‘(»ills ciiise bcnic the preshvi iv iml the svnod Ht wis an intiinale 
fn* nd of H nnnlton’s ind thrjugh him hid iboiit this tiiin f< rnied nn iC'tuaint- 
aiice which soon inioned int > a w trin fnciidsliip w th burn linns was, 
therefore, fron the lieginning 1 n dons is tn the uul be was, pcrhif s, the 
most cirearvc, pnrtib'cn of thi, side cn which Aik.cn h id ttaked so much of hu 
reputation " 

Oklllonox, oilhi lit \ 

Wha believe in John Knov, 

Let me sound .in ahitn ki >um con cienee— 

'1 hcic’ji .1 Iieictie bhst 
Has been bitwn 1 ’ tlie w,ist, 

1 liat whal IS not stnse must be nonsense 

Doctoi Mae,* Dim bn Mac, 

You should slieteb on a r ick. 

To stiike t\il-i4''{is wi' tciioi , 

^ 1 o join filth anil sense, 

oin pretence, 

Is herctie, damntble cinn. 

Town of A>i, towii'ol Ayr, 
was m id, 1 declare, 

To meddle wi' uiisehief i-brewing ^ 

Piovost T<jhn + is still (leaf 
, To the Chuieh's jthef, 

And Oratoi Bob:}: is its nun 

1 rwelvcmonth’s 

* Dr M‘(,ill 

t John Ban-miyde, E«i , piovost of Ayr, to whom the " Iwa Brigi” is de* 
dteyted 

I Mr Robert Aiken, above-named, to whom the “Cotter'a Saturday Night" 
is inscnbed 
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D’rympfe mild * D'rj ii\ple mild, 

Though I our heart’s like a child, 
d your life like the new dtiven stnu , 

Yet tint winiu save ye, 

Auld Sntan must Invt yt 
For jiiL'iching lint thicu s ant an 1 twa 

i 

Rumble |ohn 1* kuml le Jol n, 

Mount tht slci) \vi i groan 
Cry tlu 1 ool i am hiitsy ci imm d 
I lien lug out yom hlk, 

Deal bum tone likt illc ^ 

AikI 1 ( ai tAciy note of the clunn cl 

'll iptr Tanits^ Siinpti Jamt , 

1 tne the fill Killit cl urns, 

Ihert i h her chibt in a nn vie > 

1 11 1 cv in ) in h 1 
1 li It the pitl ye II oon lei 1, 

1 oi pupi Its 111 e y lu tluu , 1 ut ftw 

Siiijjtt S uviiey § Sii get ’ S iv\nty, 

Vie >e heidiiig the penny, 

I n on 1 Us whit c\il iwiit ^ 

V\ I i jump )t I in I howl 
Ahriii i \eiy soul, 

I or the fe 111 thief is j isl it )OUi gait 

Dul ly Aull Ijlhlly Auld, 

I heic s 1 1 kD in the faiil 1 
V tod nieil le waui thin the cleil II 
I nongh ye Cl iwni 1 > 1 nth 
\ e 11 be in at the dt ith, 

\u ’ if ye c inna 1 te, >e c in 1 aik 

Dine 1 In I 1 ** Dane lllustf, 

I I a saunl if >c muslei, 

I he toil s IS no nice of leeiui^s 
\ el to ivoitl Ut s lx. lust, 

Re A il bh i I >c might boast, 

If the ass Aveie the kui^ c t the brutes 
• 

iPililAijto 3 Singe I 

•KiItnariKxk 

* Ihe Ret Dr Willnni Dilryniple senior unister fdecjll ^nte Cliurcti 
of Ayr 

t the Rev John Rii sell rilelriltliilhe Hdy h ur 
ilheR<‘v Junes M ckuliv the 1 er of the Ordinitioii 
I IbeRci Alexindei M odie ofKiccartoi one of the hcioes of the “I«n 
. Herds ’ 

" II the Rev Mr AiiW, of Maiichiine 

1 1 he clerk was Mr Gavin Uamilton who had beui a tbom iQ the sid ot 
Mr All! t, an t the rrtho tox clcrt,y of the district 

** Mr Grant. Qchihree 
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Januc,Goose,* Jamie Goose, 

Ye hae made hut toom lOose,'- 
In huniing tlie \\icked heiilenant , 

Hut llie doctor’s your niaik, 

* For the Lord's haly aik 

He has. cooper'd and ca’d® a ^^lang pin in't. 

Poet Wilhe.t Poet Willie, 

('lie the Doctor a volley, 

Wr your “ Libetly’s chain” and your wit , 

O’er Pei'a^uV side 
Yc ne’ei laid a stride, 

Ye but smelt, man, the place wlieic he 

Andro Couk,^ Andro Goiik,*! , 

Ye may slander ihc botdv, 

And theibook naiie the w lui, Ut me kll ye; 

Tlioujjli ye’ie iich, nul kiok big, 

Yd lay by hat and ‘.Mg, 

And ye 11 hae a^calfs head o’ sma’ value 

Barr Steenie,§ Barr Stcenie, 

What moan ye, vhat mean \l 
I f ye’ll meddle nac mair wi’ the matter^ 

\ e may hae some pretence 
To ha\ ms® ami '•ciiso, ' 

Wi' people wlu bell yc luu licttcr, 

Tiviue si(le,|| Iiviiic sale 
Wi’ your tuike>-cock ])udo, 

Of manhood but sma’ is youi di.ne, 

Ve Vo tJie line, 

‘ liven your ucs will allow, 

And your fiicnda they dam grant yi>u iiae :nair, 

Miurland Jock, IT Muirlaiid Jock, 

When the Loid lUake-^ a luck 
To crush C oinnion isen^e fur lier sins, 

, II ill n»-'.nnois iiete wit, 

Thcic’s no inortai so fit 
, To confound the poor Doctor at ancc. 

Holy Will,** Holy Will, 

'fheie was w'lt i’ y«in skull 

1 Empty fame a Driven. Good manners. 

* Mn Voiing, Ciininnck 

t The Rev J)r P<.eiile«!, of Newton-iipon-Ayr, the author uf an itidifTerent 
putni on ihe cciilcnaiy of the Kt. volution, ui which occurs the expression al- 
luded to by tlie yi'iot 
t Dr, Andrew Miitliell, Motikton. 
i Rev. Sftplien Youiig, K.irr 
II Rev. Mr George Smith, G. 1 i^lon. 

•T Mr Jo!ii> ‘^‘'epherd, MvAiik 

•* Willnm Fiihci, titiLr iii Maubhliiie, the hero cf the famous “Praye*,** 
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^hcn ye pilfer’d the alms o’ the poor ; 

The t’lnmer is scant, 

* When ye’re ta’en for a saunt, 
Wha .should swing in a rape fur an hour. 

Calvin’s sons, Calvin’s sons, 

Sei?e your spuitu.il guns, 
Ammunition you never can need ; • 
Your hearts are the stuff 
Will 1 e powtler enough. 

And your skulls are storehouses o’ lead. 

Poet Burns, Poet Burns, 

^'i’ your pncst-skelping turns, 

\V hy dcsci t ye your aiild native slnrc ? 
Your Muve is .i gipsy— ^ 
T’cii^liough she wcie tipsy, 

.blie could ca’ us n.ie waur than ue aic. 


THE WHJSTT.K. 

UbWNS siays, ''A‘#the .luihcntic prose history of the ‘Whistle’ is euiious, I 
shall licre Kive it — tii the lr.im of Anne of Denmark, when die c.imc to Scot- 
land lAUli our J,iiius t!fc Sixth, thcie c.tmc over also .a Danish gentleman of 
gigantic stature .uid great prowess, and a matchless ch.unpion of Bacchus 
He had a little ebony whistle, which at the cominLiicemcnt of the orgies he 
laid on the lablo, and whoever was the last able to blow it, cvcryliody else 
being disabled by the potency of the bottle, was lo carry off the whistle as a 
trophy of victory. Ihe D.<ne produced crcdcnli.ils of his victories, without a 
single defe.it, at the eoiirts of t 'openh. gen, Stockholm, Moscow, W.arsaw, and 
several of ihc petty courts in (Jerni.my , and challenged the Scots Bacclian- 
.I’lails 10 the altcrii.itivc of trying his prowess, or else of acknowledging thea 
inferiority After in.any oserthrows on the part of the ScoU, the Dane wa^ 
encountered by Sii Robert Lawric of Haxwelton, ancestor of the present wo. thy 
b ironci of that nanie, who, after three days' and three nights’ hard contest, Icii 
the Scandinavian under the table, 

And blew on the whistle Ins requiem Shrill. 

Sir W.i’tcr, son of Sir Robert before mentioned, afterwards lost the whistle to_ 
Waite. Uiddel of ( 'ilenruldri, who h.nl m.irncd ft sister of Sir W.ilter’s -* 0 n' 
Friday, the i6th of October 1789, at Tri-irs’ L.irsc, the wliistlc^was once more 
contended for, as related m the ball.id, by the present Sir Robert Lawrie of 
Maxweltcii , Robert Riddel, Exi , of Glerriddel, Ime.il descendant and rdbre* 
sciitaiive of W liter Riddel, who won the w'hisile, and ) 1 whose family it had 
continued , and Alexander FergiisoH) Esq., of Cnaigd-arr. < li, likewise descended 
from the great Sir Robert, which last gentleman earned off the hard-won 
honours of the Held ■ 

On receiving the invitation to be present at the famous contest, Buries aa< 
Bounced his intcniion of being present by the following verse . — 

"The king’s poor blackguard sl..ve am I 
And scarce dow spare a minute , 

- Hut I'll be with yon by and bv. 

Or else the devil's in 11 1 ' — Ji. 

T SING of a Avhistle, .-i whistle of woilh, 

I .sing of a whistle, tlic pride of the North, 

Was brought lo the court of our good Scoliish king, 

And long with this wiiisllc all t>cotl.'ind shall ring. 

L 





Old txxtoj* stiU Mieing tbe ami of Fing-T, 

Iho god the bottle bcndi* doun from his haltl 
1 his whistle's your challenge to Scotland get o'er, 
And {Innk them to hell, sir, or ne'er see me moie 

Old poets have sung and old chronicles tell, 

What champions venttiied, chaftpions fell , 

The son of grent 1 oda was conquetoi still. 

And blew on the whistle his lequiem shiill 

Till Rol **rt, the lord of the Cairn and the Skarr, 
Viimatehd at the bottle, unonquci d in Mar, 

He diank his piot godship as ilecp as tjie sea, 

Isu tide of the Uahit ecruiunkei than Ijji ^ 

Tims Robeit^MCtoiious^ the trophy has t,iind , 

W'hich now in Ins house has fi > ai^es lemiin d 
1 ill three nol U ehicftains, and fl of his blqod, 

The lovial contest again have tenew d 

* * 

Thiee joyous gooil felloMs, with hearts clear of dan • 
Craigdairoeh, so famous foi wit, woith, an I liw. 

And tiusly Glennddel, so skill d ni old ctins , 

And gallant Sir Robcit, deep it ad in ol i whies 

f 

Lraigdaiioch begin, with a tont,iie smotth a jil, 
L)esiiing Glemiddcl t > yield up the spoil 
Or else he would muster the heads t » the elm, 

And once moie, in claiet, tiy whieh was the man, 

“By the gods of the ancients • ’ Glenn It’d lej lies, 
“Before I surrender so gloiioiis a pii/e, 

1 11 conjure the ghost of the great Rone Moie f 
And bumper Ins horn with him twenty times oer ” 

Sir Robeit a <>o1t1iei no speech would pieten I, 

Imt he ne cr turn I lus Imck n In', f e— oi Ins fiicnd, 
Said, Toss down We whistle, the piui of the ii ’d, 

And, kaiee deep in daret, he I die cre he d yidt 

To the^board of Glennddel our heroes icpair, 

So nof^ for diow ning of sorfow and caie , 

But for wu^ and for welcmne not more known to fatiui^ 
Than the sense, w it, uiS ta^ie, of a sv^eet Jovdj dame. 

A bard was scleetecTlo witness the fray, 

And tell future ages the feats of the day , 

A bard who detested all sadness and spleen, 

An I w ish’d (h it I’amassiis a vincyanl had been 


■ See Os an & ( arie diura J 
f &K.C Jabnst a s Tour to the Hebrides « if 
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The^tOntr o\er, tLe tiatet they ply, ^ 

Aijfi 'every new coik n a neu snnng of joy ; 

III lhe»ban(lb of okl friendship ind kuidrtd so mt, 

And vhe bands grew the tighter the more Ihi y 4\ue wet. 

i »'iy pleasure ran not is hmnptrs ran oVr , 

Ihijht Phopbu^ne tr witness’d so joyous a coi , 

And sowM that to k ue them lie vas quite fqrlong^ 

Till Cynthia hinted he d see them next morn . 

Six boltkb apiece had well wore out the night, 
Whcngilhiit Su Kobeit, to finish the fight, 

Turn’d o cr m one bumper a bottle of itd, 

And sMoic ’tw IS the way that ihtn ancestors di k 

•Thci woilliy Gknriddcl, so tauiious and si.;e, 

No loiigci thh waifiu, ungodly, would w igi , 

A hi^h iiiling cl kr t > \\ illow in wine ^ 
lie left l]jc foul business to folks kss divine 

The gilhnt Sir R o'^it f^ai?ht h^icl to the end , 

Hut who can with 1 ate and quait bumix-is contci i"* 

1 hough f ate s uJ A htio shall perish in light , 

So up rose hiiglil Pliccbus ^and down fell the I nuht 

Nt \t up 1 Dse ur bxi I, like a pi aphet in drink 
“ C i ii^d iiiofh tlu> I It son v hui cication sh ill sink 1 
Rut if th ju woiikki ll )uush imin^ital m ihjme, 

Come —one bottle inoit. — in I luve at the subliin ’ 

“Ihy line, th it ha c stiu^gkd for freedom with IJruce, 
Shall heioes and patin is e\ci piodueC* 

So thme be the I inrcl, nal mine be tin bay , 

Ihe held thou hast wou, hv von biighl god of glay 


VI RSI S 

i>» t\l 1 MN ( RJ 1 •, PU r< I INAlUNS IHKOl^It SC nL\M) coi ipcauw 
nil \MIt I ITIPS OP THAT MNCrD M • 

(*APXA1N (.wRosl a r«inoub -11111 iiiaiv wis the luthot a \ iliia* le wort on 
the aatfquities ot Scoil ind He m u> a genial fellow, x coirt| anioii after 
poet t own heart • 

IlCAit; Land o’ Cakes, and bnthei Syjts, 

Plat Mai<\fnknk* to Johnny Oioal , 

If there’s a hole in a’ your eqfits 

1 Idle >ou tent* it , 

A ehiel s araail); you taknP notes, 

And, faith, he'll prent it • 

liked 

1 / 

’ ** An mvorsion of the name of Kirkmaidejl, ui Wigionshire, the most southcrljr 
'•miBwJk m *^land 
^ it 
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If ill your bounds ye chance to liyht 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgcl^ M'iglit, 
stature short, but genius biiglit, 

* 'I'hars he, mai k wcel - - 

And wow ! he has an unco sli^Iit 
O’ cauk and keej.* 

Hy some auld, houlet-haunted biggin’, + 

Or kiik deserteil by its riggin’, 

It's ten to anc yc’Il find Inm snug in 
Some eldi itch® pait, 

Wi’ dells, they sny, Loid save’s ! Lolleaguin* 
At some black ait. 

• 

Ilk ghaist that haunts mid ha’ or chaumer. 
Ye gip-sj^gang that deal ui glamour, 

And you, deep read in lu H’s b^ick giannnni. 
Warlock* and nitJics^ 

Ye’ll quake at his conjuiing hammer, 

*Ve inRlnight bitches ! 

It’s tauld he was a sodger bred, 

And ane wad rather fa'n than fled ; 

Hut now he’s fj[uat the spiirtlc-bladc * 

Ainl dog-skin wallat. 

And la’en— the antiijiunian trade, 

I think they call it. 

lie has a fouth® o’ auld nick-nackcts, 

Rusty aim caps ami jinglin’ jackets,;}: 

Wad liaud the l.oihian^ three in lackcls 
A towniund guid ; 

And parritch-pats, and auld saiil-backets. 
Afore the flood 

Of Eve’s first fire he has‘a cinder ; 

Auld 'I'ubal Cain’s fiie-shool anil fender; 

That w'hich tljfslinguished the gendci 
^ O’ Ilalilam’s ass , 

A broomstick o’ itie watch o’ Isiulor, 

Weel shod wi’ biass. 

Forbye, he’ll shape you irf, fu’ gleg,* 

The cyt of Adam’s philabeg : ' 

The knife that nicket AbcPs ciaig® 

, He’ll inove you hilly, 

[t was a faulding joctclcg, 

Or lang-kail gully. 

r 

1 Plump ® Alnindanc'’ * I n 

* UiiluMy. * Full sharply 

* Alliidine to his |wwers as a draw^htsm.in 

T See his Antiquities of Scotia id ’ — H 

i See his "Treatise 011 Ausiciit Armour aii<I Wcjpocs.’’ -li. 
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*|}ut \i ad ye see him in his glee, 
j:<'or nieikle glee and fun has lie, 

Then set him duwn, and twa or thiee 
(juiil fellows \vi’ linn ; 

And port, () poll ' shine tlum a wee, 

^ And Ihen ye’Jl see him I 

Now, by the j^owers o’ verse and psose ! 

Thou ait a dijinty thiel, 0 (Iu-m- ! — 

Whae’ci o’ thee shall ill suppose, 

'i iicy sair misca' thee ; 

I’d take llie lascal by the nose, 

Watl say, Shame fa* thee 1 


LIN IS Wftl.TTEN IN A WRAPPER, 

l'N(10SI\0 A I KTTRK TO (AIM \IN CROSl 

In vendulf; some niitiqiidiLin aiul legAdai\ niatcriA' to ('aptain Oro<>e through 
Mr C.irdoniicl, a brother jinti|iiar>, the foiltmiiig line% uere urilieii by the 
poet oil the cover of tin. jun el C.itdoiiiicl read them everywhere to tlie iti'iiy- 
aocc of tlie c.ipt tin 

• 

ICknjc ouglit o’ Captain fliosc^ 

I go and ago, 

If he’s am vng hi-, fiiciuls or foes ? 

liam, coiam, dago. 

Is he south, oi is he noiih’ 

I go ruid ago, 

Cr (how lied in theiixci ImhIIi? 

I lain, cuiain, dago. 

J-. he slain bv llighlan’ bodies? 

J gt) JiikI ago, 

And eaten like a w'ether-haggis ? 

1 ram^ coram, «kigo. 

Is he to Abia’m's Iwsom ganc 
Igo an I ago, ‘ 

Or handin’ Sai^h by llic wame 
• 1 1 am, comm, dago. 

\Vhcic’*ei he 1 c, the Lord be near him 1 
Igo and ago,* 

As for thc^lelI, he dauina steer linn ! 

I ram, coiam, dago. 

Hut please lian<;niit the enclosed letter, 

Igo and ago. 

Winch w'ill oblige youi luimble debtor, 

Irani, eoiuia, dago. 
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So may yc’hae auM stancs in stoie, 
Igo aiKl ago, 

The ^ely stain's tint A«hm boie, 

' Itam, cotani, dago. 

So tti.ay >e get in glad pos«cssig|ii, 
Igo and ago, 

The tiJins o’ Satan’s uHonation ! 

Irani, coimi, dago. 


RKr ICH- NEW-YFAk'S DAY, [ij.>o3 

10 ’tas p' sr ii* ' 

Dv^eon^ind MS of lines P ‘writes ns follows "On second 
thoislas I send you tins txtempdc Wott- I ' etch It is_,ii-.l the first random 
«idwl , blit if jou think the piece woith *1 1 *, t stinll rttoii^li u, and hmsh it 
liiough 1 ba>e no copy ot it, my memory snves me ' 

Ims day, Timt^winds^hc cxlnusted chain, 

To tun the tvelvemonth s length again , 

I see the old, hald-patetl fellow. 

With ardent eyes, complexion sallow, i 
Adjjst tlie nniminu d miJiine, 

To wheel the equal, dull loiiuiic. 

The absent lover, minoi hen, 

Tn vam assail him with thin pi i\cr; 
iJeaf, as my fiuml, ne wts ihei’i press, 

Nor makes the lioui one moment Jess. 

Will )ou (the Majoi’s* tvith iln, liomids, 

The happy tenants shaie his loundb ; 

Coda’s fair Rachel’s f care to-day, 

And blooming KMth’s4: engaged with Ci.a>) 

Fiom housewife caies a n.iniUe honow — 

That grandchild's cap will to do-inoirow — 

And join with jjie a-moralising 
This day’s piopitious to be wise in. 

Fust, what did ye'tcrnlght deliver? 

“Another ycai i> gone foi^ever 1“ 

And what is this daj s stiong suggestion ? 

** The passing moment’s all w e rest on'l ” 

Rest on — for what ? what do we hsic ? 

(Jr why regard the parsing year? 

Will lime, .iniusctl with pio\c|bM loic, 

Add to our dale one minute more? 

A few days may— a few years mast— 

Repose us m the silent dust, 

* Major, aAcnmnls Oeneral, \ndrtw Diinlon, Mrs Dunlop’s second v>A 
f Miis Rachel Dimlop. who afterwards moirud Robert GLisgow, 
i Mi»s Keith Dunlop, the younfftst daughtci f 
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vrh6n i& it nisc to damp our blibS? 

Yts— all such leaionings aie amiss I 
Tlie voice of Nature loudly cues, 

And miny a mes'iatjc fiom the skies, 

1 hat soinctlnntf lu iis never dies ; 

Tint on t]jis friil, uncertain state, 

Hani; matteis of eternal weight: 

Tint futuie life, ui woilds niiknowir, 

Must take Its hue from this alone ; 

Whether as heavenly glory biight, 

^Or daik as Misery’s woeful night. 

Since, then, my honour’d, fiist of fi tends, 

On thi-^poor being all deiiends, 

IvCt us the impoitaiit tiir*. employ, 

And live as those who iievci die, ^ 

Thcyigh yoif, with da>s and honouis crown’d, 

Y '^ness that fiJiil circle round, 

(A lit, life’s torro^s to i<»iilse, 

A sight, pale 1 nvy to convinse,) 

Other-s now claim your chief regard ; 

V oiuself, you wait your bright icward. 


PROlOGUf, 

Sl Jh.1 N AT THF TIIFVTRF m-lUI-HIfS ON VhW VPVS S UAV FlFNINC, 
[1790] 

Im a lett^'r to his brother Cilbert Burns stys We have (gotten a set of very 
deceit I lasers 1 ere just n w I hA’c sern them an cvcnin,!^ or two Divid 
Laniphetl in ^jr wi le to me by the man i^ei of the Company 1 Mr Siifher- 
land, I/I ho IS a man if ippireiit 1* >rth On N’ew Years Jjav I g-we him die 
following prologue, ivlurh he spouted to his audience with applause — 

No song nor dance T bring fiom yon great city 
lhat cincens it o ei our ti^tc— the more’s the pit) 

Though, by the by, abroad why will you roam’ 

Cooil Sense and taste are natives iiere at home 
Ihit not foi paucgyiic I appear, • 

I come to wish you all a good new yeji • 

Old father Time deputes me heie betoie yc, 

Not for to preach, but tell his simple lory. 

T he sage* giave ancient cough’d, and ba^e me say, 

You’re one yeai older this important day ” 

If wiser, too— he hinted some suggestion, 

But ’twould be nule, you know, to ask the question ) 

Anil with a would-be loguish leer and wink, 

lie bade me on you press tins one word -“Think <” 

Ye sprightly youths, mute flushM with hope and apint, 

Who think to storm the world by dint of merit. 

To you the dotaid has a deal to say, 

111 his sly, dry, sententious, p oveib way I 
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He bids you niinc^ amid your thoughtless rattle^ 

That the fiist blow is ever half tlie bailie; 

That though some by the skirt may tiy to snatch him 
Yet by the forelock is the hold lo catch him ; 

That whether doing, suffering, or foi hearing, 

You may do miracles by persevering.^ 

Last, though^not least in love, ye faithful fair, 

Angelic forms, high Heaven’s peculiai caie ! 

To you old Hald-pale smooths his wrinkled hiow. 
And hu ibly begs you’ll mind the impoitant Now 1 
To crown your happiness he asks your leave. 

And offers bliss to give and lo receive. 

For our sincere, though haply weak, enefeavours, ' 
• With grateful pride we own your many favoiiis ; 

And howsoe’oV our tongues in iv ill reveal it, 

Ifelieve our glowing bosoms Ir.d/fetl it. , 


TO THE OWL. 

This poem was first pniilcd 1»> Cromck from a M? m the poet's hanik 
wnung Some doubts nave been throw n on its ai'thciuicit>, but o..casiun.i) 
interlineations on the same would seem lo settle tlic qnc^uoii, 

Sai> bird of nighl, wliat soiiows call thee forth, 

To vent thy plainly thus in the inulnight hour? 

Is it some blast that gathcis m the noilh, 

Thieatenmg to nip the vcrduie of thy bower? 

Is it, sad owl, that Autumn ships the sh.idc, 

‘ And leaves thee here, unslicltd’d and forlom? 

Or feai that Wiiitei will lliy nest invade^ 

Or fiiendless melancholy bids thee inourn/ 

Shut out, lone bird, fiom all t’lic feather’d tiain, 

To tell thy sonows to the unheeding gloom; 

No friend to pily w<iien thou dost complain, 

GncLall thy thought, and solitude thy home 

Sing on, sad moiiinei ! I will bless thy stiaiii, 

And pleasctl iii >.onow hslc4 to thy song : 

Sing on, sad mourner ; to the night coiuplajii, 

While thrlone echo wafts thy notes along. 

Is beauty less, when down the glowing cheek 
Sad, piteous tears, in native souows fall? 

I..ess kind the lieait when anguish bids it break? 

Less happy he w ho lists to jiity’s call ? 

Ah, no, sad owl ! nor is thy voice less sweet. 

That sadness tunes it, and that grief is there; 

That spring’s gay notes, unskiH’fl, thou canst repeat ; 

That SOI row bids thee to the gloom repair. 
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Nor ^hat the treble songsters of the day 
Are ijuite estranged, sad bird of night ! from thee ; 
Nor ll*it the lliiush deserts the evening spray, 

When darkness calls thee fiom thy reverie,-* 

From some old towei, thy melancholy dome, 

While tlie gftiy walls, and desert solitudes. 

Return each note, icsponsive to the gloqm 
Of ivicd coverts and suiiuiinding wootls. 

There hooting, I will list mere pleased to thee 
'I'han ever lovei to the nightingale ; 

Oi drooping wretch, oppicss’d with misery, 

^ Lending jjis eai to some condoling tale. 


, * •PR01.0(,l L, 

lull MR SlTHrRLAND's BBSfH t NIOIIl, Dl'Ml RIKS 

I ms prologue W.I-. accouip'iincd witff ihe fullo»ii >,4 letter to Mr, Sutherland 
the nianajfer of the Dumfries theatre 

Monday Morning 

*' I was much disappointed in wanting your most agrecjble company ye^ter* 
da). IIo\ie\er, fhe.irtily jir,i>' for good w’calher next Sunday , and whatever 
icrial being has the guidance of the eleinculs, be may take any other half 
doreii of Sundays be p1ease^, and clothe them uiili laputirs, and clouds, and 
stoniis, until he tern t) bimself at combumoii of his own raising I shall see 
you oil Wednesday forenoon In the greatest hurry,— R B.” 

Wiivr needs this din about the town o l.on’on. 

How this new jilay and that now^ sang is comm’ ? 

Why Is outlandish stulf^'ic meiKle com led ? 

Does nonsense mend like whisky, when imported? 

Is ihcic luc poet, Iniimng keen foi fame. 

Will tiy to gie Us sang, and pkiys at liaine? 

For comedy abroad he needna toil, 

A fool and knave aie plants of e\eiy soil ; 

Nor need he hunt as fai as Rome and Greece 
To gather matter foi a s^piious pn*c ; 

'Iheie’s themes enow m Caledonian story, • 

AVould show' the tiagie muse in a* Jici g'ory. 

Is theic no daring baii will use and tell 
How glojHous Wallace stood, how Jiajdess fell ? 

Where are the Muses fled that could pioJliiie 
A diania worthy o’ the name o’ Jlince , 

How lure, even lieie, he first iiiTshcath’d the sw’ord, 

’Gainst mighty liagland and hei guilty lord , 

And after mony a bloody, deathless doing. 

Wrench’d his dear country from the jaw's ofuiin? 

Oh foi a Shakespeare or an Otway scene » 

To draw the lovely, hapless Scottish (|ueen | 
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Vjua all the omm^^<mcc of female charms * 
’Gainst hea<tlon{;, ruthless mad Kebi 11 ion's aims. 
She fell, blit fell with spuit truly Roman, ^ 

To gl4t the vcnijcante of a nval woman • 

A woman— though the phiase may seem iukimI — 
\s able and sl3 Cl ucl as the devil ' » 

Due Douglas livis in Home’s immortal page, 

But Douglases weie heiocs eve»> age • 

And though youi fathers prodigal of life, 

A DotigDs followed to the martial stnft, 

Peiliaps if bowl, row right, and Right succeeds. 

Ye )et may follow whtre a Dougl.is Lads ! 

As ye hie gencroiii tune, if a’ the land *■ 

Would take the fcerva its by the hand ; 

Not only licanbut |ulronise, 1 fiiend them, 

And whtie ye pisilv can commt id, tominend them , 
And diblms wlun they avinni stand the test,* 

Wink har I ami siy t^hc folks hac done then best ' 
Would a’ the hill do this, flien I'll be caution 
Ye 11 oon h\c poets o’ the Scottish nation, 

Will gai I ame bhw until lici tuimpet crack, 

And waislc^ J ime, and lay him on lus I ick*. 

Foi us and foi out st ige shouLl ony spic(, 

“ Wha’s aught line (.huls nnks a’ tins bustle hcie? ’ 
My best leg foiemost, 1 11 stt up my biow, 

Wc have the lionoiu to bclonc to >ou ' 

We’re your am bauiis, c’«.n guide us a-> ye like, 

But like good mithcis, nIioic- I cforc >e stiike. 

And giatefu’ still I hope >c U e\ei find us, 
tor a’ the patronage an 1 mcikle kindness 
We’ve got frae a’ piofcssions, sets, and lanks ; 

Ciod help us ! wc’ic but iHioi— >c’sc get but thanks. 


^ STAN7AS OVIFF DUKF OF QUEENSDERRY 

Some one calhngCn question the pr<>prielv of ntin inr people unworthy, and 
cuing, 'he Duke of Qi eensheiry as aniiistanri, l.iiintwii ic the Uuviing biting 
hues as a reply - 

How shall I sing Diumlafiiig’s* Grace— 

Discatded remnant of a race * f 

Once gical in martial stoiy? ^ 

His forbears’ vuiucs all contrasted — 

The vBry name of Douglas blastctl— 

His tliat inverted gloiy. • 

Hale, envy, oft the Douglas bore j 
^Ihit he has supeiadded more, 

I Wrestle Warn. 

* The rcsWcucc of the Duke of QitMt^dierty 
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‘ And sunk them in contempt { 

Ft)Ihc'« and ciiincs ha\c '■tim'd the nimc , 
Ilut, (jiictnshetiy, (hme the Misjm cU'in. 
Piopi uijjhl that’s jood exempt * 


\>KS1 «; 30 M\ I TD. . 

lirou bed, in nlucli I hist began 
To lie thit vanous cieitiiie — matt/ 
And ivhen i^nn the fite« decree, 

Ihfc pla< e nheie I nitts»t*ei'»e to be 
Wh^i sickness conics, to whom I lU, 

1 o sootlie my pain, oi close mine eve , 
When caiLS siuiound me w In it^I weep 
Oi lose all in I ilmy skep , — 
When sole with lahoui, whom 1 toiut 
And to thy downy bit xst icsoit — 
Whole, too, ccitJ^ic }0) *1 hml, 

W lull d( lJ[n•^ my I )eiii to be kind - 
And (nil (if 1 i\c, m all her charms. 
Thou c,ivest the fan one to my aims. 
The ccntic thou, wheie giief ind pun, 
l)isc^sc and Kst, alum lie iti^n. 

Oh, since within Uiy 1 Ith spue 
So iinny vaiioiis scents take j lice ; 
lessons as Mseful slrb thou teich 
As sigcs di< 111 — cliuichmcn prcicb } 
And mm, c< inniccJ by thee alone, 
'this gicit import int trutli shill own 
I hit thin piilitious do divide 
'I 111, bounds whi »c good in I ill itsi Ic j 
'1 li it 11 ni,,lit IS peifct t hen* below , 

Jml / / j still biArUcr n^ uj on "iWi. 


Tit C.\ ON PTC. MCHOISON. ' 

Ihp P*ff Nirholson of this I Iccj — i 1 i> mire— bel Jiucd t» th« ] net’s fiji'iij 
WiIImih Nicol , tihi U3:> nunc I ihijr the >ir t,,o who thie teiieil tl life of<>cor^$ 
J liilil 

J’j (.^KHOisdN was a good liay mire 
Vs ever tiodt on urn , 

Hut now she’s llo\tin,r d >w i the Nith, 

And past Ijic mouth o’ C urn 
I'eg Nicholson was a good bi\ mire, 

And locle thiough thick and thin; 
lJut now she’s floating clown the Nith, 

Ami waatmg cNcntlif skin 

Peg Nicholson w as a good bay marc, 

And aiice she bore a pittsl j 
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But now she'!» floating down the Nith, 
For Solway fish a feast. 

Nicliolson was a good bay marc, 

• And the jiriest he rode hei sair ; 

And much oppress’d and bruised she was, 
As priest-rid cattle aie. * 


LINES 

WHITTPV TO A C.RNTI.KMAN WHO MAD SI M HIM A NRWSPAPFR, ANIi 
OFI-l-KRD TO (ONItXfli II FHEF OF KXPFNSR. 

Kind sir, I’vo read your paper through. 

And, faith, to me ’tw.is really new ! 

How guess’d ye, sir, W'h.at inaist I wanted ? 

This monv a d.iy I’ve graii d Vinci gauntid * 

'I'o ken wJiat hVench mischief was bicwin’, 

Or wliat the drianlie D^tch weie d(;iii’ ; 

That vile doup-skelper. Emperor J oseph, 

If Venus yet had got his nose off ; 

Oi how the collieshangic” works ^ 

At ween the Russ»ans and the 'I'lnks ; 

Or if the Swede, before he hall, • 

\V()uld play ainihei Charles tlie Twalt : 

If Deninaik, anybody spak o’t ; 

Oi 1‘oland, wha had now the lack * o’t ; 

Ilow' cut-throat Ihussian blades weie hingin',’* 
IIow Iibbet® Italy was singm’ ; 

If Spaiiiaids, Poilugues#, or Swiss 
\Verc -sayiii’ oi lakin’ aught amiss : 

Or how our merry lads at haine, 

In Ilntam’s court, kept up the game : 

IIow local Geoige, the T.ord leuk o’er him ! 

^Va'. inaimgmg St. Stephen’s cjiiuiiim ; 

If sleckit® Chi^ham Will was li\in’, 

Or glaikit^ (Jhailie got Ifis meve” m ; 

IIcTw iJaddic IJiirhe the plea was cookin’, 

If Warren ITasliiigs’ neck was yeukin’ 

How cesses, stents, and fi^es w'cie ia\’d,^*' 

Or if bare a — s )et w’eie lav’d 5 ^ 

The nofivs o’ punces, dukes, and eails, 
rimp», shaipeis, bawd-., and opeift giils ; 

If that daft bucUc, Geoidie Wales, 

Was thresh in’ still at hi/^ies’ tjiils ; 

Or if he was giown oughtlins dousei,’^ 

And no a peifccl kintra cooscr. 


* 

1 Groaned and yawned " Caun-ited. 

■ Quarrel. S4 

> Lease ^ 'I’houghlless. 

« Hanging. ® Fist. 


Itching. 

Stretched. 

At all more .sober. 
W Country stallion 
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A' this and mur I nescr hcarfl of ; 

And but for you I might dt^ivaii d of 
So gratcfu , Inch youi new s I send you, 
And pi a), a’ guid things may attend you 4 

F LLlsi \NU, Moh iiy 1 / rnin^ 1790 


ELLOY ON CtP14IN MAIIHEW III NDFRSON, 

A(l II r MAN WHO in LO I HI PAT *• NT >Ok Ills IIOM 1 1 S IM Ml Dl \ IIiUY 
FROM \LUlGUrY GOD 

liip fdlhniii^ wis si^cn led to the oiigiml M‘' of this 1 lei,> ‘N w ih it 
) u 11^ CM,r with the sirens f llattcn the hirpies of l iiiiptioii 'itul the fiirioi 
(f ml iin I th 'll. iiifcrn il dcitit.'i thit, >ii ill sides ini in dl psrries preside 
over the vill 111) us business f polities ] omit a iiistiu in i e of >our neiui iml 
nee tj ds her lest t s t|^c } ou with t sen^ V su knew Henderson Ihiio 
II t lluiered 1 Is i^emoi> * 

In i letter iDr Mo le, the pjet si>s “Tin I It gv on Cs, tain Henderson 
1 i tril iite t th nieinrr> of i nim I Ine I much P cts hut in this the iiiii 
tdsinnj,!- Koiin 1 Litholies th?^ t m br ol serv ee 1 1 then fiiend liter 
the> h ive p isaed th it bourne where ail oii cr ki dn s ceases to be if siis ts ill 
Whether, iftcr ill either the one or the ether be of anv real senicc ti the dt id 
IS, 1 fear, ser) priblemiticd but I am sure they are bii,lily Rratifmig to the 
living ( 11 taiii.lH< n lerson V IS a rctii 1 soldier tfagrteiil manners ai d 
upright chiraettr, who h id il I{,i i„ 1 1 t irrul 1 1 rs Clise F dinbiir„h, ani 
intiislc 1 with the best society of the city he dined legiilirly U lortiine* 
Tavern in 1 wa am inhcr f the L iilureLhil iv hieh w as composed of all 
who iiietiiie 1 t ) the witty i id the joyu is 

' Snould the I o r be fl itter d ?’ — Sh \ki si l m i 

I lit n w his ladiant teurse is run 
For Ma th w s eoi rse was bright , 

Ills soul wis like lhe»^,l rieiis sun, 

A m Ucliiess heavenly light ' 

Dl \lll ' ihou tjiiiU fell and bltimly' 
llie nicikle dt\il \\i a uoodic^ 

I lain I tlicc hami! to his blaek smiddic,’* 

0 tr hiuchton'* luiks, 

And like slock-fisk tome o’A his studdic’ 

r thy auld !»itU s ' » 

Ill’s gant ’ he s gant 1 he’s frat us tom ! 

1 lie ac best ftlliAv c Cl u<as bom 
'Ihcc, Matthew', Natuie’s scl shall mourn 

Jly ■wood and w il 1, 

Whcie, Kaply, Pity strays foilom, 

1 lac mm exiled ' 

Yt, hills • ncii ntibois o’ the staru 
lhat pioudly cock your cresting cairns ! 


1 Halter ^ SmtHte, a bh k “Anvil 

• Drag mith s sbon * Stars 

^ Hedgehog 
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« Ye cliffii, tlie ];taanb t>f fiailfng yearn-,/ 
Where 1 ClIu> sliiiiiljeis i 
Come join, ye Isatuic’ij Muidie-sl bairns, . 

^ My waiHng miinbcr'i ! 

Mom 11 , ilka j^rovc llic cushat kens !- 
Ye li.i/elly shawb ami biiciy dens4 
Vc buinicb, wimplm’ tl4i\vn youi j{lciis, 

• \Yi’ toddlin’ dm,* 

Or foaming btrang, \\i’ hasty stciis,* 

Fiae iin to Jm 1 

Moiiin, little haiebclls u'oi the lea; 

Vi* stately foNgioM*^ fail to ‘-ce ; 

Vo nooilbiues, <i ;hig bonnilic 

In bct'nlcr hnweis ; 

Ve loses Ai youi ihoiny tie , 

The first o' j Tj\\?is. 

At dawn, when gvciy gmssy blade 
Dioops witli a ihainoiul at its liead, 

At even, when beans Ihcir fuigiancc shed, 
r the lUstllng gale, 

Vc maukins wluddin’ ^ tlmnigh the glade* 
Come, join my wad , 

^T^ml^, yc wee songsii.is o' the wood ; 

Ve giojise that iiai)'* the liealbei bud; 

^'c curlews oallmg ihioi gh a cliid . 

Vc W'hislJmg [ilovei ; 

And inoiiin, ye whiningj>.iiliick“ h*ood ' — 
Mo's g.uic foi cvei. 

^lourn, sooty coots, and speckled lealb ; 

Vc fisJuT lieions, ivatching eels , 

Vc duck and drake, wi’ aPiy wdiecls 
(.’iicling the Jake ; 

Ye bUteiiib, lil^ku ipiagmire leels, 

^ Knir'f* for lub sake. 

Mourn, clain'iing eiaiks^ at dose o’ clay, 
’Mang fields o’ llowciing clover gay ; 

And when yc wing yonr annual way • 

• I’lac our cauld bhore, 

Tell tJiae far warUls wha lit . m cl;<5^, 

Wham wc deplore. 


►I-.aitlcs 4 Hareb TMiinin^ Partridge, 

s ^Voud-pl4conl{uow'! Crop, e.it < l^.nidrans.. 

J Leaps - 


’ Wirti tiie noibc of one i*lio sc*-. Jieoi um^Iy or iiiseuircly'. 
t A Scotch phrase sigoifying a liarbh, bitter cry. 
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Yc houlel? frac your ivy bowcy, 

Pu some auld tre'e or cldiitcU^ 

\Vlial: time the ir.ooii* wiJ'jsilcnt glower,* 

’ SetH ii]> her horn, ^ 

Wad ihroiigh the dieary iiiidnighl hour 
'I'lll waukrife“ niurnl 

() rivers, forests, hills, and plains ! .. 

Oft have yc hcaid my canty* stiaiiis s 
Hut now, what else forme rcniams 
Hut tales of woe ^ 

And frao my ten llic chapyung lauis 
Maun ever ilow. 

II 

Moiiin, Ppilng, thou darling of the year 1 
Ilk- cow ''III) tup shall Ivcp' a teai j, 

Thou, SinnjK.),, nhilc ca«-U coiiiy spear 
» Shoots up Its head, 

Thy gay, guen, lloaeiy liC'.ses ‘‘hear 
J'oi^linn lh^l’s dtad ! 

'riiou. Autumn, wi’ thy yellow hair, 

III ^iief ihy sallow luanlle tc'ar ’ 

Thou, lulci, hulling llnougli the an 
* ' The ioaiing hlasl. 

Wide o\i llic naked wuiM declare 

The woitli vc’vc lo‘l ! 

Mourn him, ihoii Sun, gteal source of light' 
Mouin, cuijness of jhe silent night ! 

AikI >ou, yc twinkling stauues Inighl, 

My Matthew niouin ' 

For through yoiii orbs lie’s ta’cn his ihglil, 
Ne’er to retuin. 

O Tlcnclcr.sou 1 the man — the brulher ! 

And ait thou gone,, and gone'foi ever? 

And ha'it thou cross’d that unknown iivor, 
Info’s dieaiy IkjuikI ^ 

Like thee, where shall T find anolb' i 
'Hie woild aioimd ’ 

Go to yo'jr sculptured tomb"., ye great 
Tu a’ the tinsel trash o’ slate ! 
lint by thy houc-st turf I’ll wait, 

‘ Thou man of w'orlh I 
And weep the ae best fellow's fate 
E’er lay in eai tlu 


MauiUed. 

Stare- 


* WakeT-inj'. 
■» iUj-py. 


5 Catc‘1 
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TflE KITTArir. 

Stop, pru^sciiffcr ! — my story’s brief, 

• And liutli 1 relate, man ; 

I tell line common talc o' — 

For Matthew was a gieat man* 

If lliou uncommon ment hast. 

Yet spurn’d at I'ortunc’s <luui, man, 

A look of pity hither cast — 

F( i Matthew was a poor man. 

Tf iIkiU a nol)Ie sodijci ait, 

'I’hat passest by this gia\e, m in, • 
Ihcie moiildoi'- hciC a firllaiit liisiit — 
Foi Matthew was a bia\c man 

If thou on men, llicir woik^ Aiuf nays, • 
Caii't thunv uncommon lit;ht, mar, 
Here lies nha w^el hadiwon ihy praise— 
For Matthew was a bright man, 

Tf thou at friendship’', sailed ta’ 

Wad life It, I if icsign, mnn. * 

The sympatlu tic ten maun fa' - ♦ , 

For Matthew wa-, a kind man * 

If thou ait stanch without a stain, 

Jake the unchanging blue, man, 

This was a kinsman o’ iJiy am — 

For Matthew was a tijie mail. 

If thou hast wit, ami fun, and tiic, 

And ne'er gind wine did feai, man, 
This was thy bdlic, <lam. and siic- 
Foi Matthew was a ipil^er man. 

If ony whiggisjj wdiiggin' sot, 

'I’o blame poor Matthew dare, man, 
May doul and soiiovv be his lot ! — 

For Malllicw' was a nne man. 


T.VM O’ .StiAN'lKR. * 

. • AISLJ. 

• ^ 

C/'glAlN t’lKnsK, III till.- iiilrodiictioii lo his *‘.\nluiiiiln;s of Si,od.ind. ' s.iys, 
" fi^iny lu^tmou', Iriciid, Mr. KoWit Bums, 1 h.i\u juoii st-rioiisly oMi^.iiccl , 
he w.cs not only at ihc pains of makint; out what vns most worthy of notice in 
Ajrshire, the country honoured by his birili, bill be also wrote, expressly for 
till! uiork, th’' /ret ijf /«?rV auncMvl to Alloway t'hiucli " W'h.it an odd notion 
t'.'ipt.i I II Grose must have had of the fit ness of tlim,5s when he called lain o' 
shanter “ .1 pretty Ule " In .i letter i>( .iptiin Grose, the .'iuili<,r gives tbs 
legend which formed the groundwork of vlic pceni.~"Oii a market any in 
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the town of Ayr, a farmer from Carrick, and consequently wnosc w.iy lav 
by the very ffdt. of Alloway kirk yard, in order to < ross the uvtr I >0011 
at the old bridge, whiih is abovil two or three biitidred yards farther on 
than the t>.iid K.itc, had been detained by his business, till bv the lime he 
reached Allow .ly it was the w i/ard hour, between mirIiI and mofniiig '1 hough 
he was terrified with a hl.i/c sin iming fioin the kiik, yet it is 1 wdl- 
kiiowii fut ih.it to turn lurk on these oce.isioiis is running by far the 
gresiest risk of nnsehi<j|',- - he prudently .adsniuc'd on his road WJieii lio 
h.nl re.aelic'd the g.iie of the kiikyaitl, he was siirjiriscd and ciiiei tamed, 
through the ribs and arches of in old Cloihie winilow, whieh still faces the 
highway, to si e .1 O.incc of witelus nieirily fooling u round then old sooty 
bliekgn.ird master, who w is keeping them .ill alive with the jicwei of Ins 
b.agi)ipe '] lie firmer, stopping Ills hursc to onscric them .1 hlllc,u)iild pl.imly 
deserv the fnes of many old women of his acqnamtance and neighbourhood. 
How the ge.iliein.aii w is dressed tinditioii docs not s,iy, but that tlic ladies 
were all in their smocks and one of them h ii-pennig imlni 1 ily to h.ivc a srnnt li 
which w. IS coijsjder.il'ly too sport to .iiiswtr ill the put] use's of lli.it ji'ceC < f 
dress, f nr fanner w.icso tickled th.ii he minlinii.iiily biiisr out, witli .1 loinl 
I.mgh, 'W't'l liip|ien iltaimii, M.iggic wi‘ the shoit sirk'' and, rcfollccting 
liinisclf, iiist.inll) si<mrcd his hoise to the top of Ins S]>eed. I need not nii'i'- 
noii the' nniMrsilly know 11 fut tint no oii'alnal pfwcreiii piir'iic you be- 
Mind llic miiliile of .1 n.nning-gStii iiii I ii< k> it was for llie jiooi fnmer ih.it 
tnc riif r Doon w*- so i.nr, ii r in 'witlisi initing the speed of his horse, which 
w.is .1 good oin , ag mist h- ci n In d the iii''lill' of the auh of the lirnigc, and 
con >eiinenllv llie iiikIiH' of i‘'e s.!ri||ni the ^".isumg, icm’cfnl h.igs, were so 
i 111 c .It bis hi I Is licit OIK ofilu.'i iti'ilv spii iig to s» 1/1 Imn , but It w.is too 
kite, notliiiig was on tier siot of tin siriaiii not the hoisc's tail, winch iin* 
incdi.itc'ly g lie w.iv it liei iiifi rii lii<p,.isif bl islt d by a stir>kc (if hghtiimg, 
lint the firmer w. Is bcioiid lici ic.ich llowcici ibc iinsightK, t nlloss eon- 
dilioii of the vig(#un sii od w i , 1 > the 1 1 t I'oor of the noMe cn itnre s life, an 
.iwfnl wariimg to ilie t aiiuk l.nirtis not to i.iy too hie in V\r nnikets ” 

J lie poet <011 jiinu^ Doiu’l c . Orihiiiii , ti'ii 1 innei of Sh, inter, the hero of 
the legend, md is he nals w is the jovi d caieless being lie is repitsented in 
be Ml ihi poem, sieei.il Im 1 tons ini nb nts eiiiiiiit diont Inin were miromiced 
into It I in I Kin w is Ccirn) ■ sni in i!i ‘ winiei of 1700, md w is begun .inij 
ended in one <i i\ Mrs Ihiioi told ( loim k lint sin siw' liim bv the rivci 
side Iiiigbmg .ind gesiisiil ui>'g as llie* Jitimoi ms mciclcnls .assumed shapf 
within his iriiinl 

" Of brow iiMs a«d of 111 gills fnl’ is tills bnke ” ( Iaw IM That t,l AS. * 

Will s cli.ijiiiiiin liillio- * li 'ne* llu* shett, 

.\inl tlioiilli) - iKilx'ts III iliiiis inoit, 

As niiiIsL'l (l.u's .iFe voaun’ l.iti, 

Anil hills lii'oin l>,> tak llic gj.alc 
V.'Iiilo Vf Ml Iniiising .il fiic'Wi.iiijiy,'’ 

Atvl I'ettm’ foil and unco hapjiy, , 

Wo tliink ii.i on the iani; Seul? ni lis, 

Tlic mosses, waters, sl.aps, .ami si 1 s, 

'I hat lie liciwotiMUs ami our lianu 
Wlijic ills luir sulky su)*eii dame. 

(i.alheriim lici Inows like jratheimj;tu,iiTi, 

Nuismi; uei yvialli lo kctp il waim. 

This liiilh f.i*i<l honesi T.am o' .SlianltM, 

As he fiac Ayi .ic mijht tli<l c-aiUei, 

( \i’M Ayi, uham iie'cr a toun sui passes 
Foi honest men ami bonny lasses) , 


1 Fellows. 


® 'I’hnsty 


3 Road 


M 


-» A*a. 
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O Tam 1 hadn't thou but In'eii sac wi’C 
As ta’cn thy ain wife Kate's advin* ' 

She taiild thcc weel tliou uasl a skcllum,^ 

A blctherin", l^usteriu^r, dninken blelluni ;* 
Inat fiae Noveinl>ei till t)<.tobei, 

Ae market day thou uasna sober; 

That ilka ineklcr,* wi’ the miller 
Thou sat as laiuj as thou li.ulsi '-illcr 
That every nait* * was ca’d a shoe oa, 

The smith and thee gat lOiiring foil on ; 

That at the Loid’s house, c\cn on Sunday, 
Thou drank wi’ Kuklon jeanf I til Montlay. 
She piophesie«l that, laic oi soon, 

'J'hou wouldst be found deep drown’d in Doon ! 
(Jr catJi’d wi’ uailocks i’ the miik, 

Hy Alloway’i auld hann'i.il kuk. 

Ah, gentle dames ! it ga’s ’ ihe gicct 
To think how mx>ny counsels sucet, 

ITow inf>ny Iong-,hcii’d,vnagc advicc'', 

The husband fiae the wife despises t 


]hU to om I ik* : — Ae market night, 

Tain lirul gt't planted unco® right, 

Fast by an uigle,^ blcczing finely, ■- 
Wi* icainiiig snalSj^lhat diank divinely; 
And at In', elbow, Soulcr Johmi' 

His aiuicnt, trusty, droulhy ermiv ; 

Tam lo'cd bun like a veia biithei — 

They had been fou foi wclIvs ihcgiiherl 
The night diave on wi’i^n igs and flatter. 
And aye the ale was growing belter ; 

The landlady and Tam giew gracious, 

Wi’ f.ivouis secret, swcCt, and piccious ; 
The Soutei lauld liis ipiociest stones, 

The lamUoid's laugh Avai leady choiiis . 
Tlie stoim Avilhout might ran*' and rustle — 
Tam didiia mind the sloiin a whistle. 


('aie, in.ul to see a man sau hapj)y, 

K'en droAVn’d himscl ainang the ii.ipiiy! 

As bees flee hame am’ lades o’ lie.isuic. 

The nmnites Aviiig'd then Avay am’ jilcasuier 
Kings may be bkst, bt t Tam avt- gloiious. 
O'er a’ the ills life \ictoiioii-, ' 


A woi tiller's ftillivv 
■ A taliicrtffnoiiicnv;, 
a lioaster. and a 
drunken fool. 


3 Money 
‘ Tlor'.t 
3 Mnk<s 
C U.iiisiially. 


7 I'lre. 

^ Knaintrig ilf 
S Ko.ir 


^ An\- (iimUilv of eorn ••er.l 'o l]>e msll is c»IIe<l a rnt-Mer. 
1 Ji'.n' kf-niicdy, wiiokfoi a i.’j' li' nr.us*^ m Ki'kosAvald 
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The wind blew' as ’tvvad blawn its Ia^t; 

'1 he ratllin^sluwveis lose on llie bTa*-! ; 

'[he*spocdy [jIlhiik the daikness swallow’d; 

]-oud, <kep, and i.ing, ll.e tlumdoi brliow’d : 

'J'liat JK/rlit, .1 (lllld llfldcj't.llld 

The tied hud bu tniss on Ui^ band. 

Wcol mownted hib giay rnare, Meg, 

A bolter never lifted leg, 

Tam slv«lpit^ on through dub and nine, 

])c^l)l^ing wind, an<l niiii, and fiie ; 

Whiles holding fast liis guid blue bonnet, 

WJ lies crooning* o’er sonic auld Scots '•■onnet ; 
Whili", glow'c'iing'* lound wi’ piudont cares, 

Lc't bogles'* catch bun iinaw.iies: 

KiiK-Allowav wab (fraw'ing nigh, 

V/liarc ghaiiits and liouloU nighliy ciy. 

]iy this time he w.is.cjoss the foord. 

Whan; in tlie ''iiawjthc ihapniiii sitiooi'il 
A nd p.^^t tlio Ln ks and mcikle btano 
Wli.uc diankcii Chailic brak’s nock-banc ; 

And thiongh the wkms, ami ffy the taun 
A\ lijie hnnlcis faud the inindci’d bninj* 

Ami near the thorn, aboun the well, 

Whare Mungo’s milhcr luaiig'd licis 1. 

Ticfoie liim Doon pom-, a’ In^ llood' ; 

The rroubjmg sioim loais through !ij« w'oods; 

The ligliliwng. fl,ash fine ]>oIc to polo ; 

Nrar and mine no.ar the Ihnydoib roll ; 

When, plimmering lliroiigli the groaning tiecs, • 
]\iik-Allow.ay ’seem'd in a blee/e ; 

Thiough ilka boic •’ the beams were glancing, 

And loud resounded iniilh and danemg. 

i Rod*' With careless PeennK * Fvrry hole iii (he 

•>l>eed ■* Spirits. wall. 

® Hniiimtnz (Jot bmolhcrsd. 


roEMS, 

Bat pleasures are like poppies s^rearl, 

You .seize the flowei, its bJooin is shed I 
O; like the snowfall in the river, 

A moment W’lnte- -then melts for ever ; < 

Or like the bore.ihs race, 

That flit (‘jje you c.an point tin ii place ; 

Or like the rainbow’s lovely fonn, 

Isvaiiislung amid the stoini. . 

Nac man can tctlicr time or tide ; 

'J'he hoiu appioathc'. Tam maun ride; 

Tlial hour, o’ night’s black aich the keystane, 
That dreary hour he mounts his beast in ; 
And ste a night he taks the lo.ad in 
As iie’cf poor sinner was abio.ul in. 
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Inspiring 1kj'|(1 John Bailcycoin ! 

What dangers llioii canst iiiak ns scoiu 1 
Wi’ tipenny,* -vvo fear nae cmI , ' 

^Vl’ nsqiiclwc,® we'll face the de\il 
'fhc swals sae icamM ‘ in 'I'aniniic s noddle, 
Fail i>Iay, he carc<l na deiK a Ixtddle 
lint Slaggic siocxl light ■'an a-itoni^h’d, 

''I'll), hy file lied and hand aflnnniish’il, 

She \cnUucd foiwaid on the light , 

And, wow • Tain saw an unco sight! 

^^al locks and wiUdics in a dance; 

Nac cotillon luent-new''* fnc Fiance, 

]>nt hainpipfs, pgs, stialli'-peys, and lecls, 
Tilt life and 1 uf^lc 1’ then heels : 

At wiiinoi k-iniiikei .•’ ’ the ca-t, 

Thcic s*jit aiihl Nick, 111 -hape o' boast ; 

A low'?u tyke,'’ black, g in, a^Kl laige, 

'J\) gio ihein nm-'ic was iiis chaigc , 

lie scK’w'd flit? pipes„.an<l gaii^ ihcni sknl,d 

'J'lll loof and rafteis a’ <lid diil.'* 

Coflins sloo<l imin<l, like ojjcn presses, 

'1 hat shaw’d the dead .11 then last dicsscs ; 
Ami by some devihsh canuip slight 
Isacli 111 Its canid hand held a light, — 

15 y which heunc 'lam was able 
'I'o note upon tlic Jialj (.d>Ii*, 

A mnideici’s b.aies in gibbc' unis ; 

'I'wa span-lang, wee, nnchu'i' ii’d banns; 

A lliicf, now H titled fiae 1 lapo, 

\Vi’ his last gasp his ^•ab^*’ dul gaiie . 

Fnc lomaiiaw ks, wi’ Itiuid led-iiisicd ; 
l'’ivo scimila’s wi’ iiuiidei ciiisled ; 

A gnitii, whidi a babe had sliangltd ; 

A knife, a fathci’s tko^at had nianglt<l. 
Whom 1 ms am son o life beuft, 

The gi h^iis yet slack to tlic heft 
\Vi’ niair o’ li /inbli’ .ifv’ wvfn'. 

Winch e\en to nunc w.i'l be nnlawlii’. 


As '^',.nninic glowcn'd, ain.i/ed ami cm 10ns, 
The mil ill and fun eicw fast and fniious ; 
'Ihojnpei loud iml loudei blew^ 

'I he danccis omck . ml tjuicker Jlcw; 


1 1 « (iponny ale. 
^ W liiskv 
i\\ io,n;ht 

> 1,1 •]• ‘HM, 


' A k'liJ of window 

SI 

« A nniyh d.i,> 

7 Made 


Muiiih 
" Handle. 
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Tlipy reel’d, they ‘.ct, they cnKs’d, they clcelit, 

'J'lll ilLa carliii swat aiwl leekit,'^ 

Ayd coost" her iliuldies'^ to the walk, 

And hnket^ at it iii lici baik.® • 

N(»w Tam ! O Tam • ha«l they been (jiicans,® 

A’ plmnp*aiid stiappiii’ in then lecns, 

Thtir saik-), instead o’ ciccshie llanyen,^ 
been snaw-white sevcnteen-lumdci Imeii !* 

Tim bieeks® o' mine, iny only ivm, 

That aiice veic ])!ash, o’ f;ind blue b.m, 

1 ^^a^l hac {{leii them atf my lim»he>,** 

J*i>i ac blink o' the liomiy Iniuhts ! 

Pnit nitlur’d beldams, auhl and dmll, 

Knjwoodie" lia['s, nad spean^- a foal, 
lampin’ ant) llin^m’ on a cuinmoeU,’** 

1 \\«ndci didiia tiuii thy sioniath 

liiil I'ain kennM^* \Wiat na^ what fn’ briwlie,’® 

“ '1 iicie n as ac \\ nisome wt luh and v\alic,’' r 
That nil'll enlisied in tlie toie, 

(I alici kenu’d on Cariick shoie ; 

]u>r moil) a biast to •had she shot, 

And iictish’d m.my a Immiy hoik 
And shook bailli incil Ic coin and licar, 

And kept the < '>nnti\-sido in fear ) 

Ilci ctilt\ saik,^^o’ r.iidey ham, 

’I'li.d, while a lassie, she had worn, 

Jn hiiionilde ilion^h soieiy seanU, 

It was liei hc'l, anef she was \ auntie 

Ah ' JilMe keiiii'd th) u’ceieud j,'rannie, 

'lint sail, slij jiei wee N.niii,e’, 

^VI’ Iwa jiinid Seuts, ( iwa-.a’ liei iielie-,) 

Wad e\< I ^laeed a dance o’ wilclie's ' 

Ihit heie iny Mu-ielier wms^ maun foin,-li 
Su lln;hls aie fai 1ii)oiul hei jaiwi r, 

'I'o siiij^r how Nannie Jap and llaln,^'^ 


1 Ti'l oil ii old licKlain^ 

siiml (.■! uidi sue.il. 

2 'sOll't 

» I illlllCN 

* Vripjmd 
s sliirt 

<■ Voiiiiii; giiK. 

Gieasy ilaimel. 


H 'I hese liiecclu s 
*' II till-, 

J" T,..»k 

II (iillows-woith) 

Wt HI 

11 lunipiiif' ami ( iper 
in'; on a st dt 
1-1 Knew 


iV Full w.'il 
I'l A lit ally (;iil aiul 
jolly 

17 Sluirt sliiti • 

I'l FiOiid (it 11. a 
1'* ilouijlit. a 

T,owcr 

Jnmpcd^and kn lol 


^’'I’hc mamif.it,nirtr-,' icnii for a fine linen woven in a rsed of noji I’e IslOll^. 
-'Ckomi- K 
1 Allan Itainsay 
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(A soiiple j.idu she was, and straiitj,) 

Awl how Tam ^toorl, like anc hen itch’d, 

And tliought his veiy ecn cniich d , ' 

J'lvcn Satan j,do\vci’d, and fidgcd Ai’ fain, 
And botch’d and blew \vi’ imj^hi and iiiaiii 
'I'lll first ae caper, syne* anifher, , 

^ Tam tint'® his reason a’ thcjjithci. 

And roacq out, ‘ Wool done, C'litly-cark I ’ 
And in an instant a’ naq daiU : 

And scarcely had he tallied, 

W1 m out the liellisli legion sallied ; 

As bees buz out wi’ angiy fyke,® 

When plundering herds assail their by he, 

As o\ en pussi«“’s mortal foes, * 

When, pop ' --he starts before their nc^c ; 

As eagcrciins the maiUl ( lowd, 

When “Catch the tliief ' ’o,oftnds aloud ; 
So Maggie runs, the witeius follow, ' 

Wi' nioiiy an el^iiteU® ^crccch and liollow. 

Ah, Tam ! ah, Tam ' thou’It get thy fairin’ 1* 
In liell they’ll loast thee like a henm’ 

In vain thy Kate awaits thy comm’! 

Kate soon will he a woefu’ woman '*■ 

Now, do thy speedy inmost, Meg, 

Ami win the keydane ‘ of the hug ; 

There at them thou thy lad may less, 

A running stream they d.ncna rills'. ; 

Ihil ere the keystanc she could rii I’kc, 

'1 he ficnt^ a lad '.he liatf to sh.ike J 
toi Nannie, far befoie the rest. 

Haul upon nohle Maggie prest, 

And flew at Tam wi’ fuiious elile ,“ 

13iU little wist ')lie Maggie's mettle — 

Ac spiiiig hiouglil olT liei m.islii hale, 

Hut left lichin^ hei am gi.iy lad 
The c.arhn caught hei b/'tae iiiiiip, 

Anti left ]'ooi M.aggie scaicc a slump. 

Now, wha tlii.s laic o’ tiiifii shall read. 

Ilk infill and mother’s son, take heed r 


1 7’hon. Hive. ' N'c't r 

2 I^ost Ull^.l^^hly ' H I>e .Ijfll. 

' 3 puss. ® Deserts, 


* It is a \»cII-knou'n fact lliat wiichrs, or any evil spirits, have no power to 
follow a poor wight any farther ilmi the m*.kl!c of the nevt running' siieaiu. 
It may be proper likcuisc li> mention to the benighted traveller that, when Ite 
Cills 111 with bogles, wbati vei <1 ingcr «i.iy be in Ins goiim furwardL there is n.tjcb 
more hazard iii turning back 
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Whane'cr to drink you are intUned, 

Or c’llty-sarks run in yoiur mind, 

Think 1 ye may buy the joys owre dear- 
Remember I'am o’ Shantei's marc. 


ON TflE UIRTH OF A POSTIIUMOWS CHILD, 

BO«N IT-CUUMl CIKCt MSTANCFS OF FAMIKY DKISESS. 

TUT! mother of the clnltl, the •!iihject of the following line?, v is i ihiuglitfi ol 
Mrs. lliiiilop, ihc tried liiend of the potl tnroiii;!! lift'’ I he f. ilicr of the child, 
a trencliiirtn, died before it was born, and shortly altrrii iids tlie mother died, 
leaving tbti inf.iiiC exposed to .ill the dangers of the Revolution Furtiinitcly 
ail olil^Iomtstic was vTorihy of the trust reposed in her, ind the child (a Ijoj'* 
wjsrestoicd 10 Ijjs fiieiiiK when the icvohitionary exciienienC w,^s ow 

Swi'.KP lldvjjcict, pledge o’ inciklt^love, 
yWiul wartl o" inony a juajer, 

Wliat he.irt o’ .stane v. oiild llnm iia move, 

Svic hdpless, svvett, and Cur ' 

November liirplcs* o’er Ihc lea, 

Chill on thy lovely foim ; 

Anti g.uio, .tlas » the sheltering tree 
Shoi’itl shield thee ftuin the dom\. 

May lie who gives the lain to pour, 

And wings the blast to blaw, 

Ihotcct thee fiae the driving shower, 

'1 lie bitter f* jsl and stiavv ' 

Afvtv He, the fiicmrof woe and want, 

Who he.ils life’s various sloiiiuis,’'^ 

I’lutcct .111(1 giuud tjie mothe- -plant. 

And hcvd hei cruel wounds ' 

• 

I’lit l.ttc she llouiibh’d, rooted fast, 

I ’air on the sunimcr-morn^ 

Now feebly bends she m the blast, 

Uiibhcller’d and foiloin. 

IJlest be thy bloopi, thou lovely gem, 

Upscaihed by luni.ut hand ' 

And from thee many a patent blcm * 

Arise iC) dot’- our land ! 


ELEGY OX MI.SS DURNET OF MONBODDO. 

l’nK heroine of the folloiving beautiful lines, was the d.iuglil' 1 .f the ' ..'rultM 
Lord Moiiboddo. 'flier- are frciiucnt allusions in ISurns's rorresiiu'ideiicc to 


1 Moves slowly. 


2 Pangs. 
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the heaiity .uul amiability of tins >'Hjii*j l.ifly Su strongly li.it* her charms and 
varnnis .iiirnciionb iiii{)ri*b!>c(l ilic pott, that he .illtided to lici >ii the “ Addrcsl 
to Jbdmljiirgli." 

hail riiirni't strike-^ th' adorin'^ eye, * 

f Hi ivi II s beauties on inv faiuy shine : 

1 see lliL '^ii» Ilf I nsc tin liiyh 
And own Mis \M.iik indeed divine. 

She died of consumption at the aga of twenty-three* 

J-iHi iic’ei dulled lu so lull a pii/e 
As Uiiriiel, lovoly fioni lici native skies , 

Nor envious J)oalli so timiiipii’d in a Mow, 

As that .‘'hich laid Ih’ aLUunidisli’d r>iiiiict low. 

Thy fmm and mind sucot ma'd, can 1 foit^'et ? 

In iKlio-l oie tile 1)1 ii,''iti.'l Jiwtd set ! * * 

In tlijc, high Ifi-Uv-'i above vvas truest slifiwn, 

As by Ills iiol<l< st woik tlie llodhead best is known 

„ t. 

In vain yc flamit in snnimei's p-itle. ye giovc*-. ; 

'J'hou trjslal ‘tieandet uitli l!i\ iloweiy slimc, 

Ye vvtKidland choir tfiat chafit yoin idle loves, 

\'c cease to chaini— Isli/a is no nioie ! 

Yt heathy was'es, mimiv’d with icedy fens 
\ t mossy sluMins, wi'h sedge and nishcs stoied ; 

've iiiggtd cliffs, o’cjhanoing dreary glon^ 

To }ou I tly, ye with my soul aicoid 

riincc*;, whose cumbunis jinde was all iheir woith, 

.Shall venal lays lluii lu/mpons exit hail 
An<l thou, sweet CMelUnte' fois-ike om oaith, 

^ And nut a Musc in honest*giic*l bewaiM 

AVe saw thee shmo 111 youth and beauty’s jnide, 

And V 11 tile’s light, that bennis I c voiid the spheies ; 
lint, like tlie Mill ev-lipscd at lyornmg tide, 

'I'liou kk'st Us daikliug in a woild of leai -. 

, The pau'ul’s hcait that iicslUal fond in thee, 

Thatjicail how sunk, a piey to giitf and cai ; 

, So detkt the woodluec sueel yon ngeil (lei* ; 

So fioiii It ravish’d, lexves It bleak and bai ■ 


LAMKNT Of M \UV gUFFN Of 'sCi'ls o:t, IIIF APPROACH 
. ^ OF .SPRING 

1 V .a Isiur to (iijlijtii of I'l.itr.ay, enclo'-me .« i.o;iv of " 1 Iu> T,.inii,ni,’’ tin; poft 
siv's “ Wfi 'tiler It Is lli.ii the storvof '"i Maiv ijni i ii of .Vots lu , i iieciiliar 
rlTcLt on the f-'iliiigs of a poet, or vvlicilur J hi\(, i.i the ciiclosf'l ImIIhI, 
viiieceedtd bcvi.iid 11 . \ iisiul iiootu, snri, ss, 1 know m t, but it has ple.iscd me 
beyond any Ktlort o( iny Musl lot .a good wlnic p.ist " 

Now N.atinc bangs her mantle green 
C)n every blooming tree, 
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iViul spreads her slicets o’ dairies wlutc 
Out o’er the grassy lea : 

Now J’ho'biis clieois the ciyslal sticams. 
And ghuli the a/uie sKit'. ; “ 

Hut nought I ail glad the weary weight 
That fnfc.1 111 tluraiicc lies. 

Now l.iv'Kioks wake the meriy moTn, 

Aloft on dewy wing . 

The nieile, m his noontide 

Makes w'lxidlaiid c<.ht>es iiiig , 

The mavis wiltl, wi' inony a nolo, 

Siiig^ iliowsy day to test • 

In lo\e and freedom they lejoiee, 

^Yl’ caie noi tin all ijppiesi. 

• 

Noiv blooms the bly by the banic, 

'J he iiitmiosc down the b»ac , 

'1 he haivlhoiii’s budding 11* the glen, 

And niilk-wlnie is the slac ; 

The meanest Iinnl in fan Smtland 
May love tlicir sweets aiuang ; 

Biu 1 ,' the <iueen of a’ .Scotland, 
xMaun he 111 jnison sluing ! 

1 w'as the queen o’ bonny Tiaiice, 

Wheie happy I Ime lieen , 

Fu’ lightly rase I in the iiioiii, 

As blithe lay down at t’en . 

Anil I'm llie so\i.iTig'i of Stoihmd, 

And iiiony a tiailoi llure. 

Vet Ml. 10 I he 111 foic.gii bands. 

And nevei -ciiibng care. 

• 

Hut as f ii thee, llu.)U f.dse W’omaii * — 

My sisLi i and igy fae, • 

Clum Veiigeanee i,ct shall wdiet a sw'ord, 
'I'liat through thy soul shall ga ’ 

The w'oeping blood in woman’s bo ast 
Was nevci kii.^wn to thee , 

Noftthc balm that diaps on wound^of woe 
Fiae )}'oman’s pity mg cc. 

My son ! my son ! may kindet stars 
1^1)011 thy'fortunc slime * 

And may those jdcasiircs gild lliy reign, 

'1 hit ne’ei wad blink on mine ! 

(lod keep thee fiae thy mother’s faC'., 

< )r luixi, their hcaits to thee ; 

An I where thou meet’st thy mother's inend, 

Kcmembci him for tne i 
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Oh ! soon to !ne may summer suns 
Nac man* Iij^ht up the morn ' 

Nne mail to me the autumn winds 
*\Vave o’er the yellow corn • 

And in the naiiow hoa•^e o' death 
J ,ct ^\ inter lound me rave ; ■ 

And the next (lowers that deck llic spring 
lllooiK on my peaceful giave ! 


LAMliNT I- OR JVMRs;, RARL OF OLENCAIRN. 

« t 

Iw a letter enclosing the to I.i'ij Rh/.d-cth Liitiiiingli im, sister of 

(lie earl, Rvirns s.iyi --“IMy licait t;to\vs mil <.11.111 evei el'>w, with ilic ino-i 
giatcfiil slmisc ami remcil.bi.'xnci. of his loi>‘ I ip's gpoihie^s 'Ihc sjblcs I dul 
ni>seir the hoiiuur to w ir t.i hi . lonKliip s • lutjrj^WLrii not the ‘mockcrv of 
woe’ Is oi shall my gi lilt mlc ncnOi with m ' If. .iinong nTvrhihlreii, 1 slnll 
hive 'I sun that h.is a he irt, iio sh.ill hand it clown to Ins child is .-i f.nnily 
honour, .ind a family debt, ih.it ftiy dcarot c cAistcMicc 1 owe to tin. iiuhle lioiise 
of (llciitairn." 

The wind Mow hollow ftac the hills, 

Uy Ills Ihc snit’s dt pat ting liuain « 

Look'd on the I iding jellow woods 

That ^^a^cd o'er J.iigai’s winding stic.am : 

Jlciie.tth a CKiigy steep, a hard, 

J.adcn with years and ^pc'.klc jniii. 

In loud l.tmciit bewail’d his lotd, 

Whom deatlt had all untimely ta’cn 
c 

He Ic.an’d him to an ancient aik, 

W'ho^e liimk w'as mouldcimg down w'llh years ; 

Ills lochs w'cie bleachul vhilc with lirnc, 

Ills lioaiy check w’as wot wi’ teats; 

And as lie touch'd liis (icmiilmg harp, 

And as ho tuned liis dvdcful sang, 

TliCAMiids, laiiiehtmg thrivigh then caves, 

Tof Kcho boi c the notes alang : — 

“ Ve sr'illei’d liiids that faintly sing, 

'J he rflu|ucs of the vciiiaripiire ! 

Ye woodifthat shod on a’ the wdnds 
Tlic honouis of I he aged year i < 

A few shoii nioiilljs, and glad .and g.iy, 

4 Again yc'll cliaiiu the eat and ec; 

Hut nocht m all levolving time ' 

Can gladness bung again to me. 

‘‘I am a bending agM *rec, 

That long lias stood the wind and rain ; 

iMit now has come a ciucl bla^t, 

And my last hold of earth is gane ; 
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IVae leaf o* mine shall greet Ihrfsiiring', 

Nac simmer sun c>alt niy bloom j 
J3ut*l maun he bcfoie the sLoiin, 

And iiheis pLinl tlicin in niy room. * 

“I’ve seen %ac niony tbangefu" year?. 

On eailh I am a s(ian£;er t^rowii, 

I wander m the ways of men, • 

Alike unknowing and unktiow'u : 

ITnheanI, nnpitied, nnnihevetl, 

I bear alanc my la<lc o’ care, 

Foi ‘.dent, low', on Ijcds of dust, 

lac a’ Lhat would my sotiows sh.iic. 

“ And last {the sum of a' my griefs’) 

My noble master lies in cl.ay; ^ 

Tlie Mower affiang our baioii'i b<»M, 

111? tounliy’s I’lidc — his counliy's sl.iyl 
In weaiy l^eing now' I pine, 

For a' the life of lift is deaTi, 

And liopc has left my aged kon, 
f>n foiw'artl wing foi cvei Mod. 

• 

“Awake thy last sad voice, my harp ! 

'file voKC of woe and w iM desmvi , 

Awake ’ icsoiukI tliy latest lay — 

Then sleep in silence esuimau ’ 

AikI thou, iny last, best, only friend, 

'Dial filk'sL an iinltniclv tomb. 

Ai.iO]>t this Inbiile fi^»m (he baid 

Thou bioiighl fiom b 01 tune’s in. iked glooi. 

“In Povcity’s low baj'ien \ale 

'rh’ck mists, ob‘Cuic, in\ol\ed mo i-'>iind ; 
Though oft 1 till nM*tho wistful eye, 

Nae lay of fame was to be found ; 

Thou fonnd’st mo, like the nu«-ning sun. 

That melts the logs in limpid an - * 

Tile friomllcss baid and rustic song 

IJecamc abke thy fosteiing care. 

* 

“ Oh !*why h.is w oitli so short a da'c^ 

While villains iipcn gray W'ilh tnno? 

Must thou, the noble, generous, gre.n, 
l''all m bold manhoo<rs Imidy piime I 
Why did I live* to see that day? 

A day to me so full of woe ! 

Oh ! had I met the moital shaft 
Which laid my benefactoi low ! 

“The biidegroom ni.iy forget the T'lide 
■Was made his w'cuded wde yestreen s 
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I'lic monarch miiy forget the crown 
Thai t)ii In', lie.ul an Innir has hetn ; 
'J'he niothei may foiget the chilil 

'li'iat smiles sae sweetly on hci knee; 
But I’ll icmenihci (lice, (Mencaiin, 

Ami a' that thou hast done for m^l" 


SRN r “lu SIR JOHN will I r-i ooi.is r \m , ni- w ini i rooim, wi i ii 1 lu 

XiKI c.iilM, im M 

Tlloir, who thy hono.,' as thy Clod rcvciC"!, “ 

^VIlo, save lliy min.rs iepioai.h, iioughl eaithly foarst, 
To lliec this \«>ti\e ofteiing I Mipait, 

'I he leaiful tiihute of a liioktit icair ^ 

'Ihc fiiciul tluHi \alued’st. I the pah on lo\cd ; 

Ills woiih, his hoiioi^i, all l^ie w'oiKl ai)])io\C(l. 

^Ve’ll mourn till v\e too go as he lias gone, 

And tiead the dieaiy path to tliat daik w'oild unknown. 


ADDRKSS TO 'JMI. SHADF. OF THOMSON, 

ON CROW MN<. Ill'' lU S I \1 I 1)^A\1, KOMI 1 < IXIII M , W 11 It l( S 

Wiiii I' viigin Hpiiiig, by I'Men s ilood, 

Unfolds hci tender mantle gietn, 

Oi pi auks the sod iii fn>£ic mood, 

limes ^'Kolian shams between : 

^Vhlle Sunimei, v. iih abiition giiue, 

Isclieals to Diybui'd. looling shade, 

^'et oft, deligliletl, '^lop lo h ice 
'1 lie l>iogics^ of the spiky blade ; 

WBilc Autumn, benefacloi kind, 

]{y Tweed elects Ins agcil hcail, 

And see-., witli stlf-appiu;nig mind, 

Kacli cicatuic on liis bountv feil ; 

c 

While inamac Winter rages o’ci • 

The hills whucKc classn, Yaiicnv llows, 
Rousing the tin bid loiiciit’s ly.u, 

Or swcciuMg, wild, a w.isle of snows • 

, So long, sw’i'ct Poet of the yeai ! 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well hast won; 
While Scotia, with exulting tear, 

I'loclainis that Thomson was licr son ! 
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VERSES 

TO Jr»HN’ M\\WriT-Or TI KK\Ut.l!I^, f'N HIS I.IB-’MI'AY. 

Titp <!iibjpct of tilt fnlliiwin}; lines wis i Rre.it nlinircr of lliL jioet, iiol fur liis 

K fctiLtil .'ibililit,', these nut 'tppn.ni iiir lt> impress linn much , hut on lecuiiiit ot 
IS convcrsalioii.rl [xiwc*, and his knowlcdgt of human nature 

ITk\I III to tile ^^^^\\vcIls' ^ etci all chief ! 

He.illli, aye inisourd by caie or i»ricf : 

Inspiiotl, i tuiiiM J 'ale’s sjbil leaf 
'I his natal mom ; 

I see thy life is stuff o’ jnief,^ 

Scaice quite half woin. 

• 

This (lay thou metes thieescore eleven, 
vXnd 1 c.in tell th.il hountcttiis Heaven 
( 1 he siioi^l siohl, )C ken, is t,uvtn 
• To ilka* poet) 

On llieo a tack o’ sevtn limes sivt n 
\V*11 )t.l bestow I! 

If on\ious Intrkies'* view wT soiiow 
Th} leiii'tlu n’tl d.i) > on this blest moiiow, 

^fay Hesohtuiii s I iiii^-tet IhM haiiow, 

• Nine miles an hoHi, 

K.ike them, like Sotbnn and Oonioiiah, 

In Iiiunslanc stouie 

Ihil ftir thy fi lends, an I they arc mony, 

Jkiiih honest men and 1 issis bonny, 

;May euutliu.'' J'onlinie, kiiul ainl i.aiiny. 

Ill sOLial t^Iee, 

V\ i’ niuiiiiiigs blithe ami e’eniiif^s fiiiwv, 

Hlcss lluni and lliLi ’ 

r’arewct.1, auld bnkie T oid bo ne.ii \e, 

And ll eii the iliil ho daiirna sicei )0 ' 

Yniii fjieiuls .1)0 love, yi'ii^f.n's aye fca. }e ; 

I'oi me, shame fa’ me,. 

If iieibL my licait I dmiia ut .n vt , 

While liruNs he y ca’ me ! 


THE VOWTiS; 

, ATAIH. 

’ I'WAs whole llic biieh and sounding thong aie j-lietl, 
'1 he noisy domieilc of pctlant piidc ; 


> Proof < Pirimslme ilir.l ** A term of i.ndfrr- 

s E.ery * I.oviiik merit 

3 »iicks. 
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"Where Tgjiorance her darkening vapour llirows, 
And Cruelly dirccfe the thickening blows j 
Upon a time, Sir Abece the great, 

In .'ll! JiH jiedagogic powers elate, 

Ills aw'fiil chair of state lesolves to mount. 

And call the trembling Vowels to account. 

• 

First enter’d A, a gia\c, broad, solemn wight, 

Hut, ah 1 defoi m’d, dishonest to the ‘■igld ! 

Ills twisted head look’d backwaid on his wv.y, 
Ami fliigiant'froni the scouige, he giiinleil ( 7 /! 
Reluctant, E stalk’d in , with piteous lace 
'I’lie jostling tears lan dowm his Kuiicst face ' 

'I’hat name, that w'cll-woin name, and .alliliis own, 
Tale he suiicndci' at tue tyianl’s throne ' 

Tlie pc<lant stilles keen llie Roman sound 
Not all Ills inclligiel diplilhor-; c.in gompouiid ; 
And next, the title following <i le bclmid, • 

He to tlic nameless ghastly wiotch assign'd. 

» « 

The cobw'cb'd Gothic dome lesounilcd Y ! 

In sullen lengeance, I disvlain’d reply: 

'I'he ))o(lant swung Ills felon ci dgcl loiiiid, ^ 

And knock’d the gtoaning vov\lI to the gioundl 

• 

In rueful atipichcnsion cnlciM O, 

'fhe wailing ininsliel of desp.ming w'oe ; 

The impusitor of Sjuni the mo'-t c»j at 
Might thcie have learnt new inystciie» off • jr.. , 
Soginn, clefoi.nd, with lioirois ciileimg, U 
Ihs dearest friend and biolhc? scaisely knew ! 

As licniblnig U stood staling all aghasl, 

The pedant in hi"' left hand uutch’d him fast, 

In liclpliss infants’ team he d'f'P’d his light, 
l?apH/cd him m, and kick’d him from liis* ig'nl. 


\DAi\r A ’S Pt^Wr’.R 

• 

Till' srrv.ip.i «ir .» M unliliH’: juiikc«pt.r Jiavinq; bcLn If'o uuliil.;cnt to one nf tier 
Ilia aer s ciistoi'UMi., 'n.'-cr it ^ oiinj; icllow s, whni 'i litlb^ovcrmtiiP wiLti li<iiioi, 
icsol%'cd on in.ikiiig lici ‘‘nae die sting" .hti'/i'', I'.irn't d tkn'ii'>h the 
stKCti) .istnde upon a wuodeii pnl? H.ivm.j c-iirn d iheir rt*-'' .e into oei'ii- 
tioii, an atlion of djinaRes mis the icMiIt. A sni^ll ill-favotirsd ac(|u.Miuniicc 
of like poet’? w.is one of ihe ofrendsrs, .and while skulking: .about .arr,Md ol being 
appraliended, he rr. n Uiiriis., who suggested th.at lie wanted praying foi "Just 
do*t yourscl, Ihinis , 1 know no one so lit," was the leply. 1 his w.>“ git origin 
of Adam A IVajcr 

Gt'Dts pity me, because I’m little, 

Fot though I am an clf o’ mettle, 
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And can, like ony \fhbslcr’s* shuttle, 

Jjnk® there ifir Iieie ; 

Yet, scarce as Linj^'s a gitid kail wliitllc,® 

• I’m unco queer. 

And now thou kens our u ocfu’ ca‘>e, 

Foi Georiie’s juu* we’ie in ihsgiace, 
llecause we’ve slang’d her through ihe place, 

And hint her splcnclian, 

P'or which we damna show our face 
Within the clachan.'^ 

And now we’re <lein’<P in glens and hollows, 

And hunted, as was William W'all.u'e, 

Wh’ coif^tiihles, tho-iC hla< kguaid f.illows, 

And 'odgcis haitli ; 

Hut glide presell c us fi.ac the yall'^us, 

• Th.it slmnicfii’ (i^ath ' 

• 

Aiild, giini, hla».k-l)eanled (Ici^rdic's sel, 

Oh, sliakc him u’erthe inofllh o' hoik 
There let In in lung, and loai, and yell, 

Wi’ liideous dm, 

Ai^J. if he olTei'. to ichO, 

)ud luavc him in 

• 

"When Death comes in, ni’ ghmmciing blink, 

And tips ,uihl iliunkiMi Xff» 2 ''c+ 'he wink, 

May 1 loinu; gic hci do. p i umiC 
A hint Ills 

And flit hei up wi’ hmn'.lone tliink, 

ReS, icekmg, licL. 

There’s Joekic and the haveiil Jenny, |; 

•Some devils vci/c llR.-m in a Imny, 

And waif thorn in Uic mfcnial wheny 

Strau dll llnough the lake, 

And gie their hides a nuhle cuiiy, 

W / od o’ aiR. 

As for the pur, ]>oor woithlcss hoilv, 

She’' goi mi'.clncf enough aheady , 

Wi’ slanged lnps*and huttneks M' dy, 

• iShe’s suiTer’d sail , « 

Ihit may *hc ivintlc in a woodie,^ 

If she wlioic man. 

1 Wc^iver’ 4 Vill.'if^c 0 f’.nl- 

2 Dot'isio '' llidde 7 StuiL';?lc in a K lijer, 

8 Knife. 

4 “ Juir’' If in t!ie wo l of Scotland a coHouiii.d teiin kr "joninovni iii,' .'md 
Is often applied to i female as well as a ni.ui--civaiit 
t Ceordic's wifv t Ucoidi(.'s son and daushtci. 
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VERSF.S ro JOHxV RWKFNE.* 

Ak (lay, as Death, tl»a( grusomc carl, 

Was diiviri}' to the tithci warl* 

A niiNtic’-niaxtie. motley squad, 

And inony a j'udt-liC'poltcd lad ;* 
lllack m)\vns o( cadi dnuimiiialion, 

And thieves of cveiy laiik and si.it ion, 
From him that wears the star and j^aitcr. 
To him that wiiitlos m a lialler — 
AdiainC'l hiiiiNcl to see the \\i etc lies, 
lie muttois, },dowciin’' at the bitihcs, 

“lly (Ind, I II not be seen bchmt Ibem, 
Nor 'main; I'l * 'p’litu'd core picsent them, 
Witlioiii^at least, ae lunu-st man, 

To i;iace ihi-, d min'd ml mal (#lan ” 

Ily Ada.idiill a ql nice lu hrew, • 

“ land (lod ' ' qnolh he, I ha\o il now; 
Tilde’s |ii-t lliifinan I*vvanl, rfiith' ’ 

And quickly stop[iit Rankme's breath. 


OS SKXsinibllV 

To Ml llLAK AVO Ml'C ll-IIoNtii Kl O I • II NO, '■ I s H. SI OV (>(• !>( NLOF. 

SFNSniii 1 1 \ how ( h uimni^. 

'riiiai, iTi) fiii’iid, ciiisl tiiiK tell ; 

Ihit (bsiicss, with hotiuis aiini'iLT, 

"riiuii hast also known loo well I 

Fairest llowca bdv'W the lily, 
llloonim'; in the ’^nyiiy ia> • 

I.cl (Ik 1)1 1 '-l sweep o’er llie \nllcy, 

See It inoMiati on the cla\ • 

He .11 the woodlaik diarm the lined, 

'Dll III;; o’d Ills little joys ; 

Hapless bud ! .1 jirej l^ie siiiesl 
lo each pirafe of the skics. ^ 

Dearly bought the hidden ticastin 
hniei feelitfes eii bestow, 

C'liords that vibi ite sweik-^ plea>,iiie 
'riinll llie decjic-.t notes of woe 


1 Stating. 

* John Kaiikine of Ada-nhill, the “rough, rude, readj witted Ranlone” of 
the Episiie. 
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LINKS ON FERGUSSON. 

IlL'FATH) y;eniiis ! Ilecivcn-langliL r'ergussi«nj l 
What he.iil that fecN and will not yield a tear, 
To think lilc’s ‘.an did set eic well bejjiin 
' 'J’o hhcd ifs intliieiicc on thy blight caiecr ? 

Oh, why should truest worth and gtn^ub ]»inft 
lleneath the iron grasp cf Want and Woe, 
While titlcil knaves and idiot greatness shine 
In all the splendour I'oitune can bestow 1 


' THE RIGHTS OF WOMAN, 

AN OCCASIONAt. ADDRnsS SI'OKirv |,\ MIS. FO^lf I'NnCLK ON HKS 
^ BCNI FI r Mi^Hl 

Wiili K Kurupe's eye is fix’d onj;nighly things 
'1 he f.ite of empires and ftic fall of kings j 
While quacks of state must each produce his plan. 
And even clnldicn lisp the nghls of iriAn , 

Amid ll^ mighiy fuss, just let me mention, 

The rights ol woman merit some attention. 

hirst, m the sexes’ intermix’d connection, 

One sacied right of woman is, protection. 

The tender Houer that lifts its head, elate, 

Helpless, mud fall before the blasts of fate, 

Sunk on the earth, defaced its lovely foim, 

Unless >our shelter ward th’ impcncling storm. 

Our second right — but needless here is caution. 

To keep that right inviol.lie’s the fashion ; 

Each man of .sense has it so full before him, 

He'd die be foie he’d wrong it — ’tis dc-coruin. 

There was, indeed, in far less pobjji’d days, 

A time, when rongli, rude man, had naughty 
Would swagger, sweai, get diunlt, kick up a riot. 
Nay, even thus inv.ade a lady’s cjuiet I 
Now, thank our stars ! •these Gotliic time.s are fled ; 
Now, weH-bied men — and ye aie all wcUJjred !-- 
Must justly think (and we are much the gSnei::) 

Such conduct flcitlu-i spirit, wit, nor manners 

• 

For right the third.^oiir last, our best, our dearest, 
That right to fluttering feiri.ile hearts the ncMtcst, 
Which even the rights of 1 iiigs in low prostration 
Most humbly own — 'tis dear, dear admir.ition > , 

In that blest sphere alone ive live and move ; 

There taste that life of life — immortal lose. 

Smiles, glances, sighs, tear:, fit^. flirtations, airsi 
'f^ainst such a host what flinty savage dares— 



Wjicii awful joins wiili .ill lu i diariii-, 

Wlio is so 1 \sh iis rise lu ieb..l inns> 

Hut t) .ue witli Jsin^rs, aiv! tuice with i oiislitiitioii^, 

U'llh blomly .imi.iiuents aiul revolutions ’ 

I^ct majesty join fust altenlion siimmo'i, 

Ahl f</ i/ti! ' 1111 . MMl'slV oi' \VuM\:n ! 

ON THK DbAni OF A FA VOIJUI’I K Clllbl) 

(Ml, sw'y ' l)e thy ' leep m the laivl of (he giave, 

My tlear little ini^i I. foi « \ i r . 

I'oi e\ei -oh no ' hi not ni in Ik ,i si i\e, 

Jlis JiojK's fioiii e\i’>(ei'cc to sevti. r 

I h oil eh (ohl lx the thy w lu f“ thou j>illo,\*'t thyhea'i. 

In the flail: r,enL ni.iti'ioii-' ■ ' s/uidi^^ 

'I he spiiiie sh ill itliiin to til) ■ w n.iiiow btil 
lake the btaiii ol lh_ ikiy-'l.ii to inoiiow, 

'I'he (lowei-slom hall bloom like thv swix f,> m>, 

I'le lilt 'p 'lift h.nl uij*( llif'e in blo-.'(nn , 

\\ luMi tlion sin link I'nnn llu towl of tki loinl winter '•toim. 
Ami ne Util tln.c tiuse to that bosoiii, 

(111, still 1 behuli] line, all lovflv m flealli, 

Kei Inn (1 on tin hp <»( thy ni'llui, 

\\ lu n the Itar (m kl< <l biielit, wht i> 'he shoil slilleti bstalh 
'I'ohl lii'W' lit ai )f \>eii .itolfiiati olhei. 

M\ (Inhl, lliou nt I'm to the home o( lliy ic-.l, 

Whtit suMum.^ no 1 Hie» i t.in haiin thee, 

Wheie the sone- i,f the };ootl, wheie the In inns of the I le-'t. 
'I’hroiij^h an tmlk s ivniente shall thaim llitt 

\\ hilc he, thy foiul ]t lo nt, nm ( si-Ui.n^r snjouiii 
I hioueli tilt fine tit St it II ol n low . 

' I'ei llu h'»pi aii'i in''tfiilnnt of Im mk' '.o luoi.>i;i. 

Anti sieli fui ills htt,’i, Ltlt^l HiOMOW. 


T(> A Kf-M 

IiMMin I il of ‘-oft afiiiJioP , 

I full’ ])l0'l M* of Illt'lO lib--, 
I)i'iu-liii oj yi'iintj toll)' ti'iiis, 

I o\t’ I'iisi siiow'tiiop, vnein i^is ' 

S[)t.ikiiyi; -lienee, dumb confession, 
Ikission’s bii'li, aufl mf. nt’s pkiy, 
I>i\o-like foiuliuss, cliaslt loiit' ssioii, 
tilow iiio tiaw’ii of bi i.^dilei tkiy. 


A fliiuaiiici of lilt iiiiet. 
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ro/': \n. 

t. 

SorrDWiHi; joy, .1 lull's l.isl 4climi, 

AVIkii lini^ciiii^ li]>s no inoii.> must j )in, 
^Vliai Mt)i(ls can ever speak affiu-I ion 
i>u lliiilliit^' .uul siiiceie a? llinie I • 


bONM’r 

JN 1]11\KIV(, A MIKI'MI ,INf. (N \ Mi JRMM ■ W \ I K' , W M t FI' N JAN 35 
iJii i.iKiiiow 01 rHi!.Ai;rnoR 

SiN(. on, swell Ilmi'-Ii, (lie lenfles, boiiob, 

Sint; on, luid, I listm Id lliy ^llaln . 

Vie, ^\Jnle^, 'inid liii -inly ii'iipi. 

At lliy lilitlie caiol cls.iis In-, iiniow'd brow 

,sd 111 lone roviils*-! doiiimion iheai. 

Si I - iiuer t on I ( III \mI h li'^lil im iumdii i Inai I, 

^\ll^Dnl< . li e 1 i|nd mouse’ll , l^k iliein put, 

Noi .i-'ls ' il llu) I'liii}.’ 'nij^lit It- hope or lt.ai, 

1 (hank riui, Auth‘H of tin » opi niiij; d ly ' 

'riiou \\l*i-i Inudil I'll now j;ililt 3011 i lunt skies ' 

k’lches til iiiid, 'Mi\ lioon wis puiii )oy , 

^\ hat wealth co'iltl ikmi f,'i\e nor laki away ' 

^ 1 1 ittnu Muin ilnM of roveih ind ( ,iie , 

1 lie mile liijili 111 IM II In 'tow'll, tli.it null W’ll li llu'e I’M slia*- 


l^rI’Kl)^r^l r (»v ridpi t sdtriupw 

I . L. leoR I, i/v, 

Oiji \Vn li 1 wnli h.- fnetv' hear 1 

'1 hii- oiu 0 to lose his iirayii^itiefcriM — 

“ What ha\e I tloiu, oi all tin yi.ii, 

'I’ll heal this h.ilul di t-ni sm.ie^ 
jMy choeiless suin no pKa-uit. kiii". , 

Nii;lit’3 hinnd »ar*tliai;s dieai), sK . , 

My ll•hnlal nio'ilhs no p-ys aie ciowigii;.;, 
r>ut spleeiy hn^dph hanf^mj;, diov nin^ 

“Now, Tove f'ii once he nifkhty cImI, 

'To I oinPeih dmii e all this evil , 
tlive me, ainl I \e luj nioie to 'ay, 

(ove iiK M.iiii 1 natfil-ilay! 

'I'hat hiillianr infi shall so cniiih. me, 

S[»im:i;, 'snaiiiiei, Autumn, cannot match nn 
“ T’ ' diinc'” sav . ft)\e : so ends my sloi>. 
And Winter once lejtuced mi {;lory. 
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EPISTLK FROM ESOFUS '10 MARIA. 

Tun Ksopns of this rpistle was W’llliamson the actor , <iiii1 1 I 16 Maria to whom 
it is addicsseJ fras Mrs Riddel --“A lady,’* says All in Liiniiiiigh.im, “ whose 
memory uill he held in grateful n.metiibr.iiice, not only for her having forgiven 
the poet for his lampoons, but fot hci having written a sensible, dear, hcan< 
«ariri .iccount of him when laid in the grase. Mrs. J’lddel w.is a sincere friend 
and admirer of Hums, who quarrelled with her on account of some fancied slight 
Williqiiison was a meipber of the di 'inintic conipnti) which ircqucntly visited 
] i|jnifrie.s. He had been a freiiiicnt \i,ilor at Mis Knldel’s While the 
dramatic company were at Whileliavcn, the Earl of 1 ionsd.de committed iIhmii 
to prison as vagrants Burns had no favour fur the Karl of Lonsdale, and 
managed in the emsiie to gratify his aversion to him, as wel! as his temporary 
anger with Mrs Riddel 1 1 is bchav loiir towards the latter W'as as discredilahle 
to him as Mrs Riddel's gcncrositv in forciving it was worthy of her goodoesa 
and her high opinton of his betlci nature. *' 

From lliosc tlrrar suliltides jnd frowsy cells, 

VVhere infamy with sad rej^entance dwells ; 

"Where Utiiikcys make the jaili iisiinorlal last, 

And deal from iron hands the .>parc repa^ ‘ j 
Where tuianl ’prentices, yet yoimg in .sin, 

Hlush at the curidits slraivger peeping in ; 

Where stiumpets, tclicsof the diiniken roar, 

Uestilve to drink, nay, half to whole, no more; 

Where tiny thieves, not destined yet to sw mg, 

Heat hemp for oll-crs riper for the .string : 

Fiom these dire scciics my wretched lines 1 date 
To tell Maria her Esopus’ fate. 

“ Alas ! I feel I am no actor here ' " 

’T’ls real liangmeii real scoinges bear ! 

IVepaie, Mjimj, for a horrid uile 
Will turn thy \ery rouge fo deadly pale , 

Will make thy hair, though erst from gipsy poll’d. 

By bail’cr woven, and by barber sold, i 

'J’hough twisted .smooth with Tlairy’s nicest care, 
lake hoary bristles to erccjl and stare. 

The hero of the mimic scene, no more 
I start in ITamlel, in Othello roar , 

Or haughty chu^tam, ’mid the dm of arm-.. 

In Highland bonnet woo Malvina’s charms ; 

Whilst saiis-riilottcs itoop uji the mountain high, 

And .>leal from me Maria’s^ij-ving eye 

Blest Highland bonnet’ once my proudest dress. 

Now iirtudei still, Maria’s temples presS 
I see Iicr v.avc thy lowering pliime^afar, 

And C.1II each cojwcoinb to the woidy war , 

I sec her face the hist of Ti'cland’s son-,, 

And even out- lush his Hibernran bronze ; 

T'lie crafty colonel leaves the tailaiiM lines, 

For other wars, where he a heio slimes , 

‘The hopeful youth, in Scottrsh senate bre<l, 

Who owns a Bushby's heart w'llhout the head, 

Comes, ’mid a string of coxcoml s, to display 
That Vfffi, vt n, vut, is ins way. 
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The shrinking bard adown in alley skulks, 

And dreads a meeting woise than Woolwich hulks ; 
ThcMigh there, his heresies in church and state 
Might well award him Muir and Palmer’s fitte : 

Still she undaunted reels and rattle', on, 

And dares t^e public like a noontide sun. 

(What scamlal call’d Maiia’s. janty stagger 
'riie ricket reeling of a crooked swagger ? 

Whose spleen, e’en worse than Hurns's venom when 
lie dips in gall unmix’d his eager pen, 

And pours his vengeance in the burning line. 

Who christen’d tliii', Maiia’.s lyre divine — 

The idiot strum of vanity bemused. 

And evei* the abuce of poc'.y abused ? 

Who cdll’tl her verse a pansli woikhouse, made 
Pol motley, foundling fancies, stolei^ or stiay'd?) 

A wnrkhouse ! ha, that sound awakes my woes. 

And pdlow's on the tlnwii my lack’d repose ! 

In duiance vile here must I Wake and weep. 

And all my frowsy couch in sorrow steep 1 
'1 liat straw wheie many a rogue has lain of yoie, 
Amlji/ciimii’d gipsies litter’d heretofore. 

Why, Trousdale, thus thy wrath on vagrants pour? 
Mii>t caitli no rascal save thyself endure? 

Musi thou alone iii giulL iitimorlal sivell, 

And make a vast monopoly of hell '* 

'I lion know’st the virtues cannot hate thee worse ; 
The viies aKo, must they club their curse? 

Or mu'.t no liny sin others fall, 

Pecause tliy guilt’s supreme enough for all? 

Maria, scud inc too tliy giicfs atul cares ; 

In all of lliC'iC sure tliy J'Aopiis sharc>.. 

As Ihou at all mankind l]>'* flag niifurls, 

Who on m) fair one '.cfiic’s vengeance hiul'.? 

Who calls thee pert, affected, ^aiu coipielte, 

A wit m folly, and a fool in wit ? 

Who says that fool alone is nut thy die*. 

And quotes thy tieaclierics to prove il iriie? 

Our force united o» ihy foes we’ll tun-. 

And <kire the war with all of woman iiorn : 

For who can wiire and speak as thoii^iid I ? 

My ijei iod? that dccijiheving defy, 

And thy still matchlcs-- tongue that conquers all reply. 

MONODY ON A LADY KAJIIKD FOR HER CAPRICF.' ’ 
Ilmv cold is that bosom which folly once fired, • 

How pale IS that cheek where the rouge lately glisten’d I 

* This was another of the poet'.s uncalled-for attacks on Mrs. RiddeL 



silent that loncjac wliicli Ihc ci'h«)es oft tired. 
How dull n that <‘ar winch to flattciy so lislcnVl ! 

If soiro\^ and ani^uish their exit await, 

From fiietuKhip and deaie-'t aifeilioii icmoved ; 

I low doubly se\ L‘iei, Kli/a, th> file, , 

'riiou dio<lst unwept as thou livedst unloved. 

I.ovcs, Graces, an<l Vnlue-, I cill not on you ; 

So shy, grave, ami di-'lant, yo shed not a teai : 

T’lUl come, ..il yc ofispiiiig of Folly so true. 

And ilowers. let us cull foi 1-di/a’s cold Iner. 

We'll seaic'h through the gaiden for each sjHy flower, 
.We’ll loam tliioiigli the foiesL tor each idle weed , 
r.iit chiefly the nettle, so typical, '-howei. 

For none e’ei'appioacli’d her h. ‘ the lash deed. 

\Vt''ll sciilplitie the inaibli*, wi‘’II measure ihc' lay. 

Ifeie \ .Hilly stiniiis on her ^li<>t lyie , 

Tlitie keen Indignalion shill dail on hci pii>, 

Which spuming Contempt '•hall ledcein fioiu his ire. 


ror.M ON PASI'ORAI, pot', TRY 

IfAir, Poesic ' thou iivinph icsi i'mI * 

III cli.i'-e o’ thee, what ciowiF li le -weuc*il 
I'lae common sense, oi iruiiK emu ivc'd 

'M.ing lie.ips o’ cl.iveis 
All I och ! owic alt thy joc‘s“ h.u- si. ii veil 
’Mid •■i’ ihy' favour-.. 

Say. las'ii , why thy (laiii .im.ang, 

Willie loii.l the tiiiiiip’s h moil clang, 

Alii sikU <ji biJtkiii skelp \i.ing 

To cic- II il OI in.ai i lag.', 
Seaic't aiie has »ik<I Ihc shejilunJ san>' 

Put wi’ niisuaijiagc '' 

In 1 foiy^er’s craft Jock Milton thrives ; « 
h'-ch) his’ pen Will Shakespeai e djivc's ; 
^\te I’ope, the knurl in, • till hnn lives'* 

■ Iloialiau I one ; 

In thy sweet sang, Parbanld, -^iivives 
JCvcii Sappho’ . tl mu 

.licit thee, 'riuocritus, wha iiiilihes? 
They’re no l»cid’i l>allals, Mai o’' catehe- 


Noiiseiis.* 


5 Lo\«f» 5 . 


> Uwirfisii. 


* 'i o him draws 
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Squire Pope but bitsks hi** sldnlilin* pjitclies 
O’ heallicn I.iIUms : 

I j)ai»s,by humlcrs, namelcss wuIlIics, 

That Ape thcMi belters.® 

In tlii-* liraw a"e o' wit ami loar, 

Will 11 111? the Slu plu 1(1’-. whistle mail 
Jjlavv sweetly in its iiati\e air 

And tiiial tjraec* 

And w'l’ the far-famed OM‘(iau share 
A iival place? 

Yes t tlicre is anc , a Scotlisli callan — 
'I'hcre’^ aiie , uxne fonil, honest Allan ! 
q'hou neeil na jouk- behml the hallan, 

A chi el sae cleeei , 

The teeth (^)’ tune m.ty imi.ii* '1 

, J 5 ut iIiom’* foi cvei ! 

'Ihon iiainls anhl nafme tr^lhc nine*, 
ill lliy sweet t'.ilc i?iiiiau liiu s , 

N.ve {.M'wdcn slicam thioiij.di mjillcs twines, 
Wheie Phih lined, 

Wi^iile ni}{lUly Inec/os swecqi the vines, 

^ llci jjiiels will lidl ! 

In i^oivany jtlens thy Iminie s|ia)s, 

Wlieie bonny l.isscs bh ich then tlac*.; 

Or tints by h.v.i )l) h.ius .ind bi.us, 

\\ i’ h'lwthoiiis 141 , 1 V. 

\N here bl.iekbiids j-mi the slu|du id . I.iys 
At close* o* da) 

'Phi iiiial loves .iH' naliiK’s ( 1 , 

N.u biiiiilM--( s|i lie's (/ i)on*-«.n e swell , 

>..ie siKip (.oiiceil^ -b 't that swiit sptll 
('’ w III Inn’ loie ; 

That chaini that can the st^^mgest quell, 

'1 he slcinc't move. 


* SONNl-'l ^ 

ON Till' DkA 1*1 OK Iior.l K 1 KlOUl I , KSQ , Ot H J, 1 lOOFI, 

No nioK', ye warbleis of the woofl, no inoie ' 

Nor poll! your drsc.uil, iMalmif, on iny *oul 
'lliou )oiui‘f-e)id Siniiiit, ^ly in thy verd.iiit stoic 
Moil wt.li ome weie to me itiiiii Wi%er’s wildest n ,ii, 

s Hull I iiit.illon ('istic 


1 'i lull nr R.iioy 


All jn U 
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How can yc charm, yc flowers* wnll| all your dyes? 

Ye blow upon the \.oa that wraps my friend ! 

IIow can 1 to the tuncrul strain attend? 

That strain flows round the untimely tomb where Riddel lies ! 

Yes, pour, ye warblers, pour the notes of woe ! 

And soothe the Virtues weeping o’er h'*’ bier : 

Tlie Man of Worth, who has not left his peer, 

Is in his narrow house, for ever darkly low. 

Thee, Spiing, again with joy shall others greet. 

Me, meir iry of my loss will only meet. 


LIBERTY: 

A FRAOMliN f 

Jn .1 letter to Mrs Dunlop, ihe poet •-lys • — ' ' ami»ust going to troiilile yout 
critical patience with the Inst sketch of a -.l.iua J ha\e Iwen framing a.? I 
r isscd ailing the load '1‘l.e subject is LiLicrty : you know, my honoured 
mend, how dear the viieinc is ^o me. I design il as an irregular ode for 
General Washington’s birtliday After li.iving mentioncil the degeneraej' ol 
uher kingdoms, I come to Scotland thus — 

Thee, Caledonia, thy wild lieaths among, 

Thcc, famed for martial deed and sacied saig. 

To thee I turn with .swimming eyes ; 

Where is that soul of freedom fled ? 

Irnniinglcd with the mighty lead, 

Rtneath the hallow’d liul wheie Wallace lies I 
He.'ir It not, Wallace, in th\ bed of death I 
Ye babbling winds, in silence sweep, 

Disturb not ye the hcio’.'^sleep, 

Noi give the coward secret breath. 

Is this the power in freedom’s w’ar 
That wont to Ind the bayle lage? 

Behold that eye which shot immortal hate, 

Uiavecl usurpation’i> boldest daring ' 

That arm which, nened wiBi thundering fate, 

Cuish’d the dcspit’s proudest bcaiiug : 

One (jULinh'd m darknc'-s, like the sinking stai, 

And oi’e the p.ilsied aim of tottering, powerles' age. 

r 

His Toy.d visage 'tam’d with many a scar„. 

That Caleifonian i ear’d his martial foim, 

Who led the tyrant-quelling war, *' 

W here Bannockburn’s ens.inguined flood 
'S well’d with mingling hostile bloqd, 

Soon Edward's rm'riads struck with deep dismay, 

And Scotia’s tiqilp of brothcis win their way. 
fO.h, glorious deed to bay a tyiant’s band ' 

Oh, heavenly joy to free our native land !) 

While high their mighty thief pour’d on the doubling 
storm. 
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VERSES ' 

TO MI£^ HRAHAM OP FINTRV, WITH A PRESENT Of SONOS. 

Written on the blank side of the title^po^e of a copy of Thomson’s “Select 
Scottish Songs," sent as a present t> the daughter of Mr. Graham of Fintry. 

Here, wher§ the Scottish Muse immortal lives 
In sacred slraims and tunerui numbers join’d, 

Accept the j;ift, though humble he wlfo gives ; 

Rich is the tribute of the grateful mind. 

So may no rurfian feeling in thy breast 
Discordant jar thy bosom-chords among 1 
But Peaci^attune thy gentle voul to rest, 

Or Love, ecstatic, wake his sciapli song ! 

Or Pity’s notes, in luxuiy of teais, ^ 

As modest Want the talc of woe reveals ; 
While*conscViiis Virtue all the strain endears, 

And lieavcn-born Pigtv lut ^auction sealSk 


THE TREK OK LIBERTV. 

Heard yc o’ the tree o’ FiaiiiT, 

1 watna what’s the name o’t ; 
Around it a’ the patriots dance, 

Wcel Europe l^iis the fame o’t. 

7t stands where ance the Bastile st'xxl, 
A prison built ]»y kings, man, 

When Supoistiticvi’s In llish brood 
Kept Franco loail lug-string's, man, 

llpo' this tree there giows sic fniil, 

Its virtues a’ can tell, num ; 

Tt raises man ahoon the biule, 

It maks him ken liimsel, man 
Ciil aiKo the peasant taste a hit, 
lie’s gixfitci Pli.m a loid, man, 

And wi' the heggjr shares a mitc , 

Of a',)ie can afford, man. 

Tins fruit is worth a’ Afiie’s wealth. 

To comfevt us ’tw.i-. sent, man , 

To gie the sweetest blush o’ health, 

And milk us a’ content, man. 

It clears the een, it cheers the heart, 
Maks high and low giiid friends, man , 
And lie wha acts the traitor’s part 
It to peixlition sends, man. 
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My nyo nltcnd tlic chlrl* 

Wha pilml li.illi.i’s ma'i. 

Ami slaw‘“ a bianch, spite o' tlie tlcil,, 

‘ I'lac* yont^ the wcsfctii Haves, nun. 

Fair Viilue watoiM it hi’ c.ire, 

Ami now she sees hi’ pride, imin, 

How wed it buds and blossoms llieic, 

It>. blanches -picadmij wide. nun. 

I'lUt vicious full .uc lute to see 
The works o’ Viitue thrive, nun , 

Tlie coiiitly vmnin’s b.inn’d llic tier, 

And i^iaf* to see it tliiive, nun , 

Kint,' 1 mils d|. tut It dmrn, 

Wlien it wa. unco' uiu’, in m , 

Foi tills the HAlchman maek’d his crown, 

(ai? ilf his head and . n¥in. 

* 

A wiekeil cicw syne,*’' on a lime. 

Did tak a^soleimifaith, nun. 

It ne'er khonld /louiish to its ]nnne, 

I wat'^ they jdedged their faiili, man 3 
Awa’ tlicy jjacii,'* hi' mock pai nk, 
lake heaths huntinjf }.Taine, man, * 

Ihit soon yrcH wisiiy o’ the tiaik , 

And wish’d they’d been it haine, man 

Foi I'letdom, slaiuiin" by tin Irei', 

Hei sons <]id loudly ca’, m 11 , 

She ^.iiuj a sail" o’ lilicily, 

\\ liidi plcasfd lh*m am- and a’, nun. 
lly liei iiispiiMl, the iHH-hojii lace 
Soon diew the avenniii" stul, man ; 

'1 JiL liiielin"s laii — hi-r foi s ipuP cliase, 

And bm"d the Ui5>pot wccl, man 

J ,1 ( Ihit ml boast Jut liaidy 01k 
lUi ])oiiRii .ind hei pine, man, 

Aiilil I’riU on ante lould ciaik liu joke. 

And o’l r lu i iieighbonis shine, nun. 

IJnt stek the foicst lound aiul round, 

And soon ’tHill be aj^recd, man, 

'1 li.«* SIC a tree cannot In* found 

I'wivt t,oii-lon a id tlic 'rwivxl, man. 

Without this till, alal e, the. life 
Is I III a \ .dc o’ HOC, m 111 . 

J 1 \T in ' pt. ' L wot 

•’.St I, HHViii 

a J Kiiii I cv'iiiiil ^ J licti 

* Tile .illusion liero is tn the then rccciulj .lapurcd freectoiii of Noilli 
A inf I K J 
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/V scene o’ soirow ini\M wi’ strife, 

Nac real jf)y^ we Know, man. 

•WV ial)i)m soon, we l.ihoiu l.ite, 

'I'o f(c<l the litlul Itn.we, man; 

Ami a’ the oumfort we’ie to gel 
is lligt ayont the giave, in.iM. 

\Vi’ plenty o’ sic trees, T tiow, ^ 

Tlie w.iilil would Ino 111 p>,ace, man ; 
The sword wouhl Ik Ip to male a plough, 
'Die flin o’ war wad cease, man. 
l.iKe hnlhien in a (oinmon t.niM-, 

WcM on each other smile, man ; 
And'*c(|u il lights and eipial laws 
Wail gladden every i>lc, man. 

Wae worjh tin loon^ wha watlila cat 
• Sii halcsoine dainl) ehci'i, m.ui, 

IM i;is my shoon frae all my fLei, 

'J'o Irote Sic iinsit, I sw^ ir, mnn 
S\ivt' hi Us pray, aiild Kiigland may 
Suit' plain thi-. fai-fanud lue, man ; 
^vi'd hlilhe we’ll sill", and hail the d ly 
'1 h I gives us lihi ity, man 


Kt CIILOkiS 

]m ("lilritr, ef tlif' fdlloviin" Jiik's uni plic lim.iiip r.f noli ilnu oIomii of 
lti( iJuiS w IS .( Mo Wliiloliti «ii.),lii r (f Ml Williiiii I.DiiiULi, 

J li'flii r if Kniiinis 1 1 lit, m u i ili In* Sht wisi m li licaiiiiliil Arilic 

liMii lliinj.li M< ai u>' " 'll <1 uiili lici slic wa-i liviii;; i}i u I fiuiii lici hiisli mil, 
a ri’ckl'; s spi luUlinft, wrIi w I n ii> she li ul qonii u Ud i 1 iiu iw ly m mi ijjo, ,it 
(111 t i(f r fill imIs (Ii^ not appuac of till ' 111 1(1 II 

All nil cif lur luislunil, whom ‘)ii*no\ir saw I>iii ii.ue or lliiiro ifirr 

ihiy ,1 latsil, hci falhLi itn <1, in «-iich worldly uiuinwi i icest .is iLfL lin no 
liid til nki sirMi iis ^riMs ness 

11-" iiir, fni ndli,>-s, ami impioii i ud i rcilnre, fell fn im tlu* ii.iths oTmiIup, 
amt d.i 1 itl< r V< .TS Ilf her llU wtio i.iistiahli «i llic t sliaiii.- S'lurtly liolun 
lici (iLadi .1 liciu voli lit jsMilli'iil.ui, to whom si.c told lur st'*i y, iiinU i li it In i 
Imn: til' iiu'sl iinli n il p ui ;s w hit h In 1 w ri,li licd cnii'a 'ii liiI ill' d 

\t'ir-.ii sill Mill siilliim,; hid laid llu' ■•o d' of d i r.ipii.iii, of wli» h die 
diid ill AlidiJItloii's 1' nil), I’uUiilow, Kdinb'injh, in 1 . r 

Tis,!' iKndsln]>’s pledge, my yoiiii /, fiii fiicnd, 

Nhii tlnm llic gill refiiso, * 

Nt.i w illi'miw illing eat .atlnvl 
The nioialj^mg Muse. • 

.Since Ihnu, in all tliy \iiulh uid Lhiiins, 

Must Ind the woild ulu u 
(A viorltl ’gainst ju-ati m oonstrnl aim.) 

To Join the fiiciidly fcW. 
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.» 

Since thy gay, morn of life o’err-ist. 

Chill came the tempest’s lower ; 

(And ne'er misfoj tune's eastern blast 

• Did nip a fairer flower.) 

Since life’s gay scenes must charm no more 
Still much is left behind ; * 

Still nobler wealth hast thou in store — 

The comforts of the mind 1 

Thii e is the self-approving glow, 

On conscious honour’s part : 

And, dearest gift of Heaven below. 

Thine fiicndship’s truest heart. • 

The joys refined of sense and ta.sfe, 

Wiili fvery Muse to iov< ; 

Anti doubly were the i>ot.t :*lesP, 

I'hese joys couUl he improve. 


YKR-SILS 

ON THK DESTRUCTION OK rill. WOODS NEAR DRUMlANHia 

The r>nke of Qiieensbtjrry, a nnlilemiii beltl iii little esteem by worltl, and 
in less by ilic poet, had (wo quote fioin Mr Robert C'hainlicis) ‘'shipped hi* 
domains of Driiiiilaiing in Jliiinfnesslure, aiul Ncidpath in Peeblesshire, ofall 
wood fit for being ent, la order to enriJi ihc Countess of Varmouih, uhoiii 
■iipposcJ to be his d.aiightcr, and to whom, by a singular piece of good for- 
; on her part, Mr. (leorge Selwyn, the cclebr ned nil, .1I-.0 left a fortune, 
under the same, and probably equally mistaken, iinprL sioii ” 

• 

.As on the banks o’ wandering Nitli 
Ae smiling summer mom I stray'd, 

And (raced il^ bonny h^nves and liauglis, 

Wheic linlies sang and lambkins play’d, 

I sat me down upon a tuug, 

And drank my fill o’ l.incy’s dream, 

When, fioin lUb c<ldying deeji below, 

Uprose the genius of the stream 

Dark, like the* fronning rork, hia brow. 

And troubled like his vfimry w.ave, 

And dgt'p, as sughs^ the boding wind* 

Amang his caves, the sigh he gjive — 

“ And came ye here, my son,” he cried, 

“ To uander'a my birkeii shade? 

To muse some favourite Scotftsh theme, 

Or sing some favouiite Scottish maid 1 

• “ There was a time, it’s nae king syne,* 

Ve might hac seen me in my pndt;. 


> Sighs. 


* Since. 
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I, 

When a’ my banks sae bravely saw 
Their woody pictures in my tide ; 

Wlien hanging hccch and spreading elm 
Jshaded my si i cam sac clear and cool ; » 

And .stalely oaks their twisted aims 
Threw broad and tlark across the pool ; 

“ When glinting through the trees appear'd 

* The wee white cot alioon the miH, 

And pcaccfii' lose its ingle reek,* 

That slowly curl’d up the hill. 

!Hiil now the col is bare ami cauld, 

Its branchy sheltei’s lost and gaiie, 

And sqjne a stinted birk is left 
To shiver in the blast its lane.” 

“ Alas ' ” s.aid T, “ what ruefu’ chayce 
IJas twii*d‘‘* je o' yotii stalely tiees? 

Has laid your rmky Ijo-.oin bare? 

lias stnjip’d the gjteilhig^ o' your braes? 

Wa'i it the bittei eastein blast, 

'I'hat scatters blight in early spiing? 

Or wa^’t the wil’-fnc scorch’ll then boughs^ 
'?M cankei-woim wi’ seciet sting"*’’ 

“ Nae t^astlin blast,” tlie .sprite replied ; 

“ It blew iia here sae fierce and fell ; 

And on my diy and h.i1csomc banks 
Nae cankei -worms get leave to dwell : 

Man ' ciiicl man !’’ the genius ^igh’d - 
As lliruugli the (Jiffs ho •-ank him ilown — 

“The ivorm that gnaw^'d my Iwnny lices, 
That rejjtile weais a ducal uown !” 


ADDRES.S » 

SI’OKFN nv MISS lONTENKCLh ON HER Bt* EFIT MC.HT. 

“We have had n brilli.int theatre here this season," 'he poet writes A Mrs. 
Dunlop , "only, .as .ill other hii:>i|jc-ti. does, it e.\i>crieiu < s a stag^iiation of trade 
- from the epidemical complaint ot tin. country— 'f t,iish 1 mentiov our 
theatre merely to ’iig in an occ.isioiial asldi css which ^ isroto for the beneh' 
night of one of the actresses.” 

Still anxious to secure your penial favour, 

And not less anxious, sure, this night than i vci, 

A Prologue, Epn’ogue, or some such mailer, 

'Twould vamp my bill, said T, if nothing belter ; 

So sought a poet, roosted near the skies, 

Told him I cEiine to feast iny curious eyes ; 


1 The smoke of Us fire 


SReft 


3 Clothint 
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Said nolliinij like lii^i Wdrks w'crt' i'\( r |>iinlcd , 

And la^l, my slily liiiilal 

“ Ma’am, lc*t me lell (jiiolli my m.m «>l rliymes, 

“T Ivi^ow y(Mir lioiit -those .no nn tinios 

Can yun-- l>ul, Mis-,, [ ci«n J Ii.ivo iny feais — 

IMssuIm* in j'auso an«l sentimenl.il toais , 

Willi l.ulcn snrlis, .incl sidcmn-imindo'T sciiImko, 

Koujc fiom Ills s]ul;i;is1i shimbcrs Toll main,' , 

I’mnl Vontjdiim c, as ho lakes Ins hi'iiul sLiii-I,* 

W’aviiiLr on hii^li tin; th'solalin^ Inninl, 

Calliiii^f r o stoims to hcai him o’ci a inanity land 

T coviKl He I nnno- ask incc the cumUiio t.>< iii.^, 

\o Ihink, said 1 (111 - kitv was made ftfl iimmo • 
ril kiui'li, llial’s |m/ nay, iii< o', the woild shall know U 
And sei, yuni si i\an( ' t^loom) Master 
I'll 111 as my tfte 1 , sii ’lis my .■ \1 feiolnf, 

'I’hat Misi ly’s . 11 / illiLi wool 0*1 iiiiof, • 

I \lsn think -so m.iy I Ik a Inide ’ 

'I'hal sO imith kuiglifti, so ilideh lile cnjny'el. 

'I'hou iii.'in of ciii/y taie and (i.isiUs^ <i';h, 

.Still iindu likak Mislmtuiu s hkistim^ ()i. , 

1 )oomM to tli.it sou st t.i-k ot man divi ^ 

'1 el iiiak“ thu 0 I'liiiu as do tin woil olii.i 
I ui"h Ml Misloitmio's l.no (ho hedkaii \Ml' h ! 

S.iy }ou’ll he iin n\, thoiieth )on ran i Ik inli 
'1 Inm olhei man ol taio, the amoilIi in I 
W ho lonj^ with jdti'li ails .Tiid ails h.i I t'ov' , 

Wh ), as the lioiii;lis .ill •ouii^ini^ly ]h»>ji (, 

Measiiiod in di jn-i ite' llnnii^dil— a lope - tli\ neek. — 

(•i, whole the iHitlino r lid o\ i Ii.ui-^s tin deip, 

IVeusl to iiudit Me llio hoalitiq leap 
Woiiktsl Ihoii I !• riiiid. 111' 'll -jlly, niopnif; ilf, 

I aii.;h .it hri fu'lus 1 t > n at lliV'ell , 

1 A .nil to d( sjM -0 I li 's< flow 11 ' iiow 'o 1 01 1 ill! , 

And lo\e a knidu - li it s join jU.iinl .sjieeilie. 

•To slim u[i .ill, I'C iiKiiv, I aciMso . 

And . 1 - v'C’ie ineiiy, m.ij v. e he wise 1 


TO CC)1 l.t-C'tnii iU i! Ill lit, 

Bi'kms clnsl wit'.ini .i 0 i a,- •>( x\’iiim: ilu li llnwn ; Inn s Mi Miii^hcll, 
a siiu (.K liii-iil Till- i',' ' . 'lul ii.jt SH.I.’ ifj li ivi’ u II i.v.i'L i>f the lULs.sini' 

'iteessitws mu'er wiarli In. a1in-it .it tin, luut 


'if till' pool, t.ied .'i.id leal, 
Wli.i, naiilmg thee, mi^ht hei: ur bteal- 
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■\lakL ! alake • Oil* moiKlo ileil 

\\ i’ .r lijs witthcs 
Are al it, skclpiii’^ jiij and ilcI, 

In niy jKXir ijunchetp ! , 

1 nio(li‘',lly fn’ fain ^\:ul Innt il, 

'i’hal (' 111 - ^>1111(1 one J aiily want it; 

If \vi’ IIk' hi/i'ic-' down )C Mill Jl, 

It \vould ke kind ; , 

Anfl while niy luarl wi’ lifo-hlund iliinted/' 

I’d bcni 1 111 iniiid 

So 111.1V ihc .mid vcai i::>ii<> mif iiioaning 
'I'll SI e llu' 111 w ctiiiic laden, {Mo.iniiii^;, 

\\ 1 ’ doulilL |ili.n(y o’oi’ llu loanini^f ' 

'I o lliee .nid lliiiie , 

IXirneslii jiuace and (omfnils t iowiiiiil; 

4 'I'hc hah disii^n. • 

I'ns I M Ml 1 

^l \i litMi 1 (Ins u-hi^ how J’»e lu III I'tkct,^ 

Xii'l l)\ fill Ih.illi \\a>tii.ir]) nil kel 
(linn loini ' lie oil iii b) lli (ukel/ 

A 111 sair nil' shciiK , 

Ihit'b) <.;nid liii k I ' ip .1 wukel, 

, Aim linn d a nenk. 

Piiit bv (li.U In ilth, lAo ijot a sh.llP o’), 

And bv IIi.U lifi I’m |iioaii'-ed m.iii o’l, 

M) Il ih .uid v.id 1 II l.ik a 1.310 o'l, 

A loiitK 1 “ \l .l\ 

Thon f.iiLWei'l ioll\ ,liidc and Inn o’l, 

1m »i ame and .ije ' 


')<• i ni.iiNi’i. 1 i n vsri- }f ■ 

''I\ lloil'illl d < ololK 1, dll p • III*-! 

N Hill I’ll! usl 111 llu poll s \iJ»,d ■ 

All ' iio\i .iii.i’ In III II If 1 lo s]uir' 

I 111 Meep Pill ii.i' •, 

Suiioiindid thin bv liohis pdl 

A*nd ]iolioii phnsi 

* 

Oh, what I'.inly’” waild wm if, 

Would p.iiii, .nid > Ilf, and siil in ss -p.uo it 

1 [1 ui. 11‘i; '> 111' I'Mi' 1 uhiiH In '■ n ll'•^^ 

- ('.Ill tin l.iijii M ■" I in-f il 

• 1 /iiiijiij' il '* 1 '' lUii '• I liiiiLi 

‘■I lit .'ll '"'J.'i,, 

An 111 / ill I’l \ .U 1 , t > will nil llii'C Ji'u-. vu'n. nlilitssid in n pli (n km i 
i'ii|imns.is lu llic ■'Oil', la.iltli, was tofoiiil of iJu Utnllimcii \oliiiiU.fis af 
iJiiinriii s 
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And fortune favour worth and merit 
As they tlc'^ei ve ! 

And aye a rowth,^ roast beef amJ claret,; 

« Sync^ wha wad starve? 

Dame Life, though firtum out n^ay Irtish her. 
And in paste gems and frippery dech her ; 
Oh ! flickering, Iceble, ami imsickei ® 

I've fouml her still, 

Aye wavering, like the willow-wicker,* 
"rween good and ill. 

Then that curst canuagnoic, auld Satan, 
Watches, like baudrons"* by a raitoti, 

Our sinfu’ saul to get a claiit* on 
^ Wr feloi- lie ; 

Syne whip ! his tail ye’ll i.e’ei^cast saut on- 
fle’s aff like fire. * 

Ah, Nick ! ah, Nick ' it is na fair. 

First .showing us the temi>ting w'are, 

Bright wines and bonny lasses raic, 

To ]nit ns daft ; 

Syne weave, unseen, the spider sn.'v<‘ 

O' hell's dainu’d w aft 

Poor man, the flee aft bi/zes by. 

And aft as chance he comes thee mgb, 

'fliy auld damn'd elbow veuks" wi’ joy. 

And hrthsh pleasure ; 
Alieady, III thy fancy's eje, 

Thy sicker treasiiie. 

«r 

Soon, heels-o'er-gow die ^ ® in lie gangs. 

And, iike a sheep-head un a tangs, 

I'hy girning^ Ig’ingh enjoys his pangs 

And nuiidermg wici-tlc, 

As, <langliiig Ml the w'lml, he hangs 
A gibbet’s ta&sel, 

• 

But lest you think I am uncivil, # 

'I'o plague you with this draunting^^® drivel, 
Alyming a’ intentions evil, 

•I qiiat my pen : 

The Lord picacrvc us frae thc»dc\il ' 

Amen ! Ameo ' 


1 AhimSance 
® 1 licii 
8 Insecure. 

* 'twig. 


»Cat 
« Cl.iw. 
^ Itches 


8 I'opsjr-turvy. 

Gunning. 

1" iJrawling. 
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To Mrss JESSY LEWARS, ♦XTM PRIES, 

WITH \ PRl'il-srOl- I't'OlvS 

• 

C wys “ Miss J( ^sy T,e\v ir, w xU'ht.d o\cp llic poet and Ills little 

nuiiseholil during his dedmiiig days with ail trie atTi-Ltionaie reverence of a 
daughter P'or this she has rucivcd the sdent thanks of til who admire the 
g'.iiiiis of liurns, or look %Bih s<urow «in his setting sun , she has rccoived more 
— the undying thinks of the poet himself: Ins songs tu her honour, and hn> 
simple gifts of books and verso, will keep her name ^nd f.ime long ' the 
world ” 

TitlNic lie llie volumes, Jessy fan. 

And with lilt 111 Like the jiotl's prayci — 

'I'hat Fate may in her fairest patje, 

Willi evciy kindliest, best picsage 
Of fiifurc bliss, cniol thy name ; 

Witli native woith, ami spotless i.iii.e. 

And wakeful caution stijl awarc^ 

Of ill— bIfL chitf, man's felon siiaie 
blameless jo)s on eailh ue liml, 

And all the tieasiii<‘s of miiid - 
'I'hesc be thy t," aftlian and icwaid , 

So praj-j ihy faitlilul fiieiid — the JJ. id 
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EPISTLE TO JOHN KANKINE, 

rS’CLOSING SOME rOIiMS. 

“Rough, nulc, and rendy->»ltted,” seems to have been an appropiiatc dcllnea- 
tioii of lias intiiiutc fiJtnd and correspondent of llic poet, although he had 
olher and more genial qualities He w ts a farmer at Adamhill, near I'ortxilton, 
Willi reference to the personal circutnsianccs ailuacd to in Burns's epistle, 
laichhirt siys “ He was coniriellcd, accortiiiig to the then almost unisersai 
i.ustuin of riHal ixinshcs in .Scotland, to do pen nice in church, before the con- 
gregation, hi con'-cqueiiLC of the biuh cf an illegiliniatc child , and, whatever 
in.iy I e thought of the propriety of such Vlxhihitions, there can be no dII1i.r- 
tnee of opinion as to the culpable levity wHh w'hich he desenbes the nature of 
liLS Offence.” 


() ROUGH, rude, ready-witted Rankine, 

The wale’ o’ cocks for fur. and dunkin’ I 
Thcrc’ip niony godly folks are ihinkin’ 

Vour dreams* and lucks 

J X'hoice 

** A certain hmiioious ilre.uu of his was tlu-n maling a noise in the oi.intiy- 
bidc, — li 'Ihe story of the dieamis worth tel' ng Lord K — - , it ii sue), was 
in the practice of i .alhiig all his famili.'ir acquaintances “ brutes” arid sometimes 
'^damned brutes "--‘‘Well, ye brute, bow arc ye to-afoy, jt d.amncd brute?” 
was his usual mode of <cilutatjon Once, in company, his lordship having in- 
dulged in this rudeness more than his wont, turned to RaiiLinc. ana exclaimed, 
“Ye damned biiiie, aie jcciiimh' Have ye no queer, sly slut y to tell us?” 
"I nave nae storj-," said Rankine, “but last night I had an odd dream” 
“ Obt with it, by all me.sr.s,” said the other. ’Avt'etl, ye see,” said Rankine, 
“T dreamed I was dead, and that for keeping other llian good company upOn 
earth I was dnnined WIkmi I knocked at hell-door, wha slionkl open it but 
the dcil, he was iii a rough humour, and said, ‘Wha may yc be, and what’s 
yoiir name’’ ‘My name.’ rpiolli I, ‘is John Rankine, and my dwelling-placo 
was Adamhill. ‘tJac wa' wi' yc,' emoth SaUui, 'yc canna be here; ye’re 

uiic of Ixird K 's damned brutes -kell’s fu’ o' them already 1"’ ThiscJiaip 

rebuke, it is said, W'as not lost on Ins lordship. 
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Will send you, Korah-hke, itikm', 

Straught to auld Nick’s. 

» 

Yc hae sae mony cracks and cants,* 

And in your >vicktd, druckcn rants. 

Ye mak aadevii o’ the saunts, 

And fill them fou * 

And then their failings, flaws, and wants, 

Are a’ seen through, 

Ilypocn y, in meicy spare it » 

1 hit holy robe, oh, diniu tear it ' 

Sp irc’ldor then sakts nh i afttn wcir it. 

Tilt lads in bhek > 

liut }our cuist Mit, when it comes ntai it, 

Rivcs't- alT then Ifeck 

Ihink, wcked sinnei, vihi^e re skiithing,* 

It a just tilt hhu g Indee and claithingt 
O’ siunts , tik lint, yt Ica^ them natthiag 
To ken them by, 

1 1 ". oiy uniCj^entritc Iicitbcu 
^ I ikc you or I 

I’\t sent you hcie some ihyming win, 

A' that I bug uid foi, iiul mair, 

Su., when jc hac in hour to spaie, 

1 will expect 

\ on sang i jc 11 serf I w i canine cait. 

And no neglect. 

1 hough, fulh, smn’ lu irt hit I to sing » 

My mu c dow^ stdee > spicid her wing! 

1 \t jih) d niystl a bonny spting 

And dinct(i*m> fill ' 

I d licltci gien an 1 sin't’’ tht kini 
At Ihinkci s Hill 

’Twas ie night litdy, in my fun, 

I gic*I a loxing wi’ the gun, 


1 *5tonf. ind tricks i Iiijiirintj 0 ScrvtJ 

Pulls It •* ut 

■* The atllision here is to some «Wor o» p-nson whs li-vd been sr t irp* 1 by 
ItiiMkiue IS to cet o\tn rme with I qii rtosuih ui extent i lilt imillo lo 
keep his lci;s It iistb bem asserted thxtthc hero of ibis mischance tiib H sly 
Wilhe hnns If 

t "Ihe allusion here is to ainvilcccd lassot inr-ndic ints well known in 
.Scotland by the name r t Hhic Gowns ^ ' 

{ A ss|i^ he had promised the author £ 





And brought a 4 -)ailrick^ to the grun’, 

A bonny lien, 

And, as the twilight was I'Cgiin, c 

'1 hoiiglit nanc wad ken ^ 

The ]ioor wee thing ivas little luiiP*; 

I stiaikif* It a Wee for sport. 

Ne'er lldnking they -wad fash* mo fur’t , 
but, deil-ina-care ! 
Soiin-body telN the poaelicr-court 
Tlie liale aftaii. 

Some auld-us-'-I hands had ta'cii a inf-te, 

'1 hat i'll a hen had got a hot, 

1 was susnected foi the l»l ' ; 

1 '.coin’d 1 ho ,• 

So gat the vhisilc o* iny gioat, ‘ 

And pay’t the fee. 

Ihit, hy my gun, o' glia', the ^^.alo 
And liy luy pouthcr and my had, 

And hy my hen, and hy her tad, ’ 

1 vow and si\car ' , 

The game shall pa> o'ti inooi anti dak, 
l-oi tins, neisl ycai. 


As soon’s the cloeking-time is by, 

AikI the MOO pout-, begun to ciy'', 

Loid, I'sc hae ^J)^>^lm’ b^-^ and by, 

For my gi>\vd guinea ; 
Though I should held the bucksU.n kyc 
hoi’t in' Viigiiiia 


Tioulli, they hatl muckle foi to blame I 
’'I’vv IS neilhci l/Toktii wo'g noi linil., 
but Ivia-tliroe diops about llic wamc 

Scaice Ibrough the hath.. 
Ami baitli a yellow to il.aiin 

And lliole ihc'ir blellieis ! 

It ]iits iiiC aye as mad’s a haie , 

So I can rhyme .nor wi.lc uae man ; 

But pcniiywoiUis again is fair,,. 

When lime’s espcdiciit ; 
Meanwhile I am, lespecled '•ii, 

Yon most oljcilieiit. 


r irindge. 

Kuow. 


3 SirokeU 

4 Trouble 


® I.rctiirci.. 
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EPISI'Li; 'I’O 1 )A\ II', 

V I'lcoiiii R roKr. 

• 

David Sitlah, jv nativo nf 'I'oibdlion, wis foi many year^ a st liooimaster at 
Irvine He w.is a ni in of con- nlcr.it-le .ictoinplislinients .mil inibli>hed a vol- 
ume of poems in tlic Srgllisli ilnlert, vihirh is Mill in rei|nt'si ainonu colloetors, 
III lonseqiicncc of In-, roiincttion wiili tli'- Rreat ma^tor of Scottish soinj 
Ijilbert linriis -ij', with k Icreiue 10 ilns epistle. -“Amonij the c.irlic«t ofl.is 
poems w IS till* 1 pisilc to Jlavie Kobert often compsseil ivithont any icqnlii 
}>lni Winn .iiuilimR m.nle a strong imprfssi- 11 on Ins nnul, so as tii roust it 
to .my poetic cvcrtion, he woiilil give way to the impiilse, and cnibudy ilie 
t'hoiiglit III ihyii'e If he Int 011 two or three stan/as to please linn, he would 
then think of pr'.per iiitioilin.toi v, conncLting, .uni contliidmg ‘taii/as, heiirc 
the muklle ot i iicein w.is ofii n fust piodiKtd It w.is, 1 think, in ihe summer 
of 17S4, whm. Ill the inlciv.il of lurtUr Idxnir. Robert ami I weie weeding 111 
the i^rden, lli il lie vpc.itul to me the piincipal put of this episili I believe 
the first idea of Rnbcii's h< coininc; an a.iihorvvas st.irteil i n tins I'leasnm 1 
w IS niiK h pleased with the tpistle, ami s,uil to him I v\ is of opinion it viaiuKl 
h.Mr being ptiiitiil, anil ibil it would 1 e wi 11 i< ei i\ by pi ople of tisle. that 
I tliiiiiglit It 'll h 1 t eipi.i^ if iitii sni>Liii 1, t.i in in> m Ml 111 R ims ly's cplslles, 
uid tint th ' mctfic of iln se, ami nim h ollii 1 Scottish poeuv, si.eim.d to consist 
prmei)>iillv I" ihe kn.u k of the (vpre-siou, hnt hete ilicic was a strain i<f 
nitcrcsinig si iitipn-nc, iml the Sent li< ism gif the lingiii};i si.ii(el> seemed 
ancLled, but .i| pi neil to be ih ' #itiir,d laiienigeot lb' poet tbit, bcsidi 
llieiewis ieilin.lv sonic nov .lly in a 1 oet poinimg out tlic consohtions ib.it 
wcic III line I'.i liuu when ho sho ihl go a 1 egging — Robert seemed vu d 
pleased with in\ tiilicisni " 

Jit>i>i<uy i7‘?5. 

Wllll K Winds frau aff Uen I oniond LLiw, 

Anil liai ilio (loot , \vi’ dnvmjf siiw, 

And us o.vk- tlic iiiok-,* 

1 Mt me down to j>iss tlio time, 

And spin a vcisc (w tw.i o' iliynu. 

In h.mu'ly wtstim jniglc.^ 

While fi o.sly wwiids hl.aw' in the diift, 
lien to the chiml i Itio,- 
I tjuidoc .1 w'cc Ihe };ica» h-lh’s ”.[1, 

'1 h.n hv<- sai^ljieif’ and siiiit; • 

I lent ‘ Ic^s. .iiul wn.il less 
'i'hcii looiny liio-'idc , 

Lul li.inkcr and tanker 
To soe ihcn nn^d ])inly 

Tt\ loudly m a l).>dy's> powei 
To Uec']) at times fi.ae lieinj^ sniii, 

'I'o ste ho^ thinjjs aic shan d , 

JInw Iiest o’ duels®. lie whih sjn wtiiil, 

Whilst (oofs*’ on countless th(’ns,nids i.nil, 

And ken na how to wc.ir’t , 

Ihil, D.ivie, l.td, nc'ci ftt your hcul, 

'J'lioii'jJi wc hxc little "cai,^ 

I ffoiiKlv West it (\>mfoi table 

ti V iba', it M Ici d 

" ( ■ t', in Kcllows ’ tjoods 

* Double us -.p over the fire Burns’s line is a iingnilii I'lit description oI 
what maybe si en 011 a cold wirtcr day in a s,m.ill coimliy house, with .Is 
Iradlje fiitiiig wuii'ows and do' 3 rs. 
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We*re fit f(\ win our daily breaci, 

As lang’s we’re hale and fier 
**Mair spier na» nor fear im,”- 
AuM age ne’er mind a feg,® 

The last o't, the warst o't. 

Is only but to beg. • 

To lie in Icilns and barns at e’en, 

When banes aic crazed, and bluid is thin, 
Ir doubtless gieat distress 1 
/ct then content could make us blest ; 
E’ciflhcn, sometimes,' we’d snatch a taste 
Of truest happiness. 

The honest heatt that's free frae a’ 
Tnten<Icd fraud or .^niile, 

However Foilune kicl the ba’, 

Ilasiaye some cause *o smi/c : 

And iniuil still, yoa’ll fiml sldl, ( 

A com foil this nae sma’ ; 

Nac man then, tve’ll cave then, 

Nae faither can we fa’. 

What though, like commoners of air, 

We wander out we know not wheie, 

Ihit cither house or hall ? 

Yet nature’s charms — the hills and woods, 
The sweeping vales, and foaming floods— 
Are free alike to alb 
In days when daisies deck the ground, 
And blackbirds whistle clcai. 

With honest Joy our Ijearts will bound 
'I’o see the coming year ; 

On bmes, when wc please, then. 
We’ll "^it and f^iwUi^ a tune : 

Syne rhyme till't, we’ll time tiH’t, 
And sl.ig’t when we hac dune. 

It’s no in titles nor in rank • 

It’s no in wealth like Lon'on bank, 

To purchase peace and rest : 

It’s no m making muckle man ;® 

It’s no in books ; it’s no* in lear ; 

To make us truly blest ; 

If ha[J,nness hac not her seat 
And centre in the breast. 

We may lie w,\sc, or rich, oi great, 

Jhit never can be blest : 

Nac treasures, nor pleasures, 

Could make us happy lang : 

'I’lie heart aye’s the part aye 
I’hat makes us right or wrang. 


1 Whole and sound. 

3 hforc 4 ek not, nor r<.ai jlOt. 


"Fig. 

WbiiUc. 


6 Much more. 
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1 hlnk ye that »?ic* as you<in<l I, 

Wha (liudge and drive tlirough wet and diy, 

• \Vi* IK, vci -teasing toil ; ^ 

I'hink ye, are vve less hkst than they 
Wha staicely tent* us in their way, 

As htudly woith their while? 

Alosi ! how aft in haughty mood, 

, God’s creatures they oppiess b 
Or else, neglecting a’ that s guid. 

They not in excess ! 

Baith careless and feailcss 
Of either heaven or hell 1 
, Esteeming and deeming 
It's a’ an idle tale ! 

Then let ns eheerfu’ acquiesce ^ 

Nor maSc our scanty pleasures lcsg» 

• By pining at our state j 

And, even should misfojftunes tome, 

I heie wha '^lt hflc mtt vvi* some, 

An s*thankfu’ for them jtt 
They gie the wit of age to youth ; 

'iiiey let us ken oursel ; 

Thev make us see the naked tiuth, 

J nc real guid and ill. 
fhoiuj^ lossts and ciossts 
He "ssons right severe, 

Iheic’s wit Ihtie, ye’ll get there, 

Y( 11 find inc other where. 

But tent me, I>.*vic, are o’ liearlsl 
( To sa> aught less w'ad wrang the c.utcs, 

And llattciy 1 dcUst,) 

1 his life ha )Oj^ foi you ind \ ; 

Aik* joys that fielies ne’ei could Imy ; 

Ancl joys the vciy best. 

1 hert’s a’ the picasun s^’ the Jit.irf, 

The lover ind the fnen’; 

Ve hao jour Meg,* joui dearx, ‘ pait 
And I my dnliiig je.in * 

It vvanii'fme, it chaims m , 

• To mention but her n.ime 
hi .Its me, it beets® me, 

Aiwl s< Is me a’ on 11 ime » 

• 

Oh, all ye povvers who rule above 1 
O Thou, whose very self art love ' 

Thou know’st my woids sincere! 

Ihc Ide-blood streaming through r»^ htajt; 

^ Such 2 Heed. * Rekindles, 

* .Sillar's sweetheart was a 1 »ss if the nnne of M irt{.\i* t Orr Slie did ni t 
become Mrs. Stllar 
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Or iny mor^ dear immorial ]iart, 

N not Mioic fondly iU-. 4 i ' 

When hcait-coiiodiii," caie anti » 

* Deprive iny ‘<oiil of rci«l, 

Ilei liear idea biinjjs lelitf 
And solace to my Inoast. • 

'J’liou lleinjj, all-sceinjf, 

Oil, hear niy fciM.nl jn-ayerl 
Still t.ibe hci, and make hti 
Thy niojt pccuhai caic ! 

All hail I )c tender fecliiifT^ deai ' 

'I'hc sinih oJ love, the fiitydl) (ear, 

The Miiijialhetic jjlow ! 

I.oiitj '^ulce, this Will I tliorny \\ay> 

Drill njirnlm’d out my > caiy days. 

Had il not been foi y >u ' * 

Tate still has blest me with a frit nil, ' 

In every ca;e and ill , 

And oft a moie cudc?uinjf band, 

A tie nioie tcndoi still. 

It lightens, It biightens 
'Die tcnebrifie scene, 

To meet with, and greet viiili 
My Davie or niv Jean ! 

Oh, how that name inipiies iny sfj Ic < 
The wolds come skclpni’,^ rank and file, 
Aniaist bdoie ( ken 
I'lio ready mcasuic riys as fine 
As Plntdius ami the famous Nine 
Wcie gluvvoriii' owie iny pen. 

My spavicl ’ PegasiK.AMll limp, 

'Till am e he's faiiiv jicl , 

And then he’ll hiloh, and stilt, and jnnj),* 
And 1111 an uiuo fit : 

Jhilhst lacii, the lieasl then. 

Should -«e this hasty iide, 

I’ll light now, and dighl'' iiovi 
Ills sweaty, vvi/vu’d® hide. 


hrib'lLK ;iO JOHN LAPRAIK, 

AN OI 1> SCOrTISIl llARW. 

John LaI'RAIK' w.is a nisiic voLary of ilic Mum s Hums <!pe iks nf I, mi as that 
■'v«r> wiuttiv .uid ficelK us sill fellow, John J.. -11.11 .ulc, late of D.iltiani, near 
Miiirkirk, wi'irli liule propi rlj lie wa- oblisjul to sell m coiisuiiiciice of some 


1 n.-iuLlng 
“ Ki.onv. 


3 Spavined 

* Hubble, li ill, aiicl jump. 


B Wipe 
6 Withered. 
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cnniiexion ns security Tor some persons concernei]tin that villainous bubble, the 
Aj r Hank ” 

^ AJ>rti T785. 

Wini.E biiei's jind woorllunes biicUlinq[ I'refin, 

And paitricks scraicliin’* loud at e'en, 

And inorni^g poussie ^ whiddin seen, 

Inspne niy Muse, 

This fieednm in an unknown fiien’ , 

• I pi ay exLiisc 

On Faslen-e’en \vc had a rockin’,* 

To ca’ the ciack* and weave our stoekin’ ; 

And tlieie was muckU* fun and jokin’, 

Ve needna iloubl ; 

At length ue had a hearty yokin’^ 

At sang about. 

^ • • 

'I’hesc W'as ae sang, ainang the lost, 

Al'oon them a’ it pleasid me licst. 

That some kind hu-^^'and haiii addrest 
To some .sweet wufe : 

It thirl'd the hcalt-^trtngs through the breast, 

A’ to the life f 


I’ve sca^^ce heard aught dostnhed sac weel, 
What generous manly bosoms feel ; 
houglU I, ‘ ( an this be Tope, or Steele, 
Or iJeattic’s waik 

1 hey tauUl me 'twas an odd kind chiel^ 
About Minrknk. 


Ti pat me ridgiii'fain*’ to hcar’t, 

An<l sue aboul him tlieic I spieil 
'J'licn ii that Kilt** 1pm lound decJ.md 
Ik had ingmo ; “ 

T^jal nano c\ceU’d*il, It w c.iin n« ar'l, 

It v\as sae fine 

# 

I'hat, set him to a pint of ale. 

And cilher douce ^”01 meny talc. 

Or ihynu's and sangs he’d made hlln^Cl, 
•(>r witty cal die . 
'Twaen Inverness and Tevioldale 

. lie h.iil few inatLlu s. 


t I'.irliidRes viKaiiiiii}; 
2 '1 lie h.iie 
S 'to ilrivL the talk. 

* bout 


>• Fclliiw , Kn("« 

•> M lUs nio fulgct with '• lb iiiii- 
• desire I'l .Solu'r 

7 Iiu)iiiiccl 


' Lads and l.i.sc« used to meet in a nciehboiir’', hous', t’u* 1 i.ses bii. 
their knittnij; or scwiii^'^ with them, some of ihem even c.iir}iri‘r fhtii 
witli them, SC) th.U the homely duties iiimht lx, enjfa,;ed iii while the tlirtintj, 
the soiijj, and the gossip prev.tilcd A iiiccnug of tins kind was termed “a 
rockri’ " 

t Ihe title of this song is, “ When I uiioi* Ihy bosom lum ” 
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Then up I cat, and ^wore an aith, 

Though 1 should pawn my pleugh and gtaith,^ 
, Or die a cadger pownie’s death, • 

At some dike haik, 

A pint and gill 1*d gie them baitli 

To hear yout ctack. 

liut, first and foremost, I should lell, 

Amaist as soon as I could spell, 

I tc the cramho-jingle^ fell. 

Though rude and rough : 
Yet ciooning^ to a body’s eel 

Poe*- wclI cnengh. 

I am nac poet, in a senst , 

I'lUt just a ihyiner, like h> chance, 

And hie t ) learning nac p ettnee. 

Yet what the inatt6i ? 
Whene'er ray^Muse docs on me glance, 

I jf iglc at her. 

Your critic folk may cock their nose, 

And say, “How can you e’er propose, 

You, whaj».cn haidly verse frac pio c, 

To inak a sang*? 

Ilut, by your leaves, my leainc«.I foes, 

Ye’ie maybe wi aug. 

What’s a* your jargon o' your schools, 

A'luir l.atui names for horns and stools ; 

Tf honest nature madtfyou fools, 

Wlut sairs your granim.'ir^ ? 
"^'c’d better la’cn up spades and shooL, 

Or'k nappin' -Ijammers, 

A set o’ dull, conceited hashes,^ 

Confuse their bmins in college classes ! 

They gang iivstirks,® and come out asses, , 
Plain truth to speak ; 

And sync® they think to climb Parnassus 
Uy di^l o' Greek ! 

Gic n*!' ac spaik o’ Nature’s fiic ! • 

Tlmt’s a' the lenruiug T desire ; « 

Then, though J diudgc through dub .and mire 
* At plough or cnit. 

My Muse, though hatiely in'attire, 

May touch the heart. 


> I'arVIe ^ Humming B Year old Cattle. 

- I'ogsterel versifying ■* PIv,khcad- 0 Theo. 


' U4(nnicrs for breaking «to'ies 
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HPI^KTLES. 

Oh fpr a spunk o* ^flan^s'^ gl^»' 

Or Fer^sson's, the baald anti slee,® 

Or;i>ri^l Lapraik's, my fnend to be, 

If I can lilt it ! 

That would be lear enough, for me, 

^ If I could get it ! 

Now, sir, if ye hae friend? enow. 

Though real fneuiis 1 b’lieve are few* 

Yet, if your catalogue be fu'» 

I’se no insist, 

Hut gif ye want ae frientl that's true, 

I*m on your list. 

I winna® blaw about inysel ; 

As ill I like my fauts to tell ; 

Hut friends a^id folk that wish me Well, 

• 'riiey sometimes roose* me ; 

Though I maun own, as niony still 
A j far abifte me. 

There’s ao wee faut* they whiles lay to me, 

I like the lasses — Oude forgie me ! 

For mony a p.ack they wheedle frac mo, 

^ At dance or fan 

Maybe some i'.her thing they gie me, 

I'hey /eel can sp^^e. 

Hilt Maiichline r-ace, of Mauchline fair, 

I should be proud to meet you theie ; 

AVe'se gic ae niglil’s ilischnrge to Care, 

If we forgather, 

And hae a swap® o’ rhymin' ware 
W]’ ane anithcr. 

The four-gill chap,^*we’se gai® him clattci, 

And kirsen-' him wt’ reekin' watei ; 

Ryne we’ll sit down and tak <|ur wlultei,^" 

To cheer our heart , 

And faith, wc’se be acquainted better 
Before wc part. 

« 

There’s naetliing like the honest nappy .* 

Wharll ye e’er stc men sae happy, * 

Or W'omcii^onsic, saft, and sappy* 

"J'ween morn .and mom. 

As them wha Ijkc to taste the drappy 
In glass or horn I 

t Allan RainsHy * Small fault, 8 Chnsti'n 

3 "Sly « An exchange. Heaiiy drAught. 

» Will not. f Measure li tV hi,ky 

? Praise. ® Make 

Or women comely, soft, ?nd melting 
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I’ve seen nip dni'.'t* upon a lime, 

I scarce could wmk, or ‘icc a slyiuc 
Just ae lialf-inutchlvin does me ]-)iiine,r 
Xuglit less Is liltle, 

Then Ii.ilIv I ratllc oii tlic ihyme, 

As ii^vlnlllc ! 

Awi' ye selfish wai’ly race, 

Wha think that liavins,"* suisc, and {;iacc, 
E’ ‘11 lo\e an<l fnuulsliip, should ;;i\e ])hce 
'Fo talch-lhc-plaik ' '■ 

J dmu i like to see yoiii fau-, 

Niii luai \Mm 1,1 .iLk 

Ihit ye uhom social jd- .isuie charins, 
Whose heal Is the tide n kindness wainis, 
Who h.'ld your homo on dit^teiuis, 

“ Each aid the otlivis,” 
Come to my howl, come to my anus, 

' fncnds, my hiotlu rs. 

Ihit, to conclude my lonj; epistle. 

As my auUl pen’s i\oin to the {jiissle . 

'J'wa lines fi.ie you would },(ai me fissle,* 
Who am, most fervent. 
While 1 uin cithei sme; or whissie, 

N out fi Kiid and servant 


.sl'U^NI) m.SI’hK TO J.APKAJK 

li IS easy lo sr f ih It Rui ns -'loiwith't.nulniK liis liiiniility and tiis praise and 
woishipof the hiiniulcr h^ihts of .'scntlish tpvi’i.il of wlifnn aieoidy imw 

kiKivMi ii) their <ouiitr> riu'it iliroiit'li ,,tiis allii»)iins .iiid laiidatjoiis kiipw his 
pnnir One would nun h like to knuw .h U w is the u .il feeling iiig linn 

of ihf)-.e for wlici^t b> lie fit in Ins c.irly pistlr, lie lavisln cl suOi .i w I'lh o 
|i<« in ii’i.igi rv 


.1 r// ai, I 7 <l 5 . 

W’l II t K nc vv-ca d kje low tc^ at the slake , 

Anil jiovv'ims leek** in ]>lcuj;h oi hiaik,'* 

'1 In- hour on c’cmin’s edi,e 1 take', 

'I’o ovv'ii I'm debtor 
To Ir nesl-hearlcd, uiM Eapiaik, 

I’or his kind letter. 

‘ I'-ujesket san.’^wi’ weary legs 

Kattlm’ the torn oul-ovvic rtie rigs,* 

t StnpiJ ' Toac.sk .tfterinniiey ''ffurow- 

S Si e 111 the least « Piistle l"\VoMi sore with f.i- 

"t Vs k#c.n .IS A knife " Ihivsii tows low tigcic' 

Det-ijrurii .Sinnku 

' tie had been .sowing — very he ivyw'ork— now' rendered needless thro gh 
the iiurocinction of m.ithiiiery 
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Or de.'iling through ainang the^n.iigs 

Their lcn-ho*iii'>’ bite, 

My .^whwaid Muse sair pleads and beg'5 
1 Avouhhia write. 

7’lie tapctlcss lainfee/lod lii/jric,^ 

She’s saft afbest, and something la/y, 

Quo’ she, “ Ye ken, we’ve been sac busy, 

• This moiitli and mJtir, 

That, trouth, my head is giown light dizzy, 
And something sli^” 

Her dow/T® excuses jial me marl • 

“ Ciui'icience,” says I, “ye thov^less jad 
I’ll wide, and that a kcaity blaud,'* 

This vei.i night ; 

So dinna ye .yfiont youi ti.ule, § 

, Jiut rlnniL it right 

“Shall luuld T.apiaik, the kijjg o' head''. 
Though mankind wilfc a p.u'k o’ c.utos, 
Roosc you sae weel for your deseits«, 

In teiins sae fricndlj, 

Yet ye'll 111 gleet lo shaw yoin ]»arts, 

^ Aivl thvink him kindly 

S.ie T gat pipa in a blink,'' 
z\nd down gaed stuinpie m the mk : 

Quoth I, “ llcfuie I slecj) a viiiik, 

I \ow I’ll (lose It , 

And if ye winua nial<^it clink, 

J‘y Jove TJl piO'O it ! 

S'le Tno begun (o scia\>l, 1ml Mhclher 
Til rliMiK, oi I'loi.', 1)1 bailli ihegilliei, 

s<,me iiotidi poleh* ll.al’s nghtly ncillKi, 
Let time male jiioof , 

I'l.t I jliall sciibblc down soi^; blether" 

Jud clean alT-looi. f 

My XNoilhy fiund, ne i,i giiulge and i uj), 
'I’hougli h’orlunc ii#e )ou liaid and d ij> , 
Coiiu^kitlk’’ up }our mooikuul-haii) 

\Vi’ gleesoine bmi^i ' 
Ncei iniiufhon Fuilum, Mafl and naip ; 

She's but 4 bitch. 


i The liendicss .itui oy- I T.-i/i jntlc fi Xmisuise 

tiaiistrd j.idi’ • gliwmilv ^ I n t 'e 

'• ^ 'J winkling • 

’ Tfotch-polrh, llic ii.irin* of .i soiip in ide of .ill sorl- of i (’qol ibk'j 
Ollier cxplan.ilioii cm give rlie meaiiiiig I'lc poO inlcndcd eonvtjiiig 
t Seolticiiiii for extoinnnr.mconi 


No 
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'^EPIST^L/iS. 

3he’s ^en tnc mony a jkt and fleg,* 

Sin’ 1 could Striddle owre a rig ; 

But, by the Lord, though I should beg 
* Wi* Tyart pow,® 

I’ll laugh, and stng, and "iliake my leg, 

As lang’s I dow ! ^ 

Now comes the sax and twentieth simmer 
I’ve setin the bud upo’ the timmer,* , 

Still x^ersemted by the Iimmcr® 

Fiae year to ycai : 

But yet, 'despite the kittle kimmer,* 

I, Rob, am here, 

Do ye envy the city gent, 

Uehint a kist to lie and sk'ent,* 

Or i>iirsj-proud, big wi’ cci/. gcr cenr. 

And muckle wamc,'^ 

In some bit brugh to represent 

« A bailie’s name? 

Or is’t the paiighiy,® feudal thane, 

Wi’ ruffled saik aiul glancing cane, 

Wha thinks himsel nae sheep-shank bane, 

But lordly stalks 

While caps and bonnets aff are t.i’en, 

As by he walks. 

O Thou wha gies us each guid gii't I 
(lie me o’ wit and sense a lift, 

Then turn me, if Tlioiyileasc, atlrifl. 

Through .Scotland wide ; 

Wi’ cits nor lairds I wadna .shift, 

In their jinde I 

Were this the charier of our state, 

(.hi pain o’ hell be rich and gieat,” 

Damnation th«^ w'ould be our fate 
Ij^eyoml rcinead ; 

But, thanks to Heaven, that’s no the gale 
We leain our ere*"'' 

e 

For thus the royal mandate ran. 

When fiist the human race liegan, 

“The social, friendly, honest maiP, 

, Whale’er he be, 

’Tis he fulfils great Nature’s plan, 

And none but he ! ” 

J Given me many u * Can 3 Girl 

jerk and fright * Tin' her. ^ Ihg paimcli. 

« Gray head. » Ja le » Haughty. 

* Uciiiiid A Counter to lie and leer. ' 
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O mandale, glorious and divine ' 

The ragged roilower* o’ the Nine, 

Poor, thoughtless devils ! yet may shine 
• In glorious light, 

While sordid sons o’ Mammon’s Jme 
Are diik as night. 

• 

Though heie they sciapc, and squeeze, and grow^ 

'1 heir worthless nievcfu’* of a soul . 

May m some futuie caitase howl, 

The forest's fnght ; 

Or iu some day-rletcsting owl 

May shun the light. 

'J hen may Lapraik and Bums aiisc, 

To reach then native kindied skies, 

And sing then pleasures, hopes, .uid joy>, 

• In somt mild si)h?re, 

Still closer knit in friendship’s ties 

Laeh pasuijg yeai • 


Fri^lll TO JOHN (,OUDU, KIIMARNOCK, 

C N 1 III II IU le MION ni. Ills bs \\s 

J( iiN (fOiin scs^ivcn the aithontyof the Holy StnpUires ap| aied iii 
1 7(1 1 and attr xuted i con idcrahlc imount >1 tUeution He 1 tr idesnuu 
n Kilmarnock i he following cpistk «as suit to Inm on the public ilion of a 
jcw edition of his work 

0 CiOUDll » teiroi ol the Whigs, 

Dlead of black coats and icncuirI wigs, 

.Sour Bigotry, on hei Ast legs, 

Giinm’,- looks back, 

Wishm’ the ten 1 gvptiaii ]>1 agues 

W ad -tei/i jou quick. 

• 

Pool gapin’, glow cun* bupcrstUion, 

Wacs me ’ she’s in a sad c ontbtion , 

1 le ' bung Black Jock,* her sfaic pJiysician, 

To sfcc hei water 

Alts f ihcic’s giound o' gicat suspicum 
bhoill ne’ci get better 

Auld Othodovy lor g did gi apple, 

But now sheas got an unco iipplc ,** 
lltistc, gie her name up T the chapel, 

Nigh unto death ; 

Sec how she fctc’hes at the thiapplc,* 

And gasps for bieath ’ 


3 Puns in the I rfck 
and loins 

* Ihc Rev JoTui il^i’in rc'vk 


I Handful 
SOunning 


* Ihroit 
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Enthusiasm’s past redcnipli(jn, 

Gael! in a grSlojnng consuinjjtion, 

Not a’ the ijuacks, wi’ a’ thLir gumption,* 
f Will evor mend lu*i. * 

11 Cl feeble pulse gies strong lucMiniptum 

Death soon will end hei. 

* 

’Tis you and Tayl«)i* au- the chief, 

Wha aie to blame for this inisdiicf ; , 

lint gill the Lord’s am folk gat leave, 

A tooin" tar-barrel 
And tw.i red peats'* watl send lelief, 

And end the qiiaiiLl. 


El'lSlLK TO WILLIAM SIMl'SO!^, 
omit iKio . 

t 

Wii LIAM SiMi'xiN w<is schoolmaMcr of fiii' paridi of Oi hiltrcc Mr L'li.tml'tis 
ti'lls us tli.it he had stnt the poet a rhymed ejustlL in jiraiso of th(i‘‘'ltt» 
Herds " 

Mitji 1785 

I (lA’i youl Ifttci, winsome^ Wdhc ; 

\S r gi.Utlu’ heait I thank you bidwlit,' 

Thoiigli 1 maun say’t, I m id oc sdly, 

And unto vam, 

Should I believe, my u>a\in* bdl'i* 

■^'orn flattciin’ sti im. 

Ihil I’se beliete ye kn^tlly meant it, 

T Mid bo lailh to think ye hintid 

Iionic satiie, sideliiis skhnted^ 

( )n 111} ])oor Mii-ie ; 

'J'lioiigh m sit plnasm ^ltinisyc’>e pt-o.d.*, it, 

1 '•tai( e i.\cii''e ye, 

IMy sense w.ul be in a treekt 

Sliould I but «laio a hope to '-ptcl, 

Wi’ Allan or wi' Gilbeilficld | 

The bn-K's o’ fame ; 

Or FergUbson.g the wiitcr thicl, 

A tfeathltsi name. * 


1 ViiowledRp '• Hcailv ^ OhluiiuK 'hrccled 

2 I' nii>t> Ilc.-i-tily ' " 1 lilicnng 

d 1 wo hurning pe its <> Fellow 

"Dr 'I,i\ lor of Norwich -A’ 

t bi die vcrnacidar a m.'u wrijii;r .iLiiil the he.id s.vul to be 111 .1 creel 
I Allan Kniris.iy, and Wdl'.ini ILi.nduui of ( hlhcrtiK. Id, a cnntcinpor irj of 
K inisav's 

^ Kobcrl Ftrguiioii, the powl 
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(O f'ergussMi, ihy glorious pa^rts 
III suited la^v's diy iniisiy ait* > 

My cnr-'C up^'ii ynur wbunst.iiie Iicait'^, 

Vc E'nbrugh genii y ! 

The tithe o' v-hat ye waste at tarles 

\\ ad stow'tl Ill's panliyV 

Yet when a tale comes i’ my head, 

(V his-,es gie iiiy hcait a scieed,^ • 

As w lilies they’re like to be my dead, 

(CJ sad disease ') 

I kittle® up niy I'lstie leod , 

I I gies me ea ,c. 

Aiilil ( oila* now may fidge in' fain,^ 

»'sln'’'i gotten jjoets o’ her <1111, 

( ]iiels‘ wlia^llieii ehantcis wiiina Itiiin,® 

Hut (ui'c ihe'i I.iys, 

’i'll! LcIiOLs a' u •'Oimd again 

III I we^l •’U»g piaise. 

Nae poet tlioiight lun woith his wliilc, 

'I'o sit 111! n.iiue in measiiieil ■>lylc ; 

Ishe lay like sunu' utikinird of isle 

Deside Ntw llollimd, 
th whire wild-mieling t»n ans boil 
Dcsoulh Magellan 

Kanisay .iii<l fanioii'. Feigu-.'.on 
(lied I'dith aiul '1 ay a hit ahuon ; 

\ aiiow' and T\iecd,^o inoii) a turn, 

( hvie Siotl.mii mi';-, 

Wlnlo Iiwni, laigai, A\i, and lioon, 

Naehody sings, 

'rii' IJis-i!^, 1 ihei, •! h.n e-., .iiul Seme, 

(ilide sweet 111 inony a tiuiefu’ line ! 

Hut, Willie, St t ymu fit to nifeu*, 

And cock youi iii’sl. 

. Wc’ll gai •’ our sti earns anti hinnies i Ine 
Up wi’ the best. 

• 

We'll^sing anld Uoda’s plains and feih, 

Her moois rcd-l,io\vii wi’ healhcr-he^l ,, 

Her l»ankb*aiHl hiais, he-r dens and ilelN, 

Where glornwis Wallaee 
Aft bale the gii-i*,'’ as stoiy telK, 

• I' rac sfiiithion billies. 

1 Rent ■* I'Vllows * M.ikc 

2 Inkle ■' Will not span; ^ Ofl hole l>e bell. 

3 Fidget witli JO, 

* liiirnsufiLii used this yliiase nt s-pcukir,; of tlie district nf K>I«. 
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Ai Wallace’ name what Scottish blood 
IJiit boils up fn a spiiii}j-ti(le flood ! 

Oft have our feailess fatheis stioclc 
> By Wallace’ side. 

Still piessiiig onward, leJ-wat sliwl,^ 

Oi gloiioLis died. 

Oh, sweet are Coila's liaiighs® and wood', 

When smtwhiles chant ainang the buds, , 

And jinkin’’* haies, in amorous winds,* 

Theii loves enjoy, 

While through the bi.ics ihc cushat crouds^ 

With wailfu’ ciy ! 

I'ACii wintei bleak Iia«- ch.iiiUs to me, 

When winds rave tluoi' di the naked tree , 

(Ji fio.it^ on lulls of Ocl. Itree 

Aie hoaiy gwiy : 

Or blinding diifls w ild-fiirious Heo, 

1 >aikenjng Ibt day ! 

0 Naluie ! a’ thy shows and forms, 

T o feeling, pensive hearts hao chaims ! 

Wliithei the buinmei kindly wainis 

Wi' life .ind h^, it, 

Or winter howls, in gusty stouiis, 

The 1 mg, dark night ' 

’I'lie Muse, nae ooet cvei rand'* iici, 

'J'lJl b) hnn'-el he Jearn’d to wander, 

Adowii Some tioUiug luim’s nu uulcr, 

And no think king; 

Oil, ■ W'eet to stray, and jiensive ponder 
A lieait-fcll ‘-ang ! 

Tlic wai'Iy lacc may dindgc and du\e, 

Hog-slioulljei, jundie,® stietJi, and siuve — 

Let me fail N’tuie’s fa,.c dcstrue, 

.And J, WI pleasure, 

Shall let the busy, giuinbling bivc « 

llumouiu then tieasine. 

1 arewcel, “ my ibymc-comjiosmg brither ! ” 

\Vc’\e aecii <'wic bug imkcnii’d to ilhcr 
Now lot us lay our beads thegiilr,.r, 

Jn lo\e‘ fialci nal ; 

May Lnvy walloji ai a lelliei,** 

JUack licnd, juferiial ' 

J 'their shoes red in ^ Coos ?" too tong uiil^iioivji 

^ i'oiinil to each other 

* Me.idows fijosilc, pu,h ® Koiie, 

J* Dodgin^i 

* A wold esprcasna of the quickt nimble moveoieuls oC tlic hiire. 
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While Highland men hate tolh> and taxc<i ^ 
While moorhiii’ herds like giikl fat braxicfc,* 
^Vlllle teri^a firm a on her axis 
Diuiiial turns, 

Count on a friend, in faith and practice, 

• 111 Robert Burns. 

rosTscBip r. 

My nicinoiy s no worth a preen 
1 liad ainaisl foigotlen clean 
Yc li.iJo me Avritc you ■uh.it they moan 
By this New I.ight.t 
’Bout which our heuK sae aft hae hceii 
Maist like to fight. 

Ill days uhc* mankind were hut cillan^® 

At gi.miin.ir, logic, .iml sic talents, 

'llicy look nac pains their speech to balance, 

Oi iiilcs to 5ie, 

But spak their thoughts ni plain, bnud lallatis,-* 
Like you or me. 

In I'lac auhl limes, they thought the moon, 

Just like a saik, oi jiau of shoon, 

Woie by degiceb, till her last rooii* 

Uacd past their viewing, 

And shortly after she was done. 

They gal a new one. 

'I'his pass'd for certain — uiirlisput(.(l : 

'll ne’ei tain i’ then heads lo doubt it. 

Till tljiels'’ gal up .md wud toiifute it, 

And*ta d it w lang ; 

And mucklc dm thviie wa-> about il, 

BaitU loud and king. 

Son It- lieids, wed leaiiiM iipi? the beiik,'* 

W atl lliieap''' auld Ailk the thing iiosleiik ; 

I'or ’twas the aiiUl moon tiuii’d a u' uk,® 

Ayd out o’ sight. 

And backlins®-comiii’, to the Icuk 

• She grew mail biigift 

I'his w'as (ienied it was atfirni’d ; 

The heidti ami liiisds^'’ w'Lie*alann’(l , 


■> Pm. ' S KtlloWb ^ Lu-aei 

sjuvcnilc.-! <' I’iowk I 

^ bowlard inetoli ' Aitjiii Tlocks 

* Shr«d 


* Sheep ivhi(.h tiavc died of disc..±.t. aie called Uraxii.a. 
t All allus.ou lo the “Twa Herds.’* ^ 
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TJic revoicn<lij;iay-l)cnnIs lavotl an<l 

That, beaifilcss I.kMr"' 

,Shuiil(l think they hctlei A»cie infounM' 

Tliaii then niilJ 

hiac le''S to niaii it j^actl tt> ^Utk'. , 

I'l.ie ^^^lld'. and ailhs to chuii . and nicks /■* 

Ancl inyiiy ,i fallow «;.il hi-, lick^* 

\Vi' hcaity uiml * 

.iViul bunie, to Icain them fm llieir IruK', 

Weic han^ d and biiint. 

'I’his ^anic w 1 n playM in nioiiv lands 
Ainl AmI l-la^jhl caddiC' biirc*’’ sic hands 
That, l.iitli, the yDiinj,*-.* rs look the sands 
t \Vi’ nil iilc slunk'-,'’ 

'1 ill land, foibade, b) snitt tonim.uid', 
bn. bliiidy jtianks. 

Hut .Vow -J .ii;hl h(.ids‘jfat sio .i cowc,^ 

Folk tliuui^liL them luiird sIk k and stowe,'^ 

Till now ainaiU on c\ciy kiiovvc 

"\'c’ll timl .mu |i].n.i d , 

And SOJHO then Now'-rai,dit i.iii avow, 

Jii 't <|UUe b.licf.iet d 

Nac doubt the Anld-la^hl llm ks aio bkalin’ , 

'I hen /oalous holds .aio \o\.’d .ind swe.Uin’ , 
Mysul, I've even su-n ihom om.-iin'i' 

W i’ i^.i inn’ .spill’. 

To hoar the niuon sac saiily hod on, 

Hy wold ami wato 

})iil .huilly they will c»i>we llie looiis 
Soino Auld-la;.(ht holds in lu-iboi loviiis 
Aie nnnd't, nj Ihin^^ ihoy i.i’ b.dluon 
'To lak a ni!.;hl, 

And st.iy :u: month ainam; the inooiis, 

And sue them ii^ht. 

fluid obsci^-.Uion they will them : 

And Uhf.n the auld moon’s j^aun to h .x’e them, 
J'hc hiiidmosl sjiauil,’^ they 11 foloh U wi’ them, 
J ast i llioir ])oui h. 

And when the N« w-Ln^ht billu s ’’^‘see Ihom, 

[ think llKy'll crouch ! 


' Vathirs 
2 lilows .111(1 tutb 
1 1 t fi beating 

* Dinl. 


' [' (.Hows bore 
D I.CIIS 

~ ‘s..» ti 1 Iriglii 
* biiinip and ruiiip. 


•' Cryiiig 
l'* Kasc.tis 
*J l.isi vhrec 
I'i I’clluwb. 



Sae, ye observe that a’ tins clatter' 

Is naeiliing but a “moonshirte matter 
I’lit thoiij^h tliill piosc-foJlc ) atm ‘[)latfcr 
In lo^io liil/ie,® < 

T hope \vo bardies ken some beltei 

'J'han mind sic biiil/ie.“ 


TIIIKI) riMSTLK TO JOHN F.APRAIK 

mhn i-\, 

(riMD speed and funlti *■ to \on, Jolmn) , 

(iiiid liL.iltli, liale ban’*;, and wcatliti bonny; 
Now N\lu-n )c'ie iiickan"* tionu fu’ canny 
The siafl o’ bicad, 

May yc ni 'er want a stonp c»’ bian’j 

• To clear join J^cad. 

May I’oitM'' no^(M tin ash vonr iitjs.t 
Nor kick )oiii T< yes" afrj'our lei:;s, 

Sendm’ llie sMiH o'er minis and hapi,'-.'* 

Like diivin' wriuk ; 

Ihit may the tapmast ijiain that w nus 
C ome to llie s.itk 


T’m bi7/ie too, and skclpin’^ at il, 
lint Inttoi, (I. Hidin’ diowcishae wmI it, 
Sae my aiiltl stiinipie j en I t^at it 

\\ i’ miukie walk. 

And look my joitih't; and wliatl il,*’ 

^ake ony claik. 

T(’ now twa inoiitli that T’ n yonr ihl tor, 
I'oi \<nii bijw, intnch ■'S, dateless lelli i, 
Abiis'ii' me foi lijish ill naliiie 
( )u holy nu ii. 

M'lide «’n il a hair yoiir'cl m’ic IkIIu, 

Ikil inal? prol.iiii' 


Iiiil h t llie kiik-folk iMi'^lheh L L, 
lat's Siii;,^ aliou^oin noble si Is , 

WVII ciy nae jads'® fiae Jicalhen lull'; 

• 'I’o help or loojge iis, 

I’lit biowsfei wives'* and whisky sjills, 
'1 hey ate tin muses 


1 I'lOS !))• 

“ (. unit lltl.Jll 
J HiiJils 

4 Ciiinng 


i* Sitorjks or shot ks of 

I (ilfi 

'• ’Moni'.t-pt? 

‘ llriMiiK .Il It 

** \Viiwt-( linen 


*• t I is|i-kiiitean(t shsr- 
IK-tifd It 
III Si mi's 

H i il 


* flood speed ,'nil lieller lliaii lint 
1 Never shjke th«* lor.i in jmn iidvji's. 
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epist 4 h.'^. 

Your fiicndsliip, <.ir, I winna quat it, 

And if ye mafe objections at it, 

Then ban’ m iiicve^ some day we'll knot® it, 
„ And witness take. 

And when wi’ iisqnebac we’ve wat it, 

It ninna bicak. 

Ikit if the lieast and hranks® be spared 
Till kyc’be gaiin* without the hcul, 

And a' the vitlel® in the yatd, 

And theckit® light, 

I mean your inglo-side to giiaid 

Ac wintei niglil. 

Tlicn mu‘-o-inspnin' aqua-ivitai 

Shall make ns haith sae bhihe and vitlj', 

Till ye ffi^et ye’ic auld 'nd gatt/,' 

And be as canly** 

As JO \\oio nine year less than thielty,'-’ 

Swx'ct ane and twenty! 

■Rut stooks arc cowpit^'* ni’ the blast, 

And now the sinn keeks’* in the west, 

'J'hon I maun rin amaug the resi, 

AikI qual my i hantrr , 

Sac I sulv'tiibc inystdf in haste, 

Vmns, 1 iiK R\n n.K. 


F.PISTbF. TO niK REV JOHN M‘Af\Tir. 

Tiik Rev, John M'Miih w,is -it tin. lni'e is ppiNilo wis sent as=i'.ln>it tn the 
Ui*v Peter VVo(tro.v of T oi liolioii 

SeJ-f ’Hihr xj, 17RP 

WitrLK at the slrok the shenicis’® rowei 
To shun the bitter blaiulin’ ’■* shower, 

Oi in guhavagerinnin’seower 

To pa ' the time, 

To you I dedicate the hour 
r In idle rhyme. 

My Miisie, tired ni’ mony a sonnftt 

On gown, and liixu’, and douce’® black bonnet. 


J Hand in fi^t 
2 Rin.l 
9 B-idle 

* ( ioilig 

® Viciii il 
6 That Jicd. 


7 Fiail 
^ IF ippy 
*• Ihirlj 
U* flvcioimcrl. 
Sun blink's. 


l** The u-aper^ 
n Kltjiig 

Rim riotously fo( 

amusement. 

Sedate. 
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EPiXTL?:S. 

Is gi'own ri"ht eeiie^ now she’s done it, 

r.est they Should blame her, 
Aijd rouse their holy thunder on it 
Anil anatliem her. 

I own 't^s^s rash, and rather haidy, 

That r, a simple, country bardie, 

Should meddle wi’ a pack sae stuii^', 

• Wha, if they ken me. 

Can easy, wi’ a sniffle wordie, 

j.o^e hell upon me, 

Tlut I fjae mad at their grimaces, 

'I'licir siglim’, cantin’, grace-prouil faces, 

'1 heir three-mile piaycis, and nalf-milc graces, 
Then i axin’ ^ conscience, 
Wha'e gicPd, revenge, and pride tlisgraccs 
Wanr nor then nonsense. 

There’s dawn* ni^ca’t'* warn* than a Iieast, 
Wha has mair honoiu in his breast 
d'liaii muiiy scoies as guid’s the priest 

Wlia sac almse'l him. 

And may a haul no natlc his jo-L 

What way they've use’l him? 

Sec him, the poor man’s fiicml in need, 

'flic goulleman in woid and liced, 

And sliall Ins fame ami hoiunu bleed 

»l5y MtMthlcss skclliiins,’* 

And not a niu-'C eicct her head 

I'o ct>v'e the blcllnins 
• 

O Pope, had I tly? sal lie’s darts, 

'I'o gie the la'-cals thoir di'seifs, 

IM lip thou iiiltcn, holhiw hcaits. 

And teR aloud 

Theii jugglin' hnciis-pocin aits, 

'I'o cheat the c 'owd. 

% 

fJod knows, I'm no the (lung T .tionld he, 

Nor am T even the thing I could ^le, 

Ihit twiflily limes I ralhci would be 
An atlijM-st clean, 

Than iiudn gospi-l colours hid he 
Just for a SCI ecn. 


• Timorous ”• Mistiainrd 

Str'li-hin^ ■* Wictcho-. 


Gavin iranahon, Esej 
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jcriSTJIr.Es. 


An lionesL matJ vnay like a g^lass, 

All l)one•^t ni.tii may like a las^, 

ISiil mean ie\cngc, and malice fanse,'' 

* He'll <-lill ilisd.1111. 

And llien ciy /cal fur fjo-pcl law'. 

lake ^omc wi^ken. 

Tliey lake icligion !n their nifinlh ; 

'1 hoy tfilU <i’ iiuity, giace, niul tiulh, 

I'oi \\liat?— to gie their malice ■'koiuh'-^ 

()n some jmii n ight. 

And hunt him down, o'ei nghl .iiid iiith, 

'I'o mill sti night 

All hail, Uc’ligioii ! maul 1 i\mc*’ 

I'ardon i Mii'sc sac mt'aii mine, 

'Who, in < ei uuigh mipoiUct lifre. 

Tims dams to name thee; 
To Stigmatise f\Ke fiiond'. of thine 

* Can itv’ei defame thee. 

'rhongh hloteht and foul \\ i‘ inony a stain. 
And fill iiiiwoithy of Ihy linin, 

\Vith Irc'inlilmg Miicc I tune iny sii.nn 
I o join wiili llii’se 
Who holdly d inr thy came in.oiiLim 
In spite o’ foi s : 

In spite o’ ciowils, in spile o’ mohs. 

In spue o' iiiideinnumg ,*olis, 

111 spite o' dnik handifli st.ihs 

At w rn til .md im 1 it, 

T»y scoiindiels, e\eii wi’ lioly lohc^, 

IJiif hellish spii It. 

O Ayi ’ mj deni, my na’i^c giound, 

Withm tin piesVyteiiil 1 oinisl, 

A candid 1i1m-i.i1 hand is found 

( )f ]Hihlic leai hoi 

As inei.. ns (. hii-.lnn'. too, icnown’d. 

And manly picachois. 

r 

i 

Sir, in that < lule von aie naniid , » 

Sir, in th.it < ntlo yon are famed , 

And soiiu, h) whom yonr doolime’s hlaineil, 
tWhudi gies’^on lionoui), 
I'Acn, sii, li> them 30111' lu ai t’s esteem'd. 
And wniiuMg niaiiiui. 


- ?t(ipc 


1 False 
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Panlun lliii freedom I have t^'en, 

And if impertinent I’ve been, 

Impute it not, {rood mi, in ane • ^ 

VVhase heail ne'er w rang’d ye, 
b'll to Ins utmost would befnen’ 

Aught tliat lielang'd yc. 


«;r,rn\’i) k.i'istlk to D'VIK, 

A IIKOI IIEK rO> 1 


T) Nrilioii, 

I’m llnte time's doubly o’er yom debtor, 

Koi your auld-fairant* fricn’ly letter , 

'1 Iioiigli I iitiiin sav’t, T doubt ye ftittei, 

Vc speak su* fail, 
l'i)r Illy ]>uii, silly, rJt\iiiin’ clatter 

Smvj ic-.^ ni.uin sau.® 

TIalc be your lic.ait, hale be your Addle; 
1/ang ma\ )oui clbiu) pnk and diddle, * 

'I'o (beei you ditough the weary widdle * 

O’ wai'ly tares, 

'I'llI banns’ banns kiiully tiuldle'’ 

Voui aiilil giay hairs. 

Hut Da\io, lao, I’m re«le ye’io glaikit 
! in l.udd the Muse \c liav' negletki! , 

And gif It’s vac, ye ‘fid be licKet 
Until ye fyke 

.bic li.iuiis as you sud m’ei be faiKcl,'’ 

15« Iiaint’’ wlia like. 

For me, I’m lUi I'arnav'ii'.’ luink 
Kivin’ the woid s to gaur them elmk ; 

\Mnlcs dais’t wi’ lovt, wliilet dais’i wi’ dunk. 

\N r j.ids or ni.\s( n-, ; 

And whiles, but aye ouie hie, 1 l! k 
,l>i.iw sobei lesvi.in 

( )f a’*tlie thonghtlcsv sons o’ m.an, « 
(’ommen’ jne to tlie bitdie elan ; 

J'xcepL it be some idle jdiu 

O’ rhynnir tbnk, 

'I he devil-liaei»’“ that 1 sud ban, 

'Iheytvei think 


1 Sanai loiis 
S M nvt se\ le 
S Klhow uljrvk 

* ,StrM«i’Ie 


•" riic devil a hit 
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F.rTStT.ES, 


Nac nao vieiv, nac scheme rt’ livin’, 

Nae caies l»i jiio ns joy or grie\ m’ ; 
jliiL jnst file piiuchie imt the niesc*^ in, 

, And while autfht's (here, 
Tlien hiltic skill ic, wc yac sen win V 

Ami fasli-* nao inair. 

T-ee7e me* on ihynic ' it’s aye a lieasnrc. 

My thief, aniaisi my only pleasuie, 

Ai hanio, a-(iol', at wark, or leisiuc, 

'ihe Mu>-c, pool hi7/ie !* 
Thoui^h loui^li ami ia]ih>di*‘' lie her niensuie, 

. She’s sehloni 

ITaiul to the Muse, m> 'Kiinty IXaviv 
'I he wail’ may play you 'uoiiy a sliavie 
Hut foi aie Muse she’ll i ever Iuve ye, 

'1 houi;h e’er so juiir, 
iS'a, e^oa Ihoucrh limpin’ wi’ the spavie*’ 
riactilooi to doui. 


i.riSTLr, T(i JVMVS SNirriT 

jAAjrs Smi rri wis a innchint in AI m.''i!i.ie! He wt? one of the early 
fix tut' ofr.iirns 

'* I'’ri''ritsliip • rnvsl»*ruiii-, nnicnt of ihe soul > 

,Sn< ( t'lier of life, imiI soKk r of sof if I j ! 

1 owe ihcc much ” — Ri.ajk 

Dkar SMinr, the slecst,^ pankie^" thief, 

'I hat e’er attempted sicaltli or 
Yo suicl) hac some w.ulock luccf- 

O’.Mc human hcaiis ; 

J’ni ne’ci a liosom yet was pruf 

^ A" dust your aits. 

7^11 me, I swear by sun and moon, 

I And every slai (hat blinks .ahoiin, 

Vc've cost me twenty p.aii, of shooid'* 

Just ij.uni to see you ; 

Ami cve.y ilhcr pan lliai s done, 

Mair ta’cn I’m ‘a i’ you. 

That aiild rapiiciou-; cailin, Nature, 

To inak amemis foi scumpit '"stature. 


1 Fi't . sbiss 

2 Heller skelter, wc ,^o smoollit/ <i (\nrse 

a Trouhle ^ I rick 

* A term of endearment, an ex- ’’ Spavin, 

pres^ion (T h'ippiness or ple.a- 9 Slyest. 


1!* shoes 
Stinted. 
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She's tuniM you aff, a hitman ‘^feature 
Oil her plan ; 

Ami hi hci freaks, on everj* feature 
She’s wrote, “The 

Just now IVe faVn the fit o’ ihyme, 

My liarinio* iiotldle’s w'oiking jinine, 
fam,y yeikit " up sublime • 

\Vi’ hasty summon : 
llac yc a leisute moment's time 

To licar what’s cornin'? 

Some ihymo a noihor’s nnino to Iisli ; 

Some ihymo (vain thought *) for necilfii’ cash; 
Some ihymo to coiiit the country rlagh,^ 

• And rai-.e a dm ; • 

F(U me, an aim I neicr fish , 

1 ihyme foi fun. 

Tlic star thar rules my liukless lot 
I las faloil me the russet coat. 

And dnmn’d my fortune to the gioat ; 

Ihit in roqim, 

Has Mc-^l me wi’ a i.uidcmi shot 
( t’ c.iinitiy vvil. 

This while my notion’s ta’cn a sklent,' 

'I'd liy niy fate 111 guid blick pieiil ; 

Hut still, the mau f’lg that way l>cnt, 

Somethinq; crits, “ Hoolie t' 
1 rede*'* you, honest man, tak teiil." 

VeMl shaw ywiu fdlly. 

“Tlieic''- ithei jHH'lsinnch \onr betters, 
k'.ir s(>(Mi in tbeck, <leep men n’ letters, 
ll.ie Ihouglit they had iiisiucif then f 1 el)loi-> 

A’ fuline ages ; 

Now modi', (kfoim 111 .,hapelcss taU is 

^'heir unknown mges,’’ 

Then fiicwecl hope-, o’ lauvel-hougli^ 

'I’o gailaiid^ny poetic brow-, f 
Ilcnecfoitli I’ll rove whcichu-sy ploughs 
Are Avhistling lliraiig. 

And teach the laiicly heights and hoive-* 

My iiistic hang. 


1 Yexsti' 

* Kerm<*iitctl 
» OosiUi. 


* Twist, 

*» Itowaro 
b Warji. 


? Care 
* llollnw* 
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r.P/STLES. 


T’ll wandt'r QiIi, with tenllo>s ^ 

IIcjW' lU'vcr-liaUm*^ nu>iiicnls ‘^jiecd, 

.Till 1 ale shall snap the IniHlc tliicad ; 

'riicn, all unknown, 

I’ll lay me with tlie iiif^loiunis (.lca<l, 

Foij^ot ami fj )iie ' 

I’lit wliy o’ death hei^m a laic ^ 

Inst now living Muiml ami hale, 

'I’licn lop aiul mainlo]> ciowd the sail. 

Heave C.iie owie sulc* ! 
Ami Hijic, l*(.foic 1* nioynuMil’s t^ile, 

Hel’s tak the tick. 

This ]ifc, sac' fai’s I i mkistaml, 

Isa’ enchant Oil fauy ml, 

Wlie'c I’lc'fisuic IS thj inayic V'ancl, 

'J hat, wielded ii{;ht, 

Maks hoiiis 1 ke minutes, haml in hand, 
l)a.‘.cc by 111 ’ lijjht. 

The ina^ie waml then let ns wield ; 

Ion, aiicc* that rivc-and-foriy’s ■^ncerd," 

Sc*o, ci.isy, w'eiry, joyles', I'ald,* 

\\T \v link led fici*, 

( omes ho'ini’, hiiplin o \ie the In I«l, 

V\ i’ Lieeinn’ pace 

When nnre life’s tkty chaws fioai the rdonmin’, 
'I lien faic'weel vacant --.ai cless icmiiiiii’, 

An.l faiewci'l checMfu’ tankaids roainin’, 

.And soc lal iioim' , 

Anil faiewevl, deni dvhidii-t; w'onrni ' 

'1 lic,jo> .d ju>s ' 

O Life ' how' plea int is ihy moiinn!.', 

\ oiinj^ 1' alley s lays ilu‘ hills adornni'i ' 
Cold-p-iusini' J'aiition’s lesson sc'orniii'.;, 

Wc fiisk away, 

s( Iio()llio\ at ih expected wainin{,y, 

To joy .111(1 pl.i). 

We wander theic, w'c wnndu In le, 

We I vc the losc upon the Inici, 

Umiiiiidfiil tliat the tlioin is near, 

Aniontj the leaves ; 

And thou;;li the ]>iiny wetiiml aiijieai, 

Shuit while It ^iievcs. 


3 AiiTiles<! 

1 CItniliccI, 


»Aitc 

* C'fJiiiduinj, lunijlrig 
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Some, lucky, find a flowery spot, 

]'or wluth llicy luwer toil'd ot suMt ; 

They drink the bweet and eal llio f-il 
lliit caie 01 p.iiii , 

And, haply, eye the h.iiu ii Inil 

With high disdain. 

With steady aim sonic foiliiiic chase ; 

Keen hojie ilocs cveiy smew lu-iu ;• 

Thiough kill, Ihioiujh foul, tin y iiii;e tlic latc, 
And seize the picy : 

Then cannic, in some lo/ie place, 

’J'hcy do .c the day. 

And otlieis, hkeyoui liuriilile servan', 

I’ooj wight'.' n.ie mil s !ii‘i )o,ulsijl)si'i\m’; 

'1 o light oijcfi, cleiiia! -wliuii’, , 

Tliev zii;-/ag on ; 

Till cnisl With <igi. oil ti.ie find si.mm, 

They aftfti gio.iii. 

Al.u ' wli.it hillir loll and •.hnmirig- 
Hui tuiu Willi I'ccci'li. pool coni[)l.imiiii; ' 

I'' I'oiUind- liddc I -im.i w. 1111110 1* 

J.'i 11 IlI liLi g.mg ' 

Ifeue.Uli wli.U light she lias icmainmg, 

Jai's smg oiir '.nig 

.My ]Kii 1 heie llmg to (he dom, 

And kned. ‘’\e Towns !” .and waiin iniploie, 
“'Jhoiijh I •Inaihltw.mdii Tiii.io’ei, 
ill all her ( limc', 

(luml me but lluo, I ask no moie, 

j\)C lowlh' o’ iliviiie-i. 

“(lie iheejiiiig io.isls to cuimliy laud , 

Till indis hmg fr.io then licinls ; 

(.lie (me In.iw d.us to fine fife-gna ids, 

And ni.iiiU ol hoiioiu ' 

And ) ill .and whisky gie to c.iiii' * 

, L’lUii they Sumner.^ 

“A'lille, Dempslu* incut' It; « 

A g.nleifcgu '<) \\ ilhe Till ; 

(lie wiallli to some hc-lciloi’i’d cil, 

In leurpei cent , 

. but gic me fe.d, sUrlmg wit, 

Aiul I’m coiUenl 

t ALunt'anee. S 'J ii.kers, * Are n.iu'>f' lO d, 

(jeorjje iJerjujiUv jf DimniJi'-n, .i laui.ii .'.nl n j oi Uui ut ilii, imiii. 





/irjsrij^s. 


“ While \e aie jilcascd to keep mo n.ilc, 
ni ML down tVer luy scanty meal, 
lle't w'ater-bvosc, oi muilin-kail,*' 

W'r chcerfu' face, 

As laiig’s the Muse-? ilinna fail 
'I'o say the 

An anxious ce T nevei tluow>. 
llelnnt >ny Inj; - or by iny nose ; 

I jf ik“ beneath Misfortune’s blows 
As wcel’s 1 may; 

Swoiii foe to borrow, Caio, and I’lose, 

I ihymc av\ay. 

0 yc douce folk, that Inc by uile, 

(jiave, lidi.'l<“ss-liiot«lcd, i >!m and tool, 
(kmijian^I \vi' you --() foo ! fo^d ! foo! ! 

1 low much unlike ! 
Votir lieaits aie jud a stamhni; ]>ool, 

V'our kvLs a dyke ! * 

Nat* harelnain’d, sentimental trace?, 

Tn youi unlcUerd, naiuelcs-) laces! 

In arioso lulls and tnaecs 

Yc 111 M:r sttaV, 

Hut giaMssimo, solemn basses 

\ e hum away 

Ve are ‘.ve t,Ma\e, nae doubl yc’ie wdse j 
Nao fill) * iiiiiu<;Ij ye ilo desiusc 
Q'lic liauum-seauum, iai"-slaia* boy^, 

'i he lattini'j viuail ; 

1 see you upwaid vad yoiu eves — 

Ve 1 ',11 ihe load. 

Whilst I - but r shall Ih.ud me' there — 
Wi’ )i'U I d si aiee nans.' o'ly wlieie-- 
Theii, J.iiuie, 1 jliall sae iia' ma.i. 

'iJi't ipial iny srur;, 
Couleiit wi’ you to mak a pan, 

V/haic'er I gang. 


Fd’ISrLF, 'to t.AVLN HAMILTON, I.--. , 

H.ti)MMKNmHO \ BOl 

Oxviv II iMievoN was a soljcitur lu M iiidiliiif, aisi i very yood fricild of the 
I)Oct at all urnoi. He ha.l su'Tercd fio u the jJtr.iv<.uuoiis of Uiu orthodox as 


J I'.relli iii.'Uj wiiliolU - I' ir ■‘Wonder, 

ificu i'isiwp Keckless- 

Uves UaiA as a wail, is the imaniii^ intended to be conveyed hcra 
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Burns hud, and this tended to a fi-teniKhip warmer than ordinary Cromek tells 
ns the folhiwinjr iii regard to the Mast^'r Tootie this tpi-slle *' lie lived in 
Mauehline, and dealt in tow>». It Vkas hii. common praciice to cut the niiks or 
markings mm the horns of cattle, to disgui-vc their age, and so bring a Ingliei 
price ’* • 9 

!*■ 

MosiiAViLLKj fifajf 3, 1786. 

I iroi.uTt, sir, nw boutuleii lUity 
To tvai It ) oil how that M aster Tootie, 

• Alias, Laiid M'Ciaun, * 

Was heie to liiie yon laJ away 
’JJoiit whom yc spak the tilhci day, 

And nad liae dojie’t anTJian’ : 

Lut lest he learn the callan^ lucks, 

As faith, I muckle doiihl liini, 
lake sciapin’ out auld Ciuimiuc’s nick'-,* 

And tellin’ lies aboul ’em ; 

A's liive*^ then, I’d have Ihon, 

Youi dcikship he should sail. 

If sac be, yc may be 
Not lilted ^tiicr wffcrc. 

Altlnuurh T say't, hc’i. emnij;h, 

And ’bout :i hotiNC lhal s nulo wiini louijh, 

'rJic boy might leant to swcai ; 

Tint then t\ 1’ you he II be J>ac laughl, 

And gel .sic fair cxaiuplo stiaiiglit, 

1 liaeuA tmy fear. 

Ye’ll taiccbise Inin esciy rpiirlc, 

And shore ^ lain wcel \m' In. 1 ' , 

And gar him fulh^v to the kiik — 

Aye when )c gang yotiiscl. 

If )c then ina'in be Ihcit 

I'lae liauic^thi-. voniin’ Fiukiy; 

'llun pk.vcj sir, to lea’e, sji, 

'I'he oidcrs wi' youi lady. 

hfy woid of hontiiu I hac gieii, 

In Iktidry John’s, lhal night al e'en, 

'I’o jnuet the waild’s woiiii , 

'I'o Liy to get tl*e Iwa to gree, 

And name the miles® and the f. e, 

In legal mode and fuim: • 

1 keii lA wed a i-inik can diawj 

Y licit huiiple bodio let, him j • 


1 r,oy ‘•Thrt.jli.n ^ IviriicsL^ifiuh -y 

® More wtllmgly. ® Avaricwiis crcaliue • Um l iKi i.,4vj.e.i, d 

^'Shjrp. 


“ ■ note tu tiu’j cpUlle 
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And if a de\ il be at a', 

In faith heS i>iire to get him. 

'1 () ])hrase ymi ami ]iiai‘>e you, 

^ e kon your laureate sconis: 
The ]iiayer still you '■liaie still 
Of yialcful MiNsi iil' L lJUKNs. 


I'OLnCAL INVITATION TO MR JOHN KKNNKDY. 

Jiiiiv Ki SNH>V' who w'li .U onetime fjctor to ihe M.iniiiis<'f Jirt-ulalhiiie. 
had Ukcii a gic.U ’iileri-^t m the s<Jcct'^ of tJie lirsi (.iliium of Ihiri.a’ iiouus 

XnW Kfjinerlv, if fool or hot se 
K’er bring you iii by MaucMinc coi-c,^ 

I. o dj in in, (lu'ie's lasses i' lOjUail foice 

A heriini s famy , 

And dtiun tne gate, in faith they le woisc, 

Aml^inair unthaiuy. 

Ihit, as I'm sayin’, jiletiso step to 1 low’s, 

Ami taste sit gi.ii as Johnnie biews, 

'I'lll some bit eallant- bung nu new % 

'I hat you are llieie , 

And if wc duuia hand a boii/e 

I’se ncVi drill] man. 

It’s no 1 like to sit and swallow, 

'I ken like a swine to |>uke and \\allou^• 
t IhiL gie me jusi ,i tine g<^o«l fallow, 

\Vi’ iiglit iiigine,® 

And spuiikit,* ance t«) m ike iis nn Ilow', 

And' then we’ll blime. 

Xrnv, if \e'ie aiie o' waild's folk, 

\\ lia Kite llie Yta.er by the cloak, 

And sklent^ on poceity then joke, 

W'l’ bitter sneer, 

Wi’ you no fuendsliij) will I lioke,'’ 

Xor cIkup nor deal, 

Thit if, .t-i I’m infoiniM wtcl, 

Ye hate, as ill's tJie very tleil, 

'I'lie Hiiity liear* that caima feel - 

(Jome, sir, hereX tae you ! 

II. ie, there’s my hauii’, I wiss yriu wcel, 

And guid be wi’ you. 


t '^faiicliliiie market cross, 
2 ll«y. 


'' (h inns or tcn-pcraiiifiiL 
4 Whijsky IS, jinaiit. 


llimv 

^ Exctian^'C. 



APISTIBS. 


EPISTLE ro A YOUNG'FRIFND. 

Tms ei^tle was addrei>sed to Andri'w Aiken, the son of his old friend Robert 
Aik (. 11 , wnter in A>r. 

^ May t?86 

I LAVG tiae thought, tny youlhfu’ friend, 

A something to lia\e sent you, 

, Tliough it should serve nae other^nd 
Than just a kind memento ; 

But how the subject-theme may gang, 

Let time and chance determine ; 

Perhaps it may turn out a sang, 

Pciliaps tuin out a seimon. 

Yo‘lI tiy the world fu' soon, my lad, 

And, Aj^drew dear, believe m', 

You I! find mankind an unco iipiad, 

And mucklc the> may giieve ye ; 
hor care and tioublc set y^ur thought, 

Lvcmi when yoitV cud’s attain’d , 

And a’ your views may come to nought, 

Where every nerve is stiam’d. 

ril no say men arc villains a’; 

TJie real, Ludeii d, wicked, 

Wha Ine nae cheek but human law, 

Aie to a fe*w restriekcd : 

J3iU, oeh ' mankind aie uneo^ weak, 

And little to be misled ; 

If self the wavciin^ balance shake. 

It’s rarely light adjusted ! 

'\'et they will fa’ ifl foi tune’s strife, 

'I lieu file wc sbouidna eensuie, 

1 oi still the impoilant end of life 
1 hey c<iually may answ ; 

A man may hae an honest heart, 

'1 hough poortilh hoinly slarc htm J 
A mail may Uk a iiciboi’s part, 

Yet hae na ea^h to spaie him. 

Aye flee, aff han’ your story tell, 

Whcii wi’ a bosom eiony 
But still keep something ti^yoursel 
Ye scarcely tell to ony. 

• C'onceai yoiirsel, as w eel’s ye c.iu 
Trae ciitieal dissection ; 

But kcek^ thiough evciy other iiv^im 
Wi’ shaipen’d. sly mspeetiou 


1 Vety 


^ Toon ctTinp uiior. 


^ l^loiik pr>ingly 

Q 
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The sacied lowe o’ wcel-plaocd love, 
laiMiriahlly indulge it ; 

JJul never tempt the illicit rove. 

Though naeihmg should divulge it : 
1 waive the quantum o’ the sin, 

'J'he ha7aid of concealing ^ 

Hut, och 1 it hanlens a' within. 

And petiifics the feeling ! 


Vo catch dame Foilune\ golden smile-, 
Assuluous wait upon hci : 

And gather gcai b), every wile 
'lliat*'' jii'.ijt'cd by honoiii , 

Not foi to little It in i hedge, 

Noi foi a tiaiii'atlt. i'<lai]t ; 

Hut foi the glorious jnoilegi'j 
Ol b'-iiig imlcpcndeii. 

Tlie feai o' bell’s a \ angnian’s vvdiip 
'I o hand the wiclch in oidei *, 

Hut wbvie ye feel yoiii horioui giip, 
i.ei lliat aye be youi boidei . 

Its dighte-tt tout be*',, instant pauac — 
Debai a’ sulc pietcnces; 

And ie''obitely beep it'^ law-., 

Vncaiing consequences. 


I'lie gieat t'lcaioi to rev vie 

jMuM sine 1>ccunie the cicatiire ; 
Hut still the pieacbmg cant foi bear. 
And even llie ligul featiiie ; 

Yet ne’ei with wils^j>rofanc to langc, 
J?e complai-janec t -.tcndofl ; 

All allui'.t laugh’s a [»(»or exchange 
Foi 1 )v III' oflcnilcd ’ 


Wlieii lanting niiind in I’Jeasiire’s ring 
Keligmii ni.ay he bl^idcd ; 

(h 'fblic gic a landoin sting, 

TC may be little minded ; ' 

but when on life w'c'ie t cm pest -<1 riven, 
A consc'uyice but a tanker-- 
A correspoivlcncc fix’d wi’ Heaven 
T,s suic a noble anchor f 


Adieu, dear, amiable youth ! 

'S'oiu 1 1 cart can ne’ei be wanting ! 
May piudcncc, lortitude, and truth 
Fleet your brow undauuling! 
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In ploughman phrase. Gofl send you speed,'* 
Still daily to grow wiser : 

And may you belter icck the rede 
Than ever did th’ adviser. 


El’isg K to MR M'ADAM OE C.RAICK'NL'.II.LAN 
Wkii ilh on uf a Idler, congr.itulalinif him on In') poetic ciroitb, 

Slk, o’er a gill T gat your eaid, 
r liow* It made me proud ; 

“ See wha tak'i notue o' the bard ! ” 

1 lap- and cried fu’ loud. 

ISow dcd-nij^caie about thcii jaw, 

'Pile ‘jcii'-elcs'i, ga\\k> * initluui ; 

I'll luck niy nose alioon llieig a’ - 
I'm roosM"* by Cijigengillaii ! 

'Twas noble, sir , 'twa-. like yoiii'»cl, 

'J'u giant yiuii high protection • 

A gual man’s smile, )c ken fii' well, 

Is aye a blest infection 

Thougli by hi->* bancs wha in a tub 
Malcli’d Macedonian Sandy ' h 

( )n my am leg", ihiough dm and dub, 

I mdcjicndcnt .stand aye. 

And when those legs to gnid w-aim kad ® 

\\i’ welcome c aim.# beat me, 

A lec diko-side,” a si'bow^ tail, 

And bailey scone** shall chcei me. 

Ilcavtn spare you lang to kiss the liroath 
O' iiioiiy floweiy simmcis • 

And liless yoiii bonny lasses bailh- 
I’m tauld they’re* lo’csuinc kimnn is 

• » 

And God b]ess young Dunaskin's laird. 

The blossom of ourgenliy ! 

And may lie wcai an auld m.fli’s beard, 

A cK'dit to li*s cuuntiy. 


1 Vow 
S t 0.1110(1 

3 .Stupid 

4 Praised 


n I’.r lib 8 r.ihe. 

ii A sh idy w.iH sid<- Ht... i i.lu irj . <v t- 

? 'I lie yoiiiiy uiiio.i lures 


* DiOi;eiics. 


t Alexander ihe (treat. 
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FPISIIL lO MAJOR LOGAN 

Majok Lo&an, a retired military ofhccr lived at T’vk Huttst, oear Ayr, with 
his modier and sister »i 

IIui tliairm Mn<ipirin , nltUri Willic * 

Thoiyli 1 til tunc s loid be loiigh and hilly 

10 e<cry hddling, rlijming biJJic, 

We ncxei heed, 

Bill, tak It like the unbick d hlly, 

Pioud o' hci speed 

\\htn idly go v in® nhilcs "wc S'luntcr, 

■y HI, hanev biik-, aw we ciiitei, 

Up hill, down bnc, till >me misclnnlcr,** 

Some H k hug h jk , 

Aiicsts IIS, then Ihc sent i and banter 
W c le forced to thole ^ 

11 lie be jour heart ' hale 1)© jour fddlt • 

I aug niav aoiu elbuck jink and diddle, “ 

1 o cheer vou ihiouji the wtaij widdlc" 

C) this wild wail’, 

Until you on a cummock dud llc^ 

A giAj hur d tail 

( omc wealth, c me pooitith, htc < i soon 
IK i\cn senu jt ui heart sMing a>c in tunc, 

And scicw jiiu temi>ci pins al );n, 

\ fiflf 1 or mair, 

Ihe inelancholious, Ivy cioon® 

U’ caiiknc c irc » 

May still >oui life fr iin day to day 
Nac leuK Iv^o in tin j)l ly, 
l>Ul ilh iet*-> f lU ,,aj 

llatmoaious lluw ; 

\ »\vec]ung, ku dling, bauld sti xthsp^v - 
Lneote ’ Bias i ’ 

4 

A blessing on the checty gang 
W h V dewy like a Jig or ang, * 

And ncser think o' ught ami swang 
4 . , Bj scpmrc and rule, 

But A% the clegs® o’ feeling slang 
Au ssisc o\ ffiol ! 

1 Fids le btniif; ^ 1 Hiow dodfc aod Until sou hc^ble oil 

” av alkmg aimlessly jtrk a staff 

a MftJiip 0 Strui jle. a iJr me 

* Bear # Oadfiies 


* rhese two hues also occur .n the irecond Lpistle to Da.^ 
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My band- waled' cuise keep hard in cha^e 
1 be harpy, hopdock,® pni pfoud rate, 

W ha count oil pooitith as disgrace — 

1 hen tunthss heart’- 1 
May fireside discords jai a base 

^ 1 o a’ their parts ' 

Kul came, your hand, my carekss blither— 

J *111 ithei u 111’, i*" theie’a anithei — * 

Ami that tlierc is Tve little swithtr • 

About the matter— 

We cheek for chow shall jog thegithei, 

1 St, ne ei bul better 

Wlvc faults and fillings -granted cleaily 
\\r re frail backsliding mortals mtiely 
J ic s bonnj aquad, pne’-ts wytt* them sheerlv,^* 
1 01 t>ui grand f i’ , 

r»ut still — but still— I like ll||ni dcarl> 
Gobbles-, them i ' 

Oeho 1 ' for poor Cistahan dnnkcis, 

Wlun tluy fa' foul o’ earthly jinkcis,** 

Ihc witching, cuiscd, delicious bbnkci 
Hae put me hyte,’’ 

And gait mo weet mv waul rife winkcts*^ 

V\ i’ girnm’'*' spite 

JUit 1 y >011 me on ’ — and that’s high swearin’— 
And ticiy stai witliyi mv heniin * 

And by hei cen \iha was a dear anc ’* 

I’ll nc cr ft iget , 

I hope to gie the jad^s" ack iiix’ 

In fair play >tt 

My lo s I momn, but not repent it, 

1 11 seek inj puisie where 1 «nt'^ it, 

Ance to the Inches 1 w tic -wonted, 

borne cantrip'* bo i , 

Py some sweet clf 1 11 yet be dnUtd 
Inen, Inclamou f 

^ - * 

J n/fs mf^atstmatns > tSptiUuusts 
1 o sentimental sistei huMc, ^ 


1 Chosen * Spnahliv iprls 

* More) bvinsr 1 reit> j^irls 

« Doubt » M 1 

* Plame ® Sk«p> ejetids 

» Sor«^ 


Grinninii 

n| 

*» I ft 
Wrtchiug 


' tlie allusion hiLXfi m to J sn Armour at tnu time theu-intimdcy had ceased 



24 ^ 


EPTSTLRS. 


And honest T.ucky ; no to roose’ ye, 
• \'e may be proud, 

That sic n couple Fate allows yc 
» ‘ To gr.ue youi bhKxl. 


N.ie man at present ran I measyie, 

And lioiUh my rhymin’ ware’s nae treasure ; 
Hut wliLMi in Ayr, some lialf-hour’s leisuie, 
He’t lisht, be’t dark, • 
Sir Hard will ilo Inmsel the pleasure 
To call at Tark. 


Mossciin, Ott, 30, 17S0. 


Roukrt k*”HNS. 


TO THK oriDWIFE OF W.UJCHOPE HOUSFs. 

Mks f?f.OTT of Waiichope, tor'lioin this epistle wa-. addressed, was .1 lady of 
much taste and talent She was lurce o Mrs Cockbiini, authoress ot the 
original version of'* I’lie Howcrs of the Forest.” 

Guidwifp., 

I mind it ucel, in early date. 

When I was beaidless, yoiiiij', and blate,® 

And fust could thiash tin, barn. 

Or baud a yokin' at the pletu,di ; 

And thoutjh forfoughten * sail mciigh, 

Yet unco proud to Itarn ; 

When first amang th^' yellow 0)1 n 
A man I letkon'd was, 

Ami wi' the lave^ ilk niciry morn 
Could rank my iii^ ami lass, 

Still shcai ing, mil clearing, 

The lilhcr sli'i/kcd ra\\, 

Wi’ claiveis and Jiaivirs* 

Weaipg the day awa’, — 

Even then, a wi-b, (I mind its power,) 

A wisli that to my latest houi 
Shall strongly heave xny breast — 

That J5, for poor auld Scotland’s sakt, 

Some usefu’ jdan or bcuk conlfkmake. 

Or sing a sang at least. 

The rough hilrr- thistle, spieading uide 
Amang the bearded bear,*- 
1 turn’d the weedcr-cHps aside, 

And spared the symbol dear : 


1 Praise. J F.itigiicd » Idle stories and 

> bashful * Rest. gossip 
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No nation, no station. 

My envy e’er could raise, 

A Scot still, but blot still, 

* I knew iiac hij^her praNe, 

But still *he elements o' satig, 

In foirnless jumble, ri};ht and wiarig, 
Wilcbdoated m my biain ; ^ 

'Till on that hairst^ I said beftire, 

My partner in the merry coi c, 

She roused the forming strain : 

I sec her yet, the sonsie ipiean,*-* 

That lijilitcd up my jmgle. 

Her witching smile, hci pauky een, 
That gart my he.\it-stiing'> tingle ! 

I filed, inspired, 

At%vciy kindling keek,® 

Hut bashing, and dashing, 

I leaied aye to spe^c. 

» 

Health to the sex • ilk guid chiel^ sayS 
Wi’ ineiiy duice m wmter-days. 

And ue to share m comnion: 

The gust o’ joy, the l>alm of woe, 

'J'he said o* life, the heaven below, 

Is lapture-giving woman. 

Ye surly siinipjis,® who hale the name, 
Be miiidfu’ o' your mithcr : 

She, honest w'onuin, may think shame 
'I’hat ye’re tomitcled witli her 
Ye'ie wac'* men, yc’rc nae men, 
That sliglU the lovely dcai ■» ; 

To shame ye, •disclaim >e, 

Ilk huiiesi biikie^ sweais. 


For you, no bred to barn find byre, 
Wha sweetly tune the Scottish Ivic, 
'I'lianks to you for your line 
The mailed plcyd yc kindly spnie 
By me slioulil gralelully be wai j** 
•'I'wail please me to the Nine * 
I’d be anair vauntie o’ my hap,'* 
Douce hingin’ owic my cnrplc,*'^ 
'J'han ony ermine ever lap* 

Or pi oiu? imperial purple. 


Mlarvest. ^ w ( 'ovt niiii. 

2 Comely lass Woeful . *') JJecoroiisly hargii.g 

CJlanro r iVlIfw. o er my tf upper. 

*Kcllow. SWiini. 
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Forewecl then, lang heal then. 
And' plenty l>e your fa , 
May lusseb and crosses 
Jsc er . t your hallan^ ca • 


FPISTLE 10 WIT LIAM CRT Vt » ^ 

1 1 SM Crbsch u Id. the puliU I er of tl e fir 1 1 di ibiirgh e lition of the poet's 
w vka He was t e most celeli Ucd publisher of his t ino in i ainburgh and 
M W18 111!) good fortune to be the me hum thiough wl ich the workk of l^o 
majont) of that band of eminent men wdio made Fainlurgh distinguished m 
lit rature during the litter half f the e gbteei th cent iry pa edtoihemrU 
ihis e(i lie was wiitten during th poets Lunier tour and ivh It Cretyh 
II T.ond II 

Autd chuckle® R<ckie*s'* satrdi trest, 

Down dioops hti nice w 1 bwnisht Cfc t, 

Naejoy hci bonny 1 uskit nest 
Can yield a\a,* 

Her darling bifd that she lo es Ik t, 

Willie saw a » 

0 Willie was a witty wight,® 

And had o things an unto slight 
\uld Ktekie nye lit kttjul tight, 

And tiig an 1 1 law 

1 ttt now Ihty 11 busk her hi t a fnght 

Wilhe s aw a 

The stiflest o' them a’ he I ow d , 

1 he banldtst o’ tliein a* he cow d , 

1 hey duist nae mair than he allow d, 

1 hat w as a law 

W( >c lost a 1 iikte* wc»l wtilh gowd - 
\Nillit,sawa ’ 

Now gawkies tawpies, goi/ks,'^ and fools 
T lae (ollcges aiVl boaidiiig schools, 

May spiout like s mmti pn Idotk stools 
In glen or shaw , 

lie wha could biush them lown to moolsi'— 

WUlic’baia* 

Tht brcthien o’ the Commerce Chaumci * 

^ May meutn their luss wi doo f i clunui i > 


1 Porch 

a I Iter ilv •t hen 
> 1 di b irgh 
ADecorited 


* \t ill Simpletons, sliwi -Gowk 

bellow means literally cugIcoo^ 

? A great Jmowledge al->o a f>ol 
‘'ItW ^ 1C load 

The dust 


* rbe Chamber of Ccmmarce of wl ich Creech wassCnratarv 
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_He wa<t ft dictionar and grammar 
Amang thefh a’ ; 

1 fear they’ll now mak mony a stammer*-*-- 
Willie’s awa’ 1 ' 

Nac mair see his levee door 
Phiiosopluts and poets poui, 

And toothy critics by the sroic, 

• la bloody laft I * 

The adjutant 0* a' the core — 

Willie’s awa* I 

Now vorthy Gitgorj’s* X^aliii face, 

Ty tier’s t and (iieenficld’sj modest giace; 
Mackenzie, § Stewart, I| sic a brace 

As Rome ne’er siw ; 

1 hoy a* niaufk * meet some ither place— 

W illie’s awa' 1 

I'oor Ruins — e’en ^oich dunk canna riulckeiL 
He cheeps’ like some bewilder’d chicken, 
Scared fiae its imnnie^ ami the cletkin* 

By hoodie-craw 

Gii< f’s gien his lieait an unto kickin’ — 
Willie’s awa' ! 

Now every sonr-mou’d ^^irnm* blelliun,* 

And Calvin’s folk, aie fit to fell him ; 

And self-conceitcd ciitic skelhtm^ 

IV'* <iwdl may diaw; 

Tie Mha could biavvlie* war I then liclluin ’ — 
Willie's awa ! 

Up wiinpling slately*Twced I’ve spcil. 

And I <len sccaies on tiyslol Jed, 

And I.ttnck banks now loaiing red, 

W^hilc tcr^csts blaw 
But every joy and pleasure’s ned- - 
Willie’s awa’ 1 

May I be Slandcr^s common speech ; 


A leflt foi Infamy to preach ; * ’ 

And lastlj^ blieekit^® out to bleach « 

In winter snaw, 

I Sturable. *’ Jlrooi 8 Fisily 

t Mui>t 8 i lilwiug feilow- C AtlirkiL 

> Chirps ‘ A term ot contempt ‘siretchetl . 

■* MoUiu. ' 


Dr, jAines Giegsrj 

Profeaiscir of Khctoiic in the University 
Henry Mackenete* 


t T>rler orWoodhmselefe 
}. llugild Stewsirt. 
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When I forget Ihce, Willie Creech, 

• Though far aw a’ ! 

May ncvoi wicked Fortune tou/le ' him Tl 
May never wicked men haiuboo/lc him I 
Until a pejw’ “ as auld’s Mcthiisalem 
He canty ^ ela^' ' 

Ihen to the blet.s>od N^ew Jerusah'm, 
t Fket wing awa/ ! 


rPTSTLF ro HUGH PAliKF.R* 

Mk III oh PARkLk w.'ii a Ki'itniiiock men haul, .,iul one of In'! eaily tfionik 

iNf this Strange land, this ncoulh dime, 

A land imknowii to piosi> r rlAiue , 

Whole wotdb ne’er ciod tlie Muse’s heckles, f 
Noi limpit 111 ppetic shackles ; 

A land that Jhosedul ni?vei view it, 

F\i.cpt when diunk he stacheif* through it; 
lleie, ainhiish’il l>y the chimla cheek,® 

Hid m au almosphcie of rock,® 

I hear a Avheel ihuim 1’ the neuk,^ 

I hear It— for ui vain I Iciik 
The led peal gleams, a hciy kernel, 
linliuskcd hy a fog infernal • 

Here, for niy wonted iliyming raptures, 

I sit and count my sius l>y chapters ; 

For life and spunk like^lhcr ( Inisiians, 

I’m dwindled down to meie f visleiuc ; 

AVi’ nae conveisc but (Jallow^a’ hc^dies, 

Wi’ nae kcmjM face hut Jeiniy (leddesj 
Jenny, my I'egaseaii piule ' 

Down she saunters do\?n Nilhside, 

Ami a\c a \vc''tUii leiik she lliiow'., 

While teals hap o’er hci auld hiown no'e 
Was If foi this w'l’ canny care, 

'I’hou Imre the haid tluougli many a shire? 

At howes or hillocks never stumbled, 

And late or caily never grhnibled ^ 

Oh, liad«,r pow'ci like inclination, 

I’d liee/e^-* thee up a constellation. 


1 'I I’!*/" ’ 'Sli'Tjjcru!. , I Comer. 

!* til ,ii| •' t Ininii' > r ** Stii!l\ 

•' C III ■ rfi.! *' SiiuAc f K.'usc 

* 'I'liis t|*isile was wTiitcn on one of Ins journeys while connected with the 
Fxtise 

t In I note t-iilic Address to the 'fVolh who, a description of., heckle IS givei- 
A roUronoo to it ^\Ill make tlic poct’^ nicaning obvious 
{ TIic jiuet’s mare 
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To canter with the Sagitarre, 

Or loup the ecliptic like a baf ; 

Or turn (ho pole hke any aiiow ; 

Or, 'when auKl Pluobns bids good-morrow,* 

Down the zodiac uige the lace, 

And ca-it dnit on his go<lship's fate ; 
b'oi I could lay my bicad .and k.iil 
He’d ne’er cast saut iipo’ thy (.id. 

Ai i’ a’ this c.irc and a’ ibis gnef, * 

And snia’, snia’ [irospect of relief, 

And nought but pett-ieek i’ my head, 

How can 1 write wh.at ye can it ail? 

'I’orbollon, twcnty-foiuth o’ June, 

Ve’ll find me m a better tune , 

Ihit till wc meet and wcet our wdiistlo, 

'J'.ik this excuse foi nac cjusde. 

• Kohlri' T 3trRNS, 


FIRST KPTSTLE TO R GRAHAM, KSQ OKI INTRY 

Rom ur O^^AIf^s^ cf Fintry v is .t Commissioner of F vt's» I’liins, in \vi)lin>{ 
to Mis ( iiiiilop, Muloscd 11 ntiou ot this epistle, a.ul sijs, “Since I .mi 
the way of ii iii'iuihm,?, the f< llowinif lines weie tliu piodiiLlioii ot sistm'. 
as 1 (I tliiouiiU the w.ld hills of Ne'v Cumnock, I uiltrnl inscitii 
them, or soniclhiiitf like them in .in c|>l^l'e whn h I .im crohijij lownicto ti 
j'lMitlpinin on who'-c liu iicN'iip my J‘ si i-.e hopes ilepeiiJ, Mi Ci.ih.iin of 
1 iiiiry, one cf tli" woilliu ,t p’nl ino-.t .iceoninlislieil jicnile mi n, not only of this 
C ni.iiry, but, 1 will il in, I'l s.i)', of this age ’’ 

• • 

'VViiVN' Natluc her great niastcrpieco di'siguM, 

And fi.iinerl liei hast, lie^t work, the linin.m ninid, 

Her eye iiilcnl on all tht»)n.i/y jd.an, 

She foim’d of v.aiioas jj#il . the vaiious in.m. 

Then fust she calb the useful m.i^iy foith ; 

I’laiii plodding indiibtiy .'iiid sobei woi di : 
i'hente jie.asanls, farmers, ii.iti\e sous i>l eiilb. 

Anil 11101 ehandise' whole gomis Like (hi .r bnlh ; 

Kaeli prudent eit a w.u'in eMbIcnee lind' , 

And all riccliamcs’ inany-apron’d kiiu'^. 

Some ollur rarer sorts are w'antctl yet, 

The le.id and buoy aie noedfiil (o (he lul ; 

The Dto) tiiitm of gioss do'^itcs 

]\I.ikcs a iiialeri d (*n mcie kniglUs and si|mu-s ; 

Tin ‘in.itlial pliosplioins is t.inght to (low, 

She kneads the lumpish philosopliie dough, 

Then marks Ih’ unyielding mass wi'h gi i\^“ d ■ igos, 
l-a\v, idiysie, poliliis, aiul iltcp divmcs: 

]..ast, she siililimcs (Id Aiuoi.i of the poles. 

The fla-limg elements of mmato souls. 
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The 6pi3er*d sy<*tem fair before her ptood, 

N ituie, well pleastd, pronouncetl it 'vci> gooa 
F it ere she ^ve ci eating labour oVi, ^ 

Halfjlst; she tiiecl one cmious Hhoiu more 
borne spilmy, fieiy, t^tns Jataui matter, 

Such as the slighte-st bi<alh of air might scattci ; 

W ilh aicli alatiily and conscious glee 
(Natuic may haie her \ihim ns well os uc, 

Her Hogaifii-ait peihaps she meant to show it> 

She forms the thing, and christens it — a I’oet, 
Cicatuie, thqugh oft the picy of care and soiiow, 
hen blct to da) iiniuindful of to moiiou. 

A being foim d t nusc his giaicr fricn Is, 

Admired and pi ii 1 an 1 tht-ie the homage ti ds ; • 
A moital quite unfit foi Fortune s sfiifc, 

\ ct oft the sp nt of all the ills f f life , 

I lone to enjoi cich plcasuie ii hes^ive, 

Yet haply want ng whciewithil to hie , 

I onging to wipe ea^h tcoi, to heal etch gioan, 

\ ct frequent all unhecdeil in^his own 

But honest Naluie is not quite a Turk, 

She laugh’d at tnst, then felt for her pom woik. 
Piljing the propless cltmbei of manl ind. 

She east about a standaid tree to hnd , 

And, to suppoit his helpless wood!) iic slate, 

Mtach’d him to the generous tiuly £n< at, 

A title, and the only owe I claim, 

To lay {itrong hold for help on 1 ountcous Cn i1 Tin 

c 

Pity the tuneful Muses* hapless tram, 

Weak, timid landsmen on life’s stoim> main ' 

T lieu Leans no sclHsh steimabsoibent stuff, 
lhat iK\ei gives — though hiqnbly takes en mgh , 

Ihc lUllt file allows, thej shaie as soon, * 

Unlike sage, jnoieihd, wisdom’s hard-wrung ooom 
I he world weie bU^t did bli s on them depen ' 

Ah that “the friendl/eer should wmt a fru 1 
T et prudence number o’et each stiud) son, 

Who hfc a id wi dom at one r« e begun, 

\^ ho feel by leason and who give hv luTe, , 

(Instincts a Unite, and sentiment a ^mil f) 

\\ ho make pooi u ill do wait upon / 'Ihouli - 
We own lht> re pnglent, but who feels they r good"* 
Ye wise oiie^, hence • ye hurt the social eye I 
(lod^s image nidely etch c on base alloy • • 

Bift come, >e who the go Hike pleasure know 
Heaven’s aitiibtilc distingm^’u —to bestow ' 

Whose amis of loveTwouid grasp the human race i 
Come thou who givest with all a com tier's grace ; 
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Friend of my true patxon of my rhymes J 
Plop of my deareit hope*, for futaie times. 

hy shnnk<t my soul half blushingf, lialf-afiai Jj 
BacWaid, abash’d to ask thy fiicndly aid ? * 

1 know in> neetl, 1 know thy iprmj hand, 

I ciavc thy fi^ndsliip at tli^ kind commaii I ; 

Lilt theie are such rvho court the tuneful Aiine — 

J leavens * sliould the branded chaiaclti be mine * 
Whose vtise in manhood s prime suldithtly flows, 

Yet \ilest ix-ptiles in their begging piose 
Mark, how their lofty indtjicndent spiiit 
Soars on the spuming wing of injured meiit J 
Seek not the jnoofs m private life to find 
Ihty the best ot woids^should Li but w uid * 
bo to heaven s gate the Ink’s shidl son; i eends, 

But giovcllnig on the caitli the taiol ends 
• 

In ill the eliin loiis cry of stiivuJT want 
The> dun I eotvi leiiie with bh»meltss front ; 

Obli ,e them, piti oiiisiJ tl eir tins I hvs, 

'lhe> peiseeutc >oii all yoin fiUuie dajs ’ 

Pie m> pool soul ^ueh ileep damnation stain, 

My hoiii) fist assume the plough agmi , 

Thi p ebild j velvet let me patth i nee inoie , 

On eighteinpenee v week I ve lived b**Ioie 

Though, tlianks to lieiven, I d ue even that Iasi shift, 

I tiusf, meantime inv boon is in tin 

'lint, phev 1 1)> line upon the wjsl d fi r height. 

Where, man and inture fanti m hei siju, 

My Miibe in ly imp hci^wing foi some subhmei fli,^ht. , 


EPISIII 10 HMF*S lAIl OrOrrNtOWLR 


1 1 r genticm'xi ij-vm d Pu usm hn Nuhstele t ur, and idvised I m 
r I ('tuu Dlisl nd In 'nriiinv to i corjj^vrundcnt he siw 1 am just 
rei «n d from Mil lei Mv Id friend isn ni 1 toiV with me ■» is hi^l 1> 

plci el ttich the ) iraaiii uid ijviset me to i pt n( it If is th mo t 
iiiUUi^ent set) illc fiiinei in the couiil> ii d hi Me has iis;ec>ed me v 
^o< d deil J he person ii,es lUuied to in the cpis weie fiieii Is or ic juaii t- 
«iiices ot Mr l<«il b. * 


Al'iD comrade dear, and britlui ^innei, 
How’s the folk about'Gltm oimei i* 
How do ye this* hi w tasdyi wiiT, 

That’s like to bhw a Lodv bhn'? 

1*01 me, my*facuUies aie fioren. 

My dearest intinbei maily doreii’ ^ 

1 \e sent you lieie, by Johnnie Sinison 
Iwasagephilosopheib to glmijist ou ’ 


I Cenuifibed 
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wSniilh, wi’ his sympathetic feeling, 

And Rcul, l(3\:oininon sen'sc appi'aling. 
I'liilosoplicrs liavc fought and \viaiigle<.l„ 
And mc'ikR (hcek aiul Latin mangled, 

'fill n i’ lljcir logic-jargoii tiled. 

And in the <k‘ptli of s>ucucc inirt^h 
To common seii'^c they now apin'.il. 

^Vh.U Mivei and wabslcr-i^ see and feel. 
I’m, haSk )e, fitcMi’ ' I chaigt yon sti icily/ 
IVii'ce them, an<l leturn them (jiiicklv, 

Foi now I'm glow II mc cilised donee ‘‘‘ 

T pi.iy and ponder bull the house , 

My slinis, my lane,** f ihcie ^it loas'in’, 
roni'.ing limn iP, It'own, ami Jio''ton ; 

'I'll! by .in 1 b>, d J ham on. 

I’ll giiinl a le-il gO'>i)cl-gn n . 

Ahead) 1 lagm to tiy U, •’ 

To ca-'t ni) cen up hke a pyet,^ 

When bv llie gun she tumbles o*ei, 
Muttciiiig anti gapping nj her goic : 

S.ve shuitly you shall see me bvight, 

A buiiiing and a shining hglif. 

My licMii-w.inn hne to gmd auhl ( iImI, 

The ace and wah of honed men . 

\Vhen hending down wi’ .nild <,nay h.ui-, 
I'lC’ue.Uh llio loa<l of ycai^ and c u 
May lie who ma»Ic him stiil suppoit In, a, 
And MeU'. beyfuid the giave coniloit linn- 
llis woilhy family, far ,i 4 i<] near, 

(jod liless them a’ wi’ giace and gcui t 

My auM schoolfellow', nueacher illie, 

'J'lio manly tai, my MaMm liillie, 

And Aucheiibay, I wish him joy , 

If he's a ji.ircnt, lass oi boy. 

May he be dad, find Meg tin* mitliei, 

Ju^l /iic'-.uid-foity yesar-. Ihegnhei ! 

And no foigelling Wabstei Cliailie*, 

I’m lauld lie olfeis aery faii-ly. 

And, I^oid, leineinber Singing S.innoc'k, 
Wi’ halc'^ncek'i, s.\,\pcuce, and a baiiiuick.* 
Ami nest my auld aequaiiitanei-, Mmey, 
Since she fitted to her fancy ; 

And hei kind stais hac aiiLfd”’' till her 
A gootl chiel w’l’ a pickle siller.^ 


J Wcnvcri f’hoioi*. ^ l>irecccil 

2 ScuoM» WIiolc Irccchcs, sixpence, * Some money. 

3 JJy mvsflf and an wat cake 

* Alagpic 
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My kindest, best respects I sen' it, 

.To cousin Kate and sister Janet ; 

Tell them, fiac me, wi’ duels be cautious, 
For, failli, they’ll aiblins^ fin’ them fashioife 
I'o };rant a hcait is faiily uvil, 

Hut to yraijl a mauleiilioad’s the devil. 

And lastly, Jamie, foi yoiiisd, 

May {inaidian angels tak a spell, 

And steer you seven miles south o’ hell : 
lUU first, before you sec heaven’s gloiy, 

May ye get mony a ineriy stoiy, 

Moiiy a J.uiqli, and mony a dimk, 

And aye cneiigli o’ needfu’ clink ’ 


Now faie ye weel, and joy be wi' you ; 
l'\ii my sake this I beg it o’ >011, 

A-.sinI pool Riinsuii a’ je can, 

^’e’ll find liini jiisl an hone'-t man : 

Sne 1 coiulude, and *piat 111^ i.li.in(ei, 

\‘ouis, saint or sin^c, 

Rnii 'lill!, kA^'n.R, 


1 f.f 'lO DU in,\CKI (H K, 

I N \\s\M 1 . It) V eel 1 1 K 

Ji )\,ii tl,t' rt I ( ijtl uf ,1 Io!tt.i fioin Dr I’.lacklock to Mr C!toii;c I..i\Mif of 
Isiliiijiiiiix Is, wliuh Irsl II', (o .)li')iiili)ii ihi. iilt-.i of i iiii.;i itiii,; lo iht. ^^cst 
IikIils In Hint klt.Hk w 1^ ctliic i(( i 1 ^ loi t)>c l Inin.li but biioniiiic; )ITIjj.tLi.l 
^Mtl^•blllu^llf“s^, he w.n unnblt. lo follow the ])iofessioii he Ind those 1 
, He kept .) 1’ viulin^-'-chool foi vomig men lUendintf Lollepe, .iconn as a sort 
of tutor to them Hi> nnmetlinte aporeii.itiou was not iht* only iii'-euicc of his 
disi cruiTiviit and knuliit sx I’lt fos'oi W.ilkcr says, “ ir llic youny men were 
t'intiiit ratesi wh'uii In dicw fn.in iy>st uniy, .tnd cii ibicd, by ethicnuin, lo 
ad) "ise ihcinsitlvcs in litt, ll e ttliU^uc would n.altn.illy csLite surpris). " 

Uei isr AM), O, tder 21, i7S.> 
W<»w, but your letter made me \ ,iuiUie ' ‘ 

And ate ye hale, and uccl, and i.nilie?'' 

I kt.nn’d It still your \\c*i bit jau.j tC 
Wad bung yon it. . 

Loul send >ou aye as wcel’s 1 w i(i| yc, 

^ And then ye’ll uo. 

The ill-thicf bkaw the Ifciofli* soutli ! 

And novel dunk be neir Ins droiilli !® 


1 Perhap'' 3 Monet *-<‘hryr.’. 

3 'Lioiiblrsonic ♦ I’loud •* 1 1 ii ,1 

* " Ilciun, aultioi of .1 Historv tif s,,'„tl ,.,d piibli'.hcd in iSoo iiicl, nnioii,^ 

V.UIOUS other works, of a rt.spn.ubk lift of our jxjet limistif CuuMi- 
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t-te tauM tnysel,*^by word o’ mouthy 

t He’d talc my letter ; » 

1 lippeu’d^ to the chid in troUth,i 
‘ And bade* nae belter. 

But aiblins honest Master Heron 
Had at the time some dainty rnfi' one 
To ware lus theologic care on, 

And holy study ; 

And thed o’ sauls to waste his lear Oii, 

E’en tried the body. 

But what d’ye think, my trusty fier,® 

J’ni fum’d a gauger^ — Teflce be here 1 
I’atnasslan queans,® f fear, I fear. 

Ye’ll iMw disdain me ! 

And then my fifty poun ' a y^ar 

Will lilt.c gain me. 

Ye glaikil,® gl^'Csome, daiiily dainies, 

Wha, by Castalia’s w'livplm’ strearaLs, 

Lowp, sing, aiul lave your pietly limbieS, 

Ye ken, ye ken. 

That Strang Necessity supicme is 

’Mang sons o’ men. 

I hae a wife and Iwa Mce laddies, 

They maun hae brose and biats o’ ouiidies,*^ 
Yc ken youreels my heart right proud is : 

1 needna vaunt, 

But I’ll sned bc-soms*— ihiaw saugh vioodies,® 
Before they want. 

I.ord, help me ♦hrough this ^>Olld o’ care 1 
I’m weary sick o’t laie and air; 

Not but 1 hae a ritht* ?hare 

Than mony itlieis , 

But why shouM ae man belter fare, 

’’ And a' men britheis? 

Come, firm Resolve, lake thou the van, 

Thou stalk o' carl-hemp in man !* 

And let us mind, faint heat I ne’er wan 
‘ A lady fair ; 

Wha does the utmost that he can, 

Will whiles^® do maJ'. 


i TruslvS. * Lasses, ® Cut brooms 

^Dcser'^d. « Foolish. ® TivistWlilov. 

8 J^eoe. ^ Kagb o’ clothing* ScmetiiiicSk 

'« Exs:,i!;Ota>aa. 

* I’he mole ]iei|ip->dMt which beats the seed- 
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But to conclude my silly rljyme, 

(I’m scant o’ serse, and scant V time,) 

To piake a happy fire-side clime 

To \vean«» and wife * 

That’s the true pathos and sublime 
Of human life* 

My compliments to sister Beckie : 

A^id eke the same ta honest Lucky, ' 

1 wat she is a dainty chiickie,* 

As e'er tiead tUy I 

And giatefully, m> giiid auld cockie,+ 

I m youis for aye. 

KoDl 5 ,RT BURTfe 


SreOND rPISTir to ROBFRI r.R\HAM. KSQ of FINTRY 
OM THR ci-osp 01- rnr imsk rn> ^in.Jton.»FnvivN sik j^mis iuhnston 

AMl) CAPTAIN MILLBH, F 0 \ THE Dl MPKIBS CasThlCl OF UOKOUUUS. 

Fini rY, my stay in worldly strife, 

Fiiend o’ my Muse, fiicnd o’ my hle> 

Aie >e as idle S 1 am ? 

Come then, wi' uncouth, kintra fleg,‘ 

O’er Beghsus i’ll fling my leg, 

And ) e shall see me try him. 

I’ll sing the real Diumlamig* bear*, 

\Vlia left the all'-irapAiant caits 

Of jnmees and their dailin's ; 

And, lient on iMuning l»oro'igh toiins, 

Came shaking hmdsVi’ wabsler loim% 

And kissing baiefit carlins,^ 

Combustion through our bor-aughs tckIo, 

Whirling his loaiing pack abroad, 

C)f ina<l, unmuF/Icd lior . ; 

As “hiift and blue” tnfuil J, 

And \Vestciha'§ alid Ilopotoun h”il'd 
. To eveiy Whig defiance. , 

But cantioiis Qiictnsbciiy left the war, 

The uninaiinci’d dust might ^oil his star ; 

1 CoKutr) ki.t * r in,*" oied w >incu. 

* Chuckle -lifiTri.lj, htn Ustd as a lerm of endcainii i > n of a 

woman. 

t Cockie— lilenlty, cork. Used in ihe same sfiisc hs thuckie. 
t I’he foTiilh Duke of (^ueensberrj , of infnnmus lueiiioty. 

I Sir James Johnston, the Tory cabdaUu. 
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Besifics, he hated bleeding ; 

J’lit left behind him heroes biight, 
rierocs 111 C.es.ueAn fight, 

Or (Jioeionian pleading. 

Oh, for a throat like huge Moii« Meg, 

To muhlei o’er each aidcnt \Vhig 

, liencalli Diunilanng -j bannerb; 
ileiocs and lieioines commix, 

/ U m the lield of polilic-^, 

To win immortal honours. 

ISr'Miiido* aiul his lovely spoiiM* 

(.Th' cnamoiii d laiiieK kiss hei l>iows !) 

Led on the Loves and (Iraces : 
she ivon catli gajiing b iigcss’ heait, 

While lie, all-eoiiqueriiii. playM his pail 
Amaiig ihtir wives and lassC'. 

Craigdatioch ^ led a Jigjit-nrm’d coipsj 
Tropes, melaidiois, and figures pom, 

lake Ilccla streaming ihuiuki : 
t.rlennddL‘1,4. skill’d in lU'^ty coins, 

Blew up eacli driik <lcsigiis, 

And hao-d tiie licastm undev 

Tn edher iving two champion . loiight. 

Redoubted SUig,§ who set at nouglu 
'I'lie wildest s«i\.ige 'i’oiy • 

And ^Yclsh, || who ne’er yd ilincli’d liis giound. 
lligh-waved his magnum-honuin louiid 
W ilh Cyclopean fury. 

Miller hroiiglit up the-iiililleiy lanks 
Tlie many-]munders of flic Banks, 

Re'-islless d violation J 
\\ hile Maxw’idlon, that Imun bold, 

Mid Lawson’iT port cntimch’d his liolo. 

■\nd vhiealen’d woise dainnai'on. 

To these, w'hat Tory lu .'s opposed ; 

Witli these, what Toiy waniors closed, 

' Surpasses mydiscnving ; 

Sriuadroiis extended long and large. 

With furious ipeed rudi’d to the chaiu. , 

Like raging devils duving. 

" Ihc Ch.imbcrlain ct the Diil.o of (^weeiisberry at Drunilanng, a friend cf 
the TjfHrt’'. 

t r fir^iison of Craigd.iMoch 

I Captain Riddel of Idciiriddcl, also a fruiid of the poet's 

9 Provost Siatg of Dumfries 

II Shciiir Welsh 

^ A vi'wc mciehant iu Duinfnus. 
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What verse can sing, what proac nan ale, 

Tlic bulcher (locals of bloody Vate 
, Amid this mighty tiilzie 
Grim Iloiror giinn’d --pale 'I'cnor roar'd, 

As Muither at lus thrapple shored," 

/#id Hell mix'd m the biiil/io 

As Highland crags by thimdei cleft,. 

When liglitmngs fire the stormy lift,* 

Hull down Avi’ Clashing lattle : 

As n.imcs ainang a hundred woods ; 

As headlong foam a bundled floods; 

Such IS the lagc ol battle 1 

The stublKirii Toiies daio to die ; 

As soon lhc‘*oolc<l oaks would fly 

I’efoie til’ appioaihmg felloi > : 

'I lie Wings come oil like t)c^an\ roar, 

\V hen all Ins wmtiv billous pmii 

Against tire JJuchan JlulLis.* 

T/O, fiom the 'hades of Deilh’s dccji night, 
Deputed NN'lngs enjoy tin fight, 

And think on foiinci dating , 

'I'he nmlllod ininihcroi of Chailesf 
Ihc Magna-( haiU fl ig unfurls, 

All deadly gules its bcaung 

Nor wanting ghosts #f Toiy fame, 

Hold Scnmgeoui X Jollows gallant Grahamc,§ 
Anld Covonantcis shiver. 

(l’'oigivc. forgi\c, imy:li-w' long’d Montioso* 
While death and heU ingulf thy iucs, 

Thou hv’sf on Ingh foi cvci '1 


Still o’u the fu'M the cmihat hums. 

The 'I’oiics, Whigs, give w.iy by tarns , 
Hnt J’alc the woid has 1 ohen , 
h’or woman’s wit .^iid slieiigth o’ n an, 
Ala-) J can do but Avliat they tan 

The Toiy ranki are bioken ► 


1 (011(111,1 ’ 

- I hrcaicnuil ■* 1 inn inicnt 


* The Hiilli rsof Bnclia I - The name niveii to a lingo rcre-"** t« tti;' i<..ks f f 
llie Abtniceii-liire coast iioai Peterhea.l, which In iii,.; oimi u thi. uij, ih.a 
sight of the waters r.iging iii U i- grand i-i ih- extieiiit 

t dhc cxcuuiOiier of Lliarles I w.is iiMsked. 
t John K.irlof Ih mice 
B The great Marquis of ^lonlrusw• 
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Oh that my een were flowing hnrnt) ! 

Mj voice a hone**? ihat mourns 
, Her dai ling cub b undoing • 

Tliit I mi^ht gttet, that I might ciy, 

\\ hile Tones fall, wh le 1 ones fl>, 

And fiiu ius AVhigs puv iiing I 

\\ h it lug but wails the good Sir James I 
1 )car to liii country by the nimes, * 

Friend, p ,.^on, bt-nefictoi ' 

Ivot Pulteney’s wealth cai Pulteney sa\e I 
And Ilo]ietoun falls, the gencious brave I 
And Stcwait, * bold is Ilbctor. 

Thou, Pitt, sink rue tins overthiow , 

And 1 hurlow gionl a c i se o^woe 

And AltKille i elt m wailing 
Tsow I o\ and Shuidin rejoice ’ 

And Hull c sh**]! sing, “(> Piinct, ausc ! 

I hy power ib 1 11 prevailing *' 

I or your pool fiiciid, the Laid, ifii 
lie htiis, uid inly heirs, the wai, 

A ccol spettitoi puicly 
So when lilt stoim the forest icnds, 

Ihe lobin in the Jiedge desttnds, 

And sober chiijis sc urdy 

A lilitionil \ci!»c in Clostbiun MS — 

« 

Now for niy fricndV and 1 retbren’s sakc«, 
And foi my deii ‘loved T ind o’ Cikes, 

1 priy with Ijoly fiu 
I Old, send a rough hoil lii oj) o hdl, 

O ti i’ wid St jlhnd buy oi sill, 

1 o 1 id thorn in the muc I 


iniRP rPISTtE 10 BOBFRT GRAHAM, FSQ Oh 1 INTRV 

I \ri ciipplcd of in arm, iml now aJeg,+ 

About to 1 tg 1 . p I s f< i leni 1 1 beg 

Dull, listlc s ti isttl, dijcitc I iiul dcpicd, 

(Natuu i uivcrsc tc a uij j h s v t,} 


* stew ill of flillsulc 

t 111 ivrilw 1 Mis Jliinl p, ti* ilia 7 li i f Hbruirv j-s| 1, lums tcUs lur 
ih it, by a fill not fiuiii ni} hors hut with my hutbe. I been a ci ii pie 
for some tiini and this i» tlie imt <ta> my arm and hind liave been ablr ta 
serve me in wniiOt 
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Will generous Grahtim li^t to his poet s waiP 
(It soothes |}oor Misery; heark'ntftg to hrr tale,) 
And htoi him cmse the light he fust suney cl,^ 

And doubly curse the luckless rhyming trade? 

Thou, Nature h partial Natuic ' T arraign ; 

Of thy capnte maternal I tomphin 
The lion and the bull thy care ha\e found, 

(Jnc Shakes the loiests, and bne spurns ftie ground ; 
Thou giv'st the abs hib hide, the «-nnil his shell, 
rh’ enseftom’d wasp, vicloiioiis, guards his cell , 
Thy minions, kings, defend, comrol, desoui, 

In all th* omnipotence of rule and povitr , 

Foxes and statesmen ‘^ubtle wiles insiiie , 

The Cit and polecat stmk, and aie secuie , 

Toads Aith lh» 11 pmson, doctoi*? tMtli thtu drug. 
The priest and ifedgtliog m then lol cs ire snug , 
hven billy womm h is her wailike aits, 

Her tongue ind eyes— hei dierdt 1 speii and daits. 
But, oh ' thou bittei s^pmother and I au? 
fo thy poor, fenceless, naked child - the bard ! 

A thing uiitcachablc jn win Idly skill, 

And half an idiot, too, more helplcs-, still ; 

No In cIs to btar him from the opciiing dun : 

No cl iwb to dig, Ins hated sight to shun , 

No hoins, but thost by ludvlcss Ilynitn worn, 

And those, alaa* nut Amalthea's lioin 
No ncivts oKactoiy, M mimon s imsty ci r, 
tlad in rich DuIikss’ comfoltablt fin , — 

In naked tecling, and leaching pridt, 

Tie btais the unbroken blast fiom i\cr> side 
Vampiie booksclleis diam him to the heait, 

And scuipion ciiln s cur^ltss stnom daii 

Clitics > -appilld T sentiue on the name, 

'those cutdhioat bandits in the jiiths of fame 
Bloody dibscctois, woi c than ten Momocs 
[Ic hacks to tcich, they mangle to expose 

If is hcul by causeless wanton nialite wnmg, 

By blockheads’ daiing into madness tipig 
Jlis wtil-won bays, than life itself im le iTear, 

By miscreants* torn, who ne’er one sprig must wear 
I oil’d, bleeding, tortured, m the imcciual stnfe, ^ 
The h ipless poet j1oiind«.rs on lluough lif*. , 

I lilt tied each hope thit once his bosom filed, 

And fled eaeli muse that gluiioiis onw m-tpim^, 

1 ow ounk in squ iltd unprotoctcxl age, • 


* The allubioa here is to Alcj^andcr Mun o, the Pr rv.s!>or t f Allatoao in tli< 
Hatverbity of Kdmburgh m Pums's dsy. 
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Dead even resentment for his injured page, 

He heeds or feels no moie the ruthless ciitit'si lage. 
So, by some hedge, llie generous steed deceased, 
For Ifalf'-'larvcd snarling curs a dainty feast,' 
l>y tod and fainino woin to skin and bone. 

Lies senseless of each tugging bitdi’s^son. 

O Dulncss ! poition of the tiuly blest ! 

Calm shelter’d ha\on of eternal lest • , 

Thy sons ne’er madden m the fierce extremes 
Of P'oi I Line's polai fiost, or loirid beams. 

If mantling high she fills the golden enp, 

With sober sclfidi ease they sip it up ■ 

Conscious the bourtotais meed they well deserve, 
They only wondei ‘‘some fiilks ” do not '•tarve. 

The grave sage hern thus casv picks his fiug, 

And tliinh-i (he mallartl a sail ooitJjIess dog 
^Vhen Disajij' untment snaps jie clue c*f Hope, 

And tluough disastrous night they darkling giope, 
Witli deaf enduiancff slitggi^ldy they beai, 

And pist conclude that “fool’-are foitune’s caie.” 
So, heavy, passive to the Uinjiest’s shocks, 

Strong on the sign-po-^l stands the sUipUl ox. 

Not so the idle Musl . in.id-cap ti iin. 

Not such the woi kings of then iiioon-stuick biam ! 

Tn cijuaniinity ih<*v never dwell, 

by turn-, iii so.iiiiig heaven or vaulted hell. 

T dicad dice, iMte, leleiitlc'.s and seveie, 

, With all a poel’a, luislximr'j filhcTs fcai ! 

Alicady one slroiigholil of hope is lost — 

< Ileui aim, the truly noble, lus m dust ; 

(Fled, like tile siiii ecbiised as noon appears, 

And li ft O', (laikling m a uoild e.f lcai-> .) 

(Jh ! luai my .ndent, grateful, selfi''!! piaycr *— 
I'mtry, my oiliei siav', long bless .aiirl spaie ! 
Through a long liferhis ho[>e> .ind wisIiO' crov n, 
And blight m (.loudh’s-. skies his sun go down ' 

May bli''s (hmicstie smooth his private path, 

Clive eiieigy to life, and 5>ootl..»j]ns latest hie.Uh, 
With mail) a filial tear ending the bed of death ' 


t nOKfll l-PlSTbK 'JO RtirtF’^r I-'SQ FiNTRY. 

1 iir fc'l'owinjr liin”s vLorc iJn: aclvnowlcutinif’nl of ilw; fivour <lht previous 
episile ashed Ciinnuu'li iin justly s.i>s, “ Ri'l.cit Or.ihani of rirCryhaJ the 
merit of doiii't all lliat vLa-. t one for Jiuins in the ivay of msing luin out of the 
toiling luiinil'tv of his cciuliiion, amt enabling him to serve tlic Muse vntliout 
dread of want ” 

I t ALi. no godiless to inspiie my strains, 

A fabled Muse may suit a bard that feigns ; 
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Friend of my life ’ my ardent &pinc bumi>. 

And all the tribute i>f niy he^rt returns. 

For boons accordcfl, goodness evei new, 

The gift still dcaicr, as the giver yon. 

Thou orb <»f d.iy • liioii other paler light ! 

An«l all y? many '^paikling -stais of night ; 

If aught that giver funn iiiy rnm<t elTace ; 

If I that giver’s bounty e’er disgracii ; 

Then roll to me along your wandering spheres, 
Only to number out a villain’s yeais J 
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THOUGH FICKLE FORTUNE HAS DECEIVED ME, 

" Thh followine," says Burns, “was written extempore, under the pressure of 
a heavy tram uf misfortunes, which, indeed, threatened to undo me altogether. 
It was just at the close of that Jrtaaful i^nod mentSoned already, (iii Com- 
moiipbLc*-l)oi>kj W.m'h 1784.) and though thow'e.sther has brightened up a 
little with me since, yet thorc has always been a tempest brewing round me 
111 the grim sky of futuiit) , which I prettv pkunly see will, some txiiie or other, 
pt-rhaji-i eie long, overwnejm me, and dnvt me into .■«< me dvleful dell, to pine 
lit solitary, suualid wretchedheas.” , 

• • * 

Though fickle Fortune has clccetvcil me, 

She piomtsed fair and pet form’d but ill , 

Of inistres>s, fnentls, and vraltli bereaved inc, 

Yet I bear a heart shall bppport me sli'l. 

I’ll act with prudence as fai’s I’m able, 

Hut if success I ftuist never find, 

Then come, Misfoitane, I Ind ihec welcome, 
ril meet thee with an undaunted niitid. 


ON JOHN DOVE, INNKEEPER, MAUCHLINE. ' 

The subject of the following lines. w.ts the landloul of the Whiiefdord Arms in 
Mauchlinc. 

f 

IlhRJi lies Johnny Pifjeon ; 

What was his religion ? 

Whae’er desires to ken, 

To some other warl* 

Maun follow the carl, 

' For here Johnny Pigeon had nane I 
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Strong ale vras ablution — 

Small beer persecution, • 

A dram was mtmmto nmi . 

'But a full flowing bowl 
Was the saving hts soul, 

Ani^poit was celestial glory. 


10 A PAINTER. 

Tjik arti't to whom these lines «ere 'iddressed was at work on a picture of 
Jacob's dream, with which it would seem the poet w is hardly satisfied 

DEAk — I’ll gie yc some advice, 

\ oil'll tak it no uncivil : 

You shouldn i paint at angels mair, 

But try ^nd paint the devil. 

To p-iint an angel’s kittle Mark, 

Wi’ luld Nick tlicie’s l>>s danger , 

You'll easy diaa^a wecl-kcnt f.iie. 

But no buc Mcel a si ranger 

R. B. 


FPITAPH ON THE ATI HORS hAfHFR 

Ihv fbllowing lines weie in iibed on a snnll he id stone enctedover thegrisc 
of th« poet s t vthcr in AUowa\ Kiiki ird — 

O YF whose chtck Iht tcai of pity stains, 

Drawhicai with pioi^s leMitiice, .and attcivl ' 

IT’rc he the losing husland s dear icinains, 
ihetendu fitlicr, and thi geneious fnend; 

rill' ]uf}ing he irt ihatYelt foi human woe, 

Ihc <l.i.intlc>s hc'»rf ll at feai d no human pride 
The fiiciul d man, to vice alone .1 foe , 

“1 01 even lus failings lein’iVto viiluc’s side.” * 


A hARlAVLI C 

lui s foi med the roni lusion of 1 fetter from Dm ns to Mr John Kennedy, 
t d i^d Klim unoek, August 17^1. 

hARFWm, (ftar fnend f may guid huk hit you, 

And, Tiling hci nvouiiUs admit you • 

If t’ei Dclractiofl shone to smite jou, 

M.iy nam* I elicve him ! 

And ony <leil that thinks to get you, 

Good 1 Old (let eive biro. 


' Grldsmith 
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ON A JVAG IN MAUCIILINf. 

^Tiih wag licre meant was James Snnith, his fiiciid. 

Lament him, Mauclilmc huslunds a’, 
He afteii did assist ye , 

For had ye staid whole year-^-awa’. 

Your wives they ne’ei hail miss'd ye. 
Ye Mauililinc bairns, as on ye pass 
'1*0 school 111 bands thc^ither, * 

Oh, tread ye lightly on his grass — 

Pei haps he was your father. 


.Sir, 


POr.TrC\I. REPLV' Tt; an invit.ation 

* MdSSi-.IKL, 1786 


Yours this moment T unseal, 

And faith, I .im^gay aiul hearty ! 
To tell the tiuth and shame the deil, 
I am .Is foil as liaitiu . 


Hut fooisday, sir, my piomiso leal. 
Expect me o’ youi paity, 

If on a be.istie T can sj,eel, 

Or hurl in a cailic. — 1 \. ii. 


TO A YOUNG LADY IN A CHURCH , 

Bhim. in church wlicn ilu* p irson gair out as his test a pASbage of Scriptuio 
coiitjining a severe deniiiiciMiiui of sinners, .iinl iioiicing that i l.Lily friend lia'l 
a ilifficiilty m hnding it in her lii’nle, inc.pf^el wrote the following -'.i-'* OR d 
piece of paper, and handed it lo hci 

hAiR maid,*\osi need not take the hi d, 

Nor idle tc^ts pursue, 

'I'was !^mPy unuers that he meant, 

Not angels such as >ou ! 


VKRSF.*^ 

WRITP/IM IINDFR THE fOmRAir OF rriW.USSI 'N, TIIH I'OKT, PS A COPV OE 
THAT AUTHOft's W>;KKS l-Rl SFNTFD TO A YOUM. lAOY IN' EDINBURI^H, 

MARCH 17, 1787- 

Cijusn on ungrateful man, that c.an be pleased, 

And yet can starve the autlioi of the pleasure 1 
O thou, my ^dder brother in misfortune, 
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By far my elder brother in the Muses, 

With teais 1 pity thy unhappy fate ! 

\Vhy IS llie bard iinpitiecl by the world, 

Yet Ji.ls so keen a rchsh of its pleasures ? 


ON TIIK ILLNKSS OF A FAVOURITE CHI 

*Now health forsakes that anjjel face, 
Nj.e raair my dearie smiles ; 

Pale sickness withers ilka giace. 

And a' my hopes beguiles. 

The cruel Powers 1 eject the prayer 
T hourly mak for thee I 
Ye heavens, how great is my despair, 
How caffi I sec him die ! 


KXTEMPOKK ($N TWO LAWYERS:. 

'J'ili£ followiiiR clcvoily liit'i ofl" ivioof iho most tuiiii' ut leaders of the Scottish 
bar 111 ihc poet ') <iay 'lh< laird Advoc uc \v is Mr Hay Campbell, and tlie 
Ocaii of F.iculty, Mr Iliriy I'lsKitic 

loi.o \i.\M(, A I r 

111 eleneij'd his pamphlets m Ills fist, 

He <[Uol(d and he Innled, 

'I'lll in a dec lama Hon jnmt 
His aigmiient he' tml^ it ; 

He gajM’d fur’t, li^ giapecl - for't, 

He foutid it was aiva’, incin ; 

Ihil uliat Ills common sfi >e cam 'hurt. 

He eked out \vj* Hw, man. 

Ill 'IN 01 1 \i ruv 
Collected Hany stood a ^^cc, 

Then open’d out bis arm, man ; 

His lordship sat, wi’ lucfu’ ee, 

And e>cd tlic gathering "toia', man ; 
lyikc wnid-diivc'n had, ii did .a- ail, 

Oi toi routs owre a linn, mar , 

The Pencil sae m'isc lift up Ihoir eyes, 

Half-Vaken’d wf the dm, man. 


THE HIGHLAND WELCOME 

CyNvivnilAM s.'iys'- “ IJiinu, on rejnssin? the HiarliLiiiii l.nrdi'f, h. J? 8 y, 
tallied round .aim bade 'are*cll to the hospiulities of the norih m ih h tppy 


1 Lost. 


“ Giopcil 
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bncs Another account states thii he was called on fhr 't toiat at tabli)^ and 
gave ihe Highlant' Welcome much to the pleasun. uf ail who hetrd hitb. * 

WiihN Dcilh s dark stream 1 foiy o’er, 

A limt that surely ‘'hall come. 

In heaven itself I’ll ask no more 
Than just a Highland welcome. 


FX n- MPORl ON Wn LIAM ‘^MFI LIE, 

AUTHOR OK THK " PIllLO'if PHV Of ATI RAI HISTORY,' SM> MKMDPR OK 
THC ANTIQI ARI < ASO HOTAl SOCirrn s 01 FOINlil II H 

Smeilif belonged to i club cillc 1 the f ochail n •* cnriblts of which Burns 
wa» a mei let 

Shrewd Wilhe Smellie to Crochallan tame, 

The old cock’d lul, the gray surtout, the same, 

His bristling beanl just using m its might, 

’Iwas foiii long nights and days to ';havmg night, 

Ills uncomb d gii7zt> locks, wild staring, llutcn’d 
A head for thought profs und and t le xr immatch’d 
\et though his caustic wit was biting, ludc, 

His hexit was Avaim, benevolent, and good 


Vl RSrS WRIITBN ON \ VMNDOW 01 IHl INN AT < \RRON 

T* e following lines Here written cm 1 sing refused admittance to the Cairon 
inn works - 

p c ini na here 'o Mew yoiu warks * 

In hopes to 1 1 miir wise, 

Jhil only lest we ging to hell, 

Umx) be nne smpnse 
But when wv lirltd at your dot i, 

\ oui portih douglit na htai us , 

Sac nixy should we to hell s yells n me, 

\ our billy Satan s«ir us I 


LTNFS ON \1I WING STTRI ING PAL VCF 

Fin fallowing lines w i s ratchei with a dis iml on a pane of glass in a 
windrw of the ion atwlith Purns put up, cnihe occasion ot hu» first Mbit to 
Stilling 

IIfrj Stuaits once in t,loi> leign’d. 

And laws for Scotland s weal ordain’d ; 

But now unroof’d ihcir palace stands, 

Their sceptic’s sway’d l>y othei hands ; 
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Ifae injured Stuart line is gone, 

A race outlandish fills them throne — 

An idiot lace, to honour lost . 

\^ho know them best despise them most! 


THF REPROOF 

Rash moiUl, and slandeious poet, thy name 
Shall no longer appeal in the leconis of fame , 

Dost not know, that old Mansfield, who writes like the Bible, 
Says, The more ’tis a liuth, sir, the more ’Us a libel i 


y LINf S 

WriTTFN UNOrn THK lICriRLOI Tilt, ( FI KBRATFO MJSS BUNKS 

Mils IllRNs wan ‘ Ray hdy well known J) the ' fast" >omtg fellows of 
the Scottish 1 iL I jpolis in iht poet s daj 

CrA*!*, jc pjudes, join en^ous rad nig, 

I ovel} Bams lia« charms -confess, 

Tiuc it IS, she had uiu filling — 

IIvl a woman cvei loss'* 


ON INUVinn SHOWN 10 HIM A1 INVrRAKY 

WiiEs ,il In\cr »r\ ihc nin ihe i o«.t j^it np w bi.in(, full of visitors to the Duke 
ui ht "c (.i\cd want aitinti n frini tin people of the hoiiiit., and re 

•tented thur bclurnur in the follsniii„ lines 

WiiOl-’i K he he that sojoums Iuk, 

1 pity much his r I'-e, 

Unless he come !o wait upon 
The lord tlieir go<l, h a Uiace* 

'1 hen’s naetlung here 1 ut Highland pride, 

Vnd Highland tauld and hui qer , 

If Brovidenec has sent me hei 
I was suiely in Hi!» angei 


ON A S( liooi MMl R 

WnUAM Mu an wi>sihooIriVast i f ihi i lushofCIosh in Iifcshae IJunn 
made his acqii imtincs dunii), I is lust \i it to h umbtiit,h. in 17^/ 

Hi re lie Willie Miehie*’" bines , , 

0 Satan, when )t tak him, 

fji him the si hoohn* o’ yoiii wiaiis, 

1 01 ''Itsti ileils he’ll mak ’em I 
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VKRSKS 


AEtiPrSiKD TO Tin: I ANULAm Ot l in lATI AT RfjSSLYN. 

My IilesMng'i on yt>u, sonsie wife ; 

I ne’er wab licre beftne , .i 
You’ve glen iib wallli for hoin anil knife, 

Nac heait couUl wish for inoie. 

< 1 • 

Heaven keep you fiec fine caie and sliife, 

Till far ayont foui^coic ; 

And, while I toddle on thn>iii;li life, 

I’ll ne’er gang by \our dooi 


ON ELI'IIINSI ONE'S TRANSLAIfON Ul' MAUIIAf/S 
•‘KPK;r\M,^,” 

"SroifiM. at a iiitrelum’s shop in F dYilmralL.'’ siys liiirns, " i frieiiil of 
mine one diy put Klphitiiiti'inc’s IrAudalimi of Marlul into rn^ ti.nul, ami dc- 
Mrcd inv oi'imon of it I permission lo write luy opiiuon on a Uaiik 

leaf of tin. l>ook , ivluoli Vieina ijraiiUd, 1 wrote ihi^ epigram ” 

O iiKitk wlioni Poesy abhois ! 

Whom I’losL has tinned out i»r doors ! 

Heaid'bt thou that groan ?— proM'cd no further- -- 
'Twas lauiell'd Mxmnl loaring, “Muitliei <’ 


tx 

INNOCKNCR 

Iiniiicence 

IBooks gaily-sinihng on ; while losy I leasure 
Hides >ouiig Desire amid hi.i Howeiy v.iealh, 

And pours her cup luxuriant ; mantling ingb 
'i'he sparkling 1 cavoiily vintage- -Love and IJlis, ! 


LINES 

WIlirifN fiN A l'\M-riPCl.ASS IN rill, I'Ol , Mi'iFhAP, 

VViwi',. Eiiriii. was in die inn ..t Moffat, the heroine, the "i a inning, lovely 
Davies,”'of one of his songs happened to piss in ihr coiripniiv of a tall a* 
iMirtly lady, and on a friend .isking him why Gdld had made M.^s Davies so 
snull and tnc other lady so large, he replied— 

Ask why (J-od trade the gem so small, 

A nd w hy so huge the gi unite ? 
lie( ausc f n)d meant mankind should get 
The higher value on it. 
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LINES 

9 

srCKHN I'XTFMPOKUON bMNG Al'rOINTMJ TO rilE EAaSK, 

SKARCiilNd aiiM wives’ banels, 

Och, lioif ' Uic day • 

'J'liat clarty l»anii slioiilcl slam my lauicls ; 

,15ut— whal’ll ye say ? 

Tiiesc nio\in’ lluuj,^ ca’<l wises, and weans 
Wad iijuvc die very Iieaits 0 ’ stanes ! 


KPIl'AlMt ON W . 

.Sl'oi*, thief NDamc Naliiie cnwl to Death, 
As Willie diesv Ills laU'st bicath ; 

Ymi liase niy choicest inodcl fa'cii, 

1 loss' sliall I make a hio) .i^ain? 


•ON \ I'LKt^ON Nli'KNAiMKD THE MARQUIS. 

Fm. lipro (if Ih.s ( |iil.ii»h, itie hndlord tif a hotel in Jliimfries, .islcr J llie poet 
to vvnti Ins L]iit.i|)h He to.ili! h lully he jiltaseil svilh tin* ics.uU 

IlvKi lies a mock Maiqms, whose titles ss’ctc sluimmM ; 

Jf cvei he use U ss’ill he to he damu'd 

S) 


'to JOHN M'JMURDO, ESQ 
John M'Mvim'i, Mosv.ari • ilm Duke of Queensberry. 

On, could I yise thee Tndi.i’s ssiallh 
As 1 this tiillc send ' 
liccausc thy joy 111 hotli svoiild he 
'I'o shaic them with a fiiciid 

Kut golden sands did never gi ice 
The lli’licoiii.m stream ; 

Then take svhat gokl cmild never buy— 
An huiiest hard’s csteciv. 


TO THE SAME 

ritesL be M'Murdo to liis latest day ! 

Isio ciiviuiu cloiul o'ertasl his evening ray ; 
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No wnnlcle furrow’d by the liana of Care, 
hi or evei sorww add one silver ban 1 
pii, miy no son the father’s honour stain, 
Noi Cl tr daughtci give the niothei pain ! 


0 \ CAPTAIN IRANCIS GROSF 

» • 

C \ TAIN Grosb be ng in tb<. company of the ^oct on t convivial occasion and 
m the full einovment of his humorous sallies begged s few lines on himself 
*> uiiiing the huge corporatio i of the gemal antiquary with his ey e, he repeated 
the fullou mg line 

The devil got notice that Giose was a dying, 

So whip at the summon old Satan came flying 

But when he approach d where \ i hrancis lay moan i g 

And saw each bedpost with it^ uu Itir a git ining, 

Astonish'd, confounded, tiled Satan, “By God I 
1 11 want im, ere I ta^c buth a dannnble load 1 


ON ORl/Ztl GRIM 

Hi Rh Ik with Death lul 1 Giiztel Grim, 
I includen s ugly witch 
O Death how huriil i thy tislt 
lo lie with such a. bitch * 


w— 

OVMR bUltrON 

A CA UAi aciuui tince f the poet •> 'fii Burtoi ay uig bngh rn in be 
came very iiressii ff th I he sh ill write lib epitaph In vain saj e la* 
ninghani ‘tl e bar! ol jert'* 1 th it he was a t sufficiently q an ttd with h» 
chiraitei and habit t p ilifv Itn fir ti** task the ic puL«t b cc staiitly 
rep cated with a Deni ni> c) 14 I urn 1 \ 1 c an epiiapli f me oh delB 
nvllood di B irns write i pita ih t rn O ercotrcbyl iin|K)rtuaity, 
Burns at lost took out hi t encil a il gr uue 1 th following 

III RF cursing swearing 13 iton lies, 

A I tick, a belli or Dtm my eyes ' 

Wh i m his lift did little gOo I , 

An 1 his last wortls v«rtrt — Dem ivy blood ' 


POCIICAI Ri-PIY 10 AN INVITATION 

I HP kiii^ s most himble scivant, I 
< in staretly spin a niimile , 

But I’ll be wi’ you by ana by, 

Or else the devil s m it 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE STAR. 

Burns at oniTpcnoil,” says Cimiiiiifhain, “ was m the l»bit of receiving; the 
.S‘/A^Dewb|taperf$atuiL]oii'<Iy . but as it came somewhat ’irreg'^arly to haudi 
he sent the follofVtng lines to heaa'qiiurters, to insure more punctuality . " — 

Dfar Peter, tlcai Peter, 

We*poor suUb of metre, 

Are often uegleckit, ye ken ; 

For instance, your sheet, maij, 

('rhoiigh jjlad I'm to see’l, man,) 

1 get it no ae (lay in ten. 


ON BURNS'S HORSE BEING IMPOUNDED, 

When in Carlisle, Burns's horse was impounded for trespassing on soma 
grounds bcioiik;iiig to the i^rpor.uion. Oti being m.ade aC()uaiutc(l wiih the 
ciruiinstanccs, : i- mayoi gave orders that it should he liberated at once, say> 
mg, -"Let him have it, by all means, or ilie circuinst.ance will be heaid of 
for ages to come *’ As the fullowmg verse wa^ then written, the mayor’s pro- 
phecy lias come true 

Was c‘er puir poet sae befitted, 

The maister drunk-^the Jjoise committed i 
, Pun haimless boast ! tak ihee Jiae care, 

Tliuu’lt be a hoi sc wlieu he s nao-mair (wiyw), 


LPNE.S 

SENT TO A GENTCI-SIAN WHOM HE HAD OJ'FKNmif) 

TiiK^cntlema'i was Mr Kiddcl of \\'^odley Park, at \vho«e tabic, while ifhder 
• tlie iiilliicnce of wine, he bad been guilty of an uiiJiie ficcriom of speech 'J he 
apology and rcp.iia(ion made in the following verses wcic warmly accepted 

Thk fnend whom ^^ild fiom wisdom's way 
The fumes of wrtic infuriate .stud , 

(Not moony madncsS more astray,) 

Who but deplores that hr^lc.ss fucu l? 

^Ime was the insensate fren/ied puit ! 

Ah ! why should I such scenes ultivo ! 

Scenes so aldiouent to my heart t 
’Tts thine to pity and forgi\e. 


. verses to JOHN RANKINE • 

ON HIS WK/TINC. nn HK POFl THAT A GIRI. IN 1 HAT PART OP 1 H;i 
COUNTRY WAS WITH CHIf IJ KY HIM. 

T AM a keeper of the law 

la some sma’ points, althtsugh not o’ ; 
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Rome people fell me fr'n I fa', 

Ac way or ithei, 

Tlie bi caking of ac ]>oinl, though sma', 

« Jiieaks a’ thfgither. 

I hae been in for’t ance or Iwice, 

And winna say o’er fai for thrice, 

Vet novel met with that sinpr'sc 

'J'haL liroke my rest, 
Ihit now a luinour’s like to use, 

A w'haup's i’ the nest. 


ON SEEING MISS FONTEN r LEE IN A FAVOURITE 
( II VEA( I ,K o 

Swi VT 711117't'ti <\{ fcatuie. 

Snn]>le, wild, enclianting elf, 

Not to thee, but thanks to Naluic, 

Thou ait acting Jail thyself. 

Veit thou aw'kwaid, stiff affected, 

S])inmng na itce, loitimng ail, 

Loves and gia fj-. all uncled, 

Then indeed 'rhuu’d&l act a pait. 


ON GAimiEL RICHARDSON, RREWER, DUMFRIES 

IIj ki. biew’cr (/alu.cl’s file’s ovlinct, 

And empty all Ii's Kaiicls : 

Tit’s blest — if, as he brcw'’d, he diii.k — 

In uprigh* honest mouds. 


HIE IILACK-HEADED ILVOI.E: 

\ FRAGMENT ON TUI. IJI-I'I'M Oh nil Al ‘TKIWsS BY IJl MOURltR, 
AT NOVCMIJIJR ijgz 

Tlih black -he.atlcd eagle, 

As keen as .x beagle, 

He hunted owre height and owre howe ; 
but fell in a Itap 
C)n the braes o’ Gejnappe, 

E’en let him come out as he dowc. 
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ON A SITEKFS-IIKAD 

fiih following two tforscs -irc rc^pcrti^oK tlio Ki.irc before and tlfe (jrace after 
irienl Ri\en imprc'inptii at the (iloiic 'J.ivein, J')ninfMCs, on au occaMon when 
tilt chief iJiih was a sheep's he'ad 

0 T.okt), liuntjot pinelios soi(‘, 

J )() 'I'liou --laiitl Us in sicatl, 

9VikI sentl ftum 'lliy lioiintcfiiis tfore 
A lup or ^v ether head J — Amen. 


O Loni, Miice we ha\e feasted tin’s, 

\\ hith w«L- sti liUlc niciit, 

IaI Met; now lake away tlie llesli, 

And Jock huiiij m the ! — A men. 


ON THE DEATH OF A LAP-DOG NAMED ECHO. 

WiilM' Pnri'S M IS on i Msit to Keiniiore Casilc, a fivonrili' hn-dotf naniid 
I'cli 1 (lied At the leipiost of tiie W> of the house, he' wioic the following 
t]iit.iph on It — 

In wnoil and wild, w aihling ihiono-, 

• ^'«)urhtt\^ lo-'s depluic , 

• Nnw half-i \tmet youi iioweis of sotn; 

Sweet Lelui is no inuie. 

• 

Ve jai iiif;, ecu'cchin^ thinj^s mound. 

Seir.am yom di .toidant j'jjs ; 

Now lialf )(nu dm of timeless si mud 
With hehu stkni lies. 


ON SEEING THE IIEAUIIFUL '^EAl (.p LOKD GALLOWAY 

Twis'-wii the three following ve'uscs wen' written as political .squihs during tb 
* heat of a contested election : — 

WiTAT dost thou In that mmision f'l r'> , 

I'l.t, Gillow'ay, ami lind 
Some nai low, duly, duntjeoii c.uc, 

Tlie picture of ihy lumd I 
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' ON THE SAME. 

No Stewart ait thou, Galloway, 

The Stewarts all were brave; 
Hesidcs, the Stew arts were but fools> 
Not one of them a knave. 


^ ON THE SAME. 

Brio in* ran thy line, O Galloway, 
Thromjh many a far-famed sue ! 
So ran the far-fr.med Roman way, 
.So ended - in a tntre! 


TO THE SAME, 

ON 'T'lIB AUTIIOK*.« BEING i URFAl KM'U WITH HIS SnSIlNTMENl* 

Si'ARL me thy vengeance, Galloway, 

In <iuu,t let me live ; 

I ask no kindness at thy hand, 

Tor thou hast none to ijivc. 


I 

ITOWLl.'J' lACi;. • 

Wfci 1 1 BN on being told that cnc of the Louis of J iislici.try, wlnlc visiting Mi. 
Miller of Halswijiion, hod Oincd so Ircu'y, that on cntLimg the dr.iwing-roori, 
he was all but incapable of seting Pointing to the lovely d.aii5''iu r of 'he 
house, he .nsked Mr .Milh r, “Wha's yori howlet f.ieed thing jn Itn: comet t" 
burns Inanded the lines lu Miss Mitlc. 

I low d.iiir yc ca’ me ho wlcl- faced, 

Vo ugly glowering .spectre? 

My face was but the keekin’ -glass. 

And iheie ye saw your picluic I 


THE LOOK- WORMS. 

WHirrvw iiis)i.!(. the Ik>oJi on finding a spit mlfdL -bound, but u.icutaiid wcriU' 
eaten, COX>y of bhakc-ptare lu iiiagnificeiit library. 

TiiKOur.ir and through the inspned leavcf:, 

Ve maggots, make your wintlings ; 

Hut, oh. lespect his loplshjp'.s taste. 

And .sjjarc tlie golden bindings J 
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EPIGRAM ON BAC6n. 

f 

At Btowahill, a posting station riftcen miles from Dumfries, Burns was liinina; 
on Que occasion in the company of a commercial traveller, who preased him for 
« sample of hts cr.«ft The landlord, whose name was Kacon, thrust himself 
somewhat oftensively Into <he company of his guests This, it would seem, 
vab not the hrst ofTeuce of the kind 

At Drtiwnhill we always get dainly goodcheor, 

And plenty of bacon each day in the year ; 

We’ve all things that's neat, and mostly in season, '* 

Ilut why always Bacon ? — come, give me ft reason. 


’THE EPirAPlI 

In this stinging epitaph, Burns salinses Mr-.*RiddeI of Woodley Park She 
had oflt-nded nun hy biemma to pay moic attention to '«ome officers m tlie 
coinp4Uiy than to tra* poet. Hi' lived to repent him of his injustice to this ac- 
complished lady, who (as already noted) was during his life a kind and cons! 
dwitp friend, and, after bis du.itli, an .'irc’ei.t di fenuer of his cliaractcr 

•Herf lies, now a prey to msiilting neglect. 

What once >^as a butterfly, gay in life’s beam . 

Want only of wisdom denied her respect. 

Want only of goodness denied her esteem. 


• 

ON MRS. KEM«[,E. 

Aftrk witnessing her performance in the part of Yanco at Dumfries 

Kt Milt E, thou curst iny unbelief 
Qf Woses and his rod : 

At Yaiico's sweet notes’^f giicf 
The lock with ttats had fluw’d. 


TITE CREED OF POVFR I'Y. 


‘•Wijjjr the Board of Excise," says Cunniiighain, “informed Burnsethat hiii 
VibHicss was ko act, and not lliiiik, he read the order to a fneud, turned the 
paper, and wrote as follows — 


In politics if thou w'Oiildst mi':, 

And mean tliy fortunes l>c ; 

Bear this in mind — “ Be deaf and bliiul , 
Let gieat folks- hem and see." 
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WRITTEN IN A LADV'S POCKET I’.nOK 

Thh fullowinj^ Imu'> iiidicnte how sliongly P.mii^ inpailii-rd with the cau% 
ol fie< ilcin at the cdinmciitcmciil of the Erttieh KcMihiiion 

(>R\M me, iii.hil^ciit fle.iveti lliAl I may li\e 
'Fu ^>ec the ini^uc.int'. foci the pain they };itc , 

TVal l''it,‘oili)in’s ea<.ro«.l UcaMircs ficc :is aii,^ 

Till slave and despot lie Init llinu;s winch wore. 


■iJIE r ARSON’S LOOKS 

Os' soine one rcm.i I mi; that he mw ' ’ Iiooil 111 the ver> look of a eert.iin 
> . >. .a end fitntUiii in. ic poeU fplu d 

'Fiiai Ihoie IS falsehood in his looks 
I must and will deny , 

'J’hoy say then iiiaslciiis a knave— 

And sure tiicy do nut he. 


EXPEMPORF, 

I'lNNl-n TO A I \I>\’s (I \tlt. 

If you rattle alono like your mialie^s’s longue, 

\ oiii speed will outiiv.d'ihe ilait ; 
lint a lly for youi load, you'll luc.ak down on the toad. 
If yoin slufi he a-, lottcn ’s hei hcail. 


ON‘*R01tFRT RTODET, 

Till fiillovnn;; linc<! won tr ircd vuih n m irii'iml on ihn 'mu'I >w of the hermit 
a;:t I>f Enaij' t use, llie lira iimc be iisiud it .liter ihi, fk,i ‘i i>f Mr 
Riddel : - 

T<J Riddel, much-lamciitcd man, 

TJiis ivicd cot was dc.ir ; ' 

Keadoi, dosl value malchlesv woith? 
r 'Fills iv^cd tot revere. 


ON EXCISEMEN 

WRirTKN A WINDOM JM OUaiFRIHS. 


" Onp day,” siys Ciinriin!;h m«, “white in the Knifes Arin<: Tavern, Dumfries, 
U init, ovnht.Tul a country i,'(.iill<.nKiii talkiii;; disjurajfuigly coiiceriuiig excise- 
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men 'I'lic poci to a window, and on one of the panes wrote this rebuke 
with hia ilwinond " — • 

> 

Y?. men of wit ami wealth, why all this sneciing 
’Gaiii'st poor excisemen ■' give the L\ui‘>e heaiing ; 

Whal aie your l^ullouU' lenGiolK? taxing ledgers , 

What preraier-j— what even monarchs? mighty gangers 
Nay, wh.it arc i)iiesi'>, those seciiniig godly wise men? 

What Ac ilioy, piay, luit spiiitual exciseman? 


\ 15RSKS 

WRlTTr.N ON A nl IJIl OLOKR TAVP K\, I'L MHO Ks 

• 

The giaylicaid, old Wl'^<ll)ln, may boa^t cflu'> treasurcn 
Give me with gay Kolly to h\e ; 

1 giant him his (.alm-bloodid, firnc-M'Ilkd pleasures, 

But Folly has raiiiiues to giv<*. 


tllE SELKIRK GKACIO, 

This grace, now f inous i-, t!.c Selkuk qraco, w^s an nnpioinptii on being asked 
to 'i.iy gr.{v.e 'it diniior nhile vn a vi-u 10 the Kiirl of Selkirk. 

SoMK liac meat, aiul tainia cat, 

And some wait eat th.xl want it ; 
lint we hae meat, and tve can cat, 

And sac the Loid lie lliankit. 


FPITAPIl ON A SUICIDE. 

EARTfi’i) up lieie lies an inii) o’ hell, 
Planted hy Satan’s dibble 
Poor silly Avretchl he’s damn'd himsel 
To save the Lord the trouble. 


TO DU MAXWELL, 

ON MISS U's'iii. sr-iir/s itEcovt itv. 

“How do \oi' liLo 111.-' fu’l >« 11)^ n|>i£;i snj s ilic jioet, in .a letter to 1 horn* 
flon, “wliicli i wioir I'.e other djy on a Iw'lv yoiin^ girl’s recovery from a 



?.fk> . FPTGRAMS, EPITAPirs, ETC * 

f«vtsrf MaxTvell M’a!> the physician who seemingly saved from 

the gmve, to him I addrei^ the following : 

* 1 

MaxwetJ-, if merit here you crave, 

That merit I deny ; 

' Ytm save fair Jessie from the g;ave? — 

An ariijel could not die. 


THE PARVENU. 

Impromptu on hearing an I'.htcrate fanvMu boasting in fomp.'iny of the great 
people he knew. 

No mere of your titled ..cijuamfanres lioasl, 

And in what lonlly ciiclcs you've been; 

All insect is still but an insect at most, 

Though it ciaul on the. head of a queen ! 


POETICAL INSCRTPTIOlx 

FOR AN ALTAK TO INDEH NOKNCK. 

Tiiou of an independent mind, 

With soul lesolvcd, wilil soul resign’d; 
Prepared power’s proudest fiuwn to bra/e, 
Who wilt not be, nor have, a slave ; 

Virtue alone who do^ revere, 

'Ihy own repioacli alone.do-»t fear 
Approach this shrine, and worship lieiv. 


isJtTEMPORE TO MR. .SYME, 

ON KBPl.SiN'C TO DINtt WITH B*M. 


JoHM JiYMHof Ryedale was a grtwlcman of eilncation and talent, and a frWitd 
and coniptmion of the poet’'. In his invitation, I^lr, Symv Imd proniiscti'HPRa 
of company and the bes.t of .tjokcry. 

Pen. 17, 179s. 


No more of your guests, be they titled or iiot, 
And cookery the first in the nation ; 

Who is proof to thy personal converse and wit 
Is proof to all other temptation. 
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TO MR S-VME • 

\^irH V PRF 5 I M I K VOZFH Ot FOR I ER 

JpRlsALtM JaVFRN DlMrSiE? 

Oh hi I the mnll thv stiength of mintl, 

Or liopi tJie 11 ivour of ihy w it, 

•’I'wut (irink foi fubl of hnininl n^L 
A gift that e en for bymL wuil fit. 


INbCRIPlIO^^ OV A U)PI 1 1 

riUk’ > ck^h 111 the cup sat beware • 

Is ly, nnre theic is lan^ti m touLlmi^, 
Hut will cm a\ 1 1 tht kll naic? 

Ihe n an an 1 bis wmt s Ac bcwitcliin^ ' 


nil lOVSl 

On 1 cin^ r llt-c* n f i a cr at i in i ti guen 1 y the Dumfries \ lunli*ers m 
henour of K inc treat vi t rj ii XjriJ tj 1 urns mve the f llowi t 
ctimuhtne t ast 

Ins rr 'll) f f a sm ' 1 n I II givt y ni a t ist 

TJert s tilt nicin iv f <li ise in the twdflli tb it wt 1 t ' 

•that ve lost, tlul I svy ? nty 1 y Heaven llul wc foiiiui ,* 
tor their fame it slnll last while the w )i'u gits round 

rile nixt in siu.ee si n, I lUpivt y lU The ' 

Whoe el w ml 1 lieli ly huij on high iniy he swing > 

\ntl licit s tl c grm 1 fal -'ic, Oiu tree C iisUtuf on, 

As built on the I a c of the great Kjioliition 
^^l J long r with politiis not t > be crainm d, 

I e Aniirhy lursid, and be lyiaiiny d mnd, 

\nd who w Hild t j Libert> i ei pi )\e i loyal 
M ly his S)n be a hangman, ind he his < ist ti i ' 


ON I HI- por I s dat 3 (iH 1 \ k 

T HI I 1 lies wiitten on the d ath of the poet s o-ly daught* hy 
Jean Armour 

' ITtRi lies a rose, a budding Dst, 
blasted lefoie its bloom 
Inist iiinotf net di I -wetts di close 
Heyond tint flowc ’s ptiiumc. 
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To tliohc wlio for liei loss are grieved, 
'riiis consolation's given — 
bile’s fioni a woild of woe relie\ed. 
And blooms a rose in heaven. 


ON A COUNTRY lAIRD 

Sir DAVin Maxwri i of HUIiLnS had CIV ('ll r.iinis some cause for oflTence 
thinnc the lieal of a co'UesteiJ cleciioii '1 ti., poet never filled to strike har(^ 
on such occasions, and in .iiaiiy cases unjustly 

liU'Ss tiu* Redeemer. Caidoness, 

\Villi gialoful bfit'd eyes, 

Wlio s.ud that n> the so/l alone, 

Hut body, too, must rise j 

For I’.ad 1 fc s.iid, “ The soul .nlone 
From death I will deliver,” 

Alas ! alas • O Cardonness, 

'rhen thou hadst slept foi e\cr ! 


TIIK TRtrF. LOYAL N\nVLS. 

TiiP origin of these lines is iims rclalod by C'lonick --"When poliiic^ ran 
liigK the poet Iiappeiiod to b( .n a l.ivcrK, and the following lines —the prMtnc- 
lion of one of ‘Ihc 'true Loy.al Natives’— were handed over the table te 
Jhiriis — 

‘Ye sons ofscdilion, .jivc ear to my song. 

Let Syinc, liiirn', and \LiAwell, pervuie every tlirong . 

With I’rikfn ihe utoiiuv, ai’d Miindcll i!>t quack. 

Send Willie the iiiongu to hil! with a smafk ' 

The poet look out i iitned and instantly wrote this icqily ” — 

Vl line “ T-oyal nalivcs’’ attend to my song, 

In upioar and not rcioitc the night long , 

I'roMi envy and hatred yoni corps is esenipl, 

But where is youi .shield from the darts of contempt ? 


EPITAPH ON ROnFRT AIKEN, ESQ. 

RounRT Aikbn, wntei, Avr, w.u one of the iioct’s most intimate fnends. 

Kmhv thou, O stranger to the fame 
(Jf this tIluch-lo^ C’d, much-honoiir’d name, 

(For none that knew him need be told) 

A warmer heail Death ne’er made cold ! 
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ON A FRinXiJ 

» 

The name of this fiieiid is unknown. 

An hoiji’sl nutn here lies at rest, 

As e’er (iod with Ills inia£,'e hlest ! 

The /iieinl i»f man, the frieiul t»f tiiith ; 

’I he fneml nf age, ami giiule of y^utli ,* 

J ew hoatls like Ins, viih \iitue waini’cl, 
lew heads with kni>\\ ledge so inform'd ; 
If theic’-s another woild, he lives in hliss 
If there is none, he maile tlic best of this. 


F,Pn \P?T ON TAAT THK CHAPMVN 

I’lii chapiii.in Ilf ilus \\ n a Mr Ki|iincdy, wlm iMvelled fo 

nierei il liuiisc J he lints .k ic ivnMtJi nn his rciuVLiy Iidiii .1 severe illiies' 

As 'I’am the t hapiiuii on a day 
Wi’ Death foigalhti'd bythenav. 

Wed pleased, lie giecls a wiglil sae fnimius. 

And Death was nae less pleased \\i’ J hom.is, 

Wh.i tlieci fully lavs down the ]>aelt, 

Ami llicie l-l.uvs up i hearty crack 
Ills soiial. fremlly, honest heart 
S.ie ti(kle<l Death, they couldna pait * 

•Sae aflti Men mg knives and gaiter, 

Death lakes him h*mo to gie him (piaiteis. 


OX O U*IN HAMILTON 

Til)' poor man weeps— he* (kivm sleeps, 
Whom caniing wietthes blariAil : 

Ihit with such as he, whe-re’ci ' e be, 

.May I be saved or tiamii’d 1 


ON A CELEllRATT-.n RULING ELDER 

• 

III ur. soiitei Hood in dealli does slefp j — 
To hell, if he's gaiie tliilher, 

Satin, gie him thy gear® to keep, 

Ife'Jl hand** it w'cel thegithcr. 


^Gdsiiip. 


a Wealth 


Hold. 
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. * ^ 

ON A NOISY POLEMIC. 

James Humphrey, a Aorking mason, a npisy polemic on a)l imitter potittCRl 
>nti religious, was the '* Jatnie " of this epitaph. Within the meniar> of many 
people now living (in his latter days, he was reduced to lieggary), with the 
view of stiinulnting a flow of coptiers from the strangers coming and going by 
the Mauchhne coach, he would iiiirodiice himsdf as Iliiriis's “ blctlfnn' 
bitch " 

* litif.w thir stanes lie Jamie’s banes : ■ 

O Death, it’s my opinion, 

Thou ne’er took such a bletli’rin’ bitch 
Into thy (laik tloininion ! 


ON WEE J ) H N N.Y. 

Hite JAriil WEI* JOHNNY 

John’ Wilson, the printer of the Kilmarnock edition of the poet’s works. 

Whoe’fr thou art, O reader, know 
'I'liat Dealli has inurder’ii Johnny ! 

Ami here his body lies fu’ low — 

For saul he ne'er hail ony. 


ON A NOTED COXCOMB. 

Lir.m' lay the earth bn Hilly’s breast, 
Ills chicken heart so tender ; 

Hut build a oastle on his hcT.1, 

Ilis skull will prop’it under. 


ON MISS JEAN'SeOTT OK ra'LKFECH AN. 

C)H ! had each Scot 'f ancient times 
iJeen, Jeannie .*^001 1, as thou art, 

The bravest heait on Enjjlish ground. 

Had yielded hke a couanl ! 


ON A HENPECKED COUNTRY SQUIRE 

As Father Adam first was fool'd, 

A case th.at'L,^>tilI loo common, 
Herejie.s a man a woman ruled— 

The devil i tiled the w'omaii. 
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ON IHE SAME 

0 Uj-AIH, hiiUt thou but spired lus lilk 
W horn wc this day hmciiL ' 

Wc fieelj vad exthinged llic wife, 

\.n 1 1 been wtcl content ' 

h tn as he ii, cauld m his grifT 
I lie sii T,]5 ^ wt. yet sv ill ilo t , * 

1 ak Ihou the tailinN* carcase aiT, 

*1 hou’sc gee the !>aul tu boot 


fHl* SAVn 

» 

Cm Ciittn Aitemisia, -I'.fhl stories" tcil 
\Vli»,n ckpiivul ot hei husbaiubshe 1 ivtil so Miell, 

Tn icspcct f n the 1 'e ind ifltciion In I show d her, 
She leduei tl him lO dust n I he di-ink up the powder, 

Jiiit Qiueii Tscthen>h<,e, of a ditfeieiit complexion, 
When eill d on t » oidei the fumial diieetiori, 

Would hi\e eat !ui dev I loid, on a '•It n lei pieltnce*, 
Isut to show hei uspcct, b it — to swe the expense 


nil 

f N 111 f tl II T 1 11 111 t^imbtilind mil In,, inU i rjom Jil 

III! 1 e ihrt t,' 1 1 1 I n I h t rtiinn,? 1 r'’cip t i > w 1 1 n >nt t f ih in 

J I l1 (. in 11 1 hi ii> } tt] • 1 ini', nttrtd nili{ii V Iv 1 1 idu hiiniie T -it 

' vtitli ih sir I j, -> ^^]ltn the fun* „ic\v Iasi m fun ii-, it ^vd1 ( ro 
I thit Lich I )ulJ wrilc 1 1 itce ef ( ttry in 1 Icr tit it 11 the iibk with 

h f 1 er wn lij<* niucr of ihi* 1 1 t vciNt t ^ „ 4 ll his InU f w n I i k. on nd 

th thti ihitt hdfrrowij ti be pent in tnttii inni, thee in|: ii> Ills 
Hut It s. to sny ibat "Johnny I’ttp was the tici 

iTi Ri im t J »iinn> Peep 
1 saw lluee sheep, 

^nd these tbice sbrep siw me , 

Half i-eiown ipicee 
\\ ill ]ivy for then fleeee, 

\nd^ Johnny Petp gtk fnt 


^ 1 xehint; 

* t irlm — i woiinii with in tsil Uiinii In ildtn Hints u ed wiUi rif i me 
to a wi III in bus^itclc I of hiMiv dc di ig with tl> ‘evil 
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THE IIENPFCKEl) HUSBAND. 

I r U Saul that the wife of a gentleman, at \\ hose table the poet wac one day 
diMiiif;, expressed herself with mure fiecdoni tliaii propiiety rep.iidiru^ hei luis- 
baiid’b extiav.igaiit convivial h ibits, a riidcness whu h Ihiins relii'ked in ttiese 
sharp lines — 

CuitSKl) lie the man tlu* pomest wrckli in life, 

The ciovichini^ vas>al to the Ijianl wift ! 

Who has j}u will but by her high ])crmission , 

W'ho has mil sixpence but in hci possession , 

W iio must to her his clear fiieml’s scerct tell ; 

Who (heads a (.iirtam-lcLtiire woisc lliaii hell ! 

Were such the ^v^fe had fallen lo my l>arl, 

I’d break hei pi'il, oi Td break lai heait, 

I’d charm hoi willi the magic of a switch, 

I'd Kiss hei maids, and 1 leK the pciveise lutch. 


ON ANDRLW TURNER 

In se’entecn lumder and fnity-nint‘, 
Satan took stuff to mak a s%\inre, 

And ciust it in a corner : 
but uilily he changed his plan, 

And shajjed it soinelluiu, like .i man, 
And ea’d it Amhew '1 uirci. 


A GRACE BEFORE DINNER. 

O Tnor, who kindly dost piovidc 
I'oi cvoiy citatere’st want ' 

We blc-s tlice, God of ratine wuh*, 
l*\)i all thy gtH)(*ness lent : 

Ami, if It ple.^se llict, heavenly Guuk*, 
M ay lu vt r n oi st be sent ; 
liut, wlielhei glinted oi denied, 

Lord, blcss us with cuntcal ' — Amen. 


ON MR. W CRUIKslIAXK. 

0u> of the ni.islcrs of llu- Tl.ih School, r<lii\biug'., aim a well-lci '•wn frM 
of the poet’s 

Honest Will’s to licavcn tranc, 

And irony shall lament linn ; 

Ills faults, they a' in halm lay, 

In Knglis>h iinnc e’t r kent them 
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2S7 


ON WAT. 


Thh name of the hero of ihe>>e terrible lines has not been 


rc^corded 


Sic a ic])! lie was Wat, 

Sic a miscreant slate, 

'I liat t'«c vciy w'oinis drininM liiin 
When Janl in las {riavc. 


“Tn his tlt'sh there’s a f.inane,” * 
A starved reptile cries ; 

“ And his lieait is lank poison, ’ 
Anothci replies. 


ON THfi KIKK oT LAMINO'ION, IN \LK. 

\V( iRsMiri IN(» 111 ibo juiii-li tlu'idi of I.imin'iinn, Piths fouml the wcalliei 
cold, lliL* jilue iiiKoiij'o't ililo. 111 I till* stimon imcT betook Ins icvcngc on 
the iiarbuii, the kuk, .nd the ( kii.cnts. in the lullovsing Uhls 

As canid a wm«I as ever hlew% 

A t-.iuldev kiik, and in’i but ftwv , 

As (auld a minister’s e’er sp.tk, 

Vc'sc a lie lift' Lie I come Iiack. 


A MOTH PR'S ADDRlffiS TO UFR INF\NT. 

My lilcssin’s ujion th) PW'cet tvee Jipfiie ; 

My liles-,!!! s n|((m tliv bonny ee-bin 
Tin sanies aie 'ac like nn I'lilhe soil^cr laddie, 
Thun’s .lye the dcaiei and tlcaiei to me S 


VERSh-s 

• win rTFN ON A VANB OF OI A‘;s, ON J Hr OLCASl IN OK A N \TI0N/E. 
'1 n\Nl 5 SOI\ INC. lOK \ NWAL VIlTORY. 

\'i' liypoLiitcs ' aic these your pranks? 

'!,'() imndei men, and };io God thanks! 

For sli.anie ! i;ie o'er- -piocctd no fm'.hcr — 

God won’t accept your thanks foi mni'hci 


* Waitn. 


! hj ebrow 
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1 MURDEjs liale by field or flood, 
Though glory’s name may screen us ; 
In wars at'Tianie I’ll spend my blood, 

’ Life-giving wars of Vegus. 


1 he deities that I adore 

Arc s<3cial peace and plenty ; 

I’m better ple<ased to make'bne more 
'Vhan be the death of tvventy. 


My bottle is my holy pool, 

'I'hat heals the wound . o’ caie and doo! ; 
And p]ea^ure is a want n tiont, 

An’ yc drink it diy, ye 11 find liiin out. 


ON JOHN BUSHBY. 

liOsHUV was a tkvor l.iwytr, who h.a«l crossed the poet’s path iu politic* 
ficqueiitly 

IIkkk lies John Bushby, honest man ! - 
Clicai. him, devil, gin you can. 


LINKS 10 JOHN RANKING 

Tiiksc iiacs wore written by Burns while on his dCittlibcd, .»itd forwarded to 
U.jj’j.knie .-ifiei hi- clcalli 


He: who of Kankine sang lies stilTnnd dead, 
And a green grassy hillock haps hib head ; 
Alas I alas ! a devilish cb.angc indeed 1 


’lO Ml.SS JESSY T.EWAKS. 

"During the List illneis of the poet," ^.lys Ciiniiinfi:ham, “Mr Brown, tiie 
siirgctin who attended him. came n, and -.tated that lie h.id_ been lookiHj* at a 
GoDccnon of wild beasts just arrived, and iiuIIiiir: out the lut o/ the animals, 
held It out to Jessy Lewars. The poet ■<uacched it from him, took up a j>eii, 
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ard with red ink wrote the followini; on the back of the paper, baying, ‘Now 
It IS fit to be presented to a lady . ' " — ^ 

Talk not to me of <;avages 
From Afric’s burning sun, 

No savage e’er could rend my litart 
As, ^cssy, thou liast done. 

But Jessy’s lovely hand in mine, 

A mutual faith to plight, * 

Not even to view the heavenly choir 
Would be so blest a sight. 


• TITF. TO \ST. 

On another ormsion, during liis illnc.-, he took up a crystal goblet, .md traced 
the followiiiK lines ou it, and pres^ntcd it to licr 

Fiix me \\ ith the rosy wine, 

Call a toast — a toast divine ; 

Give the poet’s darling flame. 

Lovely 1 essy be the name ; 

'.^hen tKou mayest freely boast 
Tbou hast given a peerless toast. 


• 

ON ITIK SICKNESS OF MISS JESSY LFWARS 

On Mi';i! Lcw.ii cunipLunuig of dint. in the hiMring of the siui hi 

woiihl provide foi the worst, ami sci/lhg anotlu,r crystal goblet, he wrote ai- 
follows — • 

Say, sages, what’s the charm on earth 
Can turn Death’s dart as<€e T 
It IS not purity and woith. 

Fisc Jessy had nut died. 


ON rilF RECOVERY OF JK.'fcY LEWAKS 

On he'r recoveruig tie.illh, the i^et said, "There is a poetic icasoii for .t." md 
compost d the following . — 

But larely seen since nature’s biitli, 

'rill natives of the sky ; 

Yet still one seraph’s left on earth. 

For Jessy did not die. 


1 
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A BOTTLE AND AN HONEST FRIEND. 

<- , 

TtLSERt Burns had some doubts as to the authenticity of the followinfl 
Lnes.— 

“There's nane that's blest of huin‘>nkind 
But the cheerful and the cay, man. 

Fal, lal," &c. 

IIeRk’s a bottle and an honest friend ! 

What wad you wish for majr, man ? 

Wha kens, before his life may end. 

What his share may be of care, man ? 

Then catch the mcments as they fly. 

And use them as ) e ought, man ; 

Believe me, Happim s is shy. 

And comes not aye when sought, man. 


GRACE AFl'KR DINNER 

O Thoit, In whom avc live and move. 

Who niadest the sea .nnd slioic , 
Thy goodness constantly we prove, 
Anti, grateful, would adore. 

And if it please Thee, Power above, 
Still grant us, with such store, 

The friend we trust, the fair we love, 
And w'e desire no more. 


.another. 

Lord, we thank thee and adore, 

For tcmp’ral gifts we little merit ; 
At present we will ask no more — 

Let William liyslop give the spirit 1 


THE SOI I.M‘ I I tGUE AND COVENANT. 

Mk. Robfrt CARBcrHrus, uf fHVfrness, givis the follow inj? account of these 
hues’ — *' In ‘The Sutistioil Aero uit at Sc<al.ind,' the minister uf Balmaghie, 
in Galloway, quoted the epitaph on a nianyr'a tombstone,— a stone ‘with 
uncouth rhymes and i'lapciess sculpture decked,’ dnd he added this 
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tlatory tomrk— Tha author of whtch (the ^lUoh) po<]oabt »iiujpO!«d hiouell ' 
to luve lieen writins poetry 1 Butm was nettwcl at this ui feeiutg coquueaW 
wro e with Ins pencil on th^ page — 

The Solemn League and C<)venant 
Now bnng'i \ smile, tiow brirgs a tear ; 

Bui siuect tr<“e(lom t<w> wab theirs , 
tf thou'rt a slave, indulge thy sneer 





SONG S. 


MY HANDSOME NELL. 

Tune — '* I am a man unman icd " 

Tut' htroine of tins sour, Nelly KilpUnrk, ts llic dauRlU'r of tlie Mlltce 
Ijl.ickstnilh, and tht. jjoei's first paitncr in the 1 ibniirs of the hai v( si-lield bhi, 
M (S flic "soiisie (lucdii” he sups of, whose ‘'wilchiiip smile ” (ir^t made his 
III ,irl-s.tniigs tingle ‘ 1 Ins song," he s ijs, “w is ihe first of m> performances, 
am' (lone at an cailv period of in y life, when my hurt glowul with lioiv'st, 
waun siinpln.it>,— nn.iuiii'diilcd ami uricornipted witli the ways of a wick id 
world Ithisinaiiv faults Lmt I rcnicinbi r I composed it in a wild enlhusi- 
asii^of passion , and to tins hour I iie\C|^ rerollcrl it but my heart melts- m> 
blood sallies, at tlie itiiiembiance " ' 

Oir, once I lu\ii.l .1 bnniiy lass, 

Ay, and I love ho, still , 

And vlulst that Mrtuc; warms iny hrea'd 
J 11 Io\e my hii'dsjjmc Nell. 

Kd. lal dc ral. ite 

As bonny lasscs I hac .scon. 

And inony full as braw , 

Ihit for a modest, {;iacefu* inieii, 

The like I nevei saw. 

A honny h.., I will confess, 

Is jdo.eani to the ce, 

Hut williout soii.c Ilf tier r^ji.ilitn s 
She’s no a lass foi me. 

' J Ut Nelly’s looks .ate hlillie and sw'ect ; 

And, \^hat js best of .i’— 

1 ler rejmlation is complete, 

^ Ami lair witlioiit a flaw. 
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^he drc^ises aye ‘-ac clean and neat, 
Baitli decent and genteel ; 

And then there’s somethin" in her "A i, 
Gai-s ony dre^s look week 

A gaiuljkdiess and gentle nir 
May slightly touch the lit.irt ; 

I’liiL it’s innoeeiKe and inoiLsty 
That polishe-i the dail. 

'Tis this in Nelly pleases me, 

’Tis this enchants my soul ! 

For ahsohit( ly in my hreast 
,She Kigns without control 


I DKF.AMT) 1 r \V WHI KK KloWKKS W KRK SrUTNC:i\G. 

'Tin sji two sian7\%," •- ly, il)*“ pof'l, ''wli>cl» art> imong llit* tf 

0 ]jrii.ti il Jill <■< s, I ( OMipoMil wh'^ii I w IS St \i iiicLii " 

I I lay wluic flowcis weie spimgiif; 

Gaily in tin' sunny beam, 

1 islcinng to (lie wild birds singing 
liy a falling ciysial stieam : 

Stiaiglit llio sk) giew black and daiiiig; 

Through the v.oo^s the whnlwiiuls i.ive 
Tiees witli aged arms wcie waning, 

O’ei the sue ling, druinl.e wave, 

Siicli was my life's ifeccitfiil morning, 

.Su( h the jileaSui'cs I enjoy’d ; 

Hut laiig or noon, loud lemiicsls stoiinhig 
A’ jiiy flouciy bliss doslioy’d. 

Though lickle J'ortuiic has decciwd nu‘, 

(She promised fan, and ]>crfo»i’''d laiL ill,) 

(Jf mony a joy and hope bcreavnl me, 

X bear a lu ait shall support me still. 


MY NxVNNll,. O. 

T/oif '* My Nannif, H " 

This song hasl-Lcn termed the iliif st l«ive-song iii my language Hie I'oct's fithsi 
lived to read aiul adinne It The I.cunnt of it was Agnes , N.inmc) 

l'’lemiiig, at One tune a servant with ihe poet's friend, tkiMH iianuJii n Mie 
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died unmarried at an advanced age^vufely no dt destiny for one who h^ 
fhe sulject of such a.strain- 

JiEMmi) yoiiWll% whore Lugnr flows 
’Mang moors and mosses many, O, 

The wintry siui the day has closed, 

And I’H awa’ to Nannie, O. . 

The westlin wind hlaws Joud and shrill ; 

The night’s baith muk and rainy, 0 ; • 

T3ut rfl get my plaid, and out J’ll steal, 

A|id owre tlie hills to Natinie, O. 

My Nannie’s charming, sweet, and yoiiag, 

Nae arlfti* wUes to win ye, O : " 

May ill befa’ the flattering tongue 
'I'hat wad lieguile n y Nannie, (). 

Her face is fair, her heart is true, 

As spotless as she’s bonny, O : 

The opening go'.van,* wat wi' dew, 

Nae puier i-. than Nannie, O. 

A countiy lad is my degree, 

And few there be that ken me, O ; 

Hut what care J how few they be. 

I’m >\elcorae aye to Nannie, O. 

My riches a’s my penny-fee, 

And I maun guide it cannic, O ; 

But wall’s gear ne'er troubles me, 

My thoughts are a’ my Nannie, O. 

Our aukl guid man delights to view 
Ilis sheep and kye thrive bonny, O ; 

But I’m as blithe that bauds his pleugli, 

And has na care but Naujiie, O. 

Come wclI, come woe, I care na by,- 
rU lak what'ITcaven will sen' me, O , - 

Nae ither care in life have I 
But live and love my Nannie, O I 


0 TIBPIK, I-HAE SEEN THE DAY 
y'ww*’— " InvergauJtrs Rtjl 

ISABELLA {Srnitre, 1 it>bie) Stevens wcultl api'c ar to have ronsidcFOd koijiteli , 
a malrimoiual catch, because her f-ttber wa-- the owner of a few ceres of Jjeai 
moss, and cOt to he dirown awa) on a han um-scan urn rraet 


1 Daisy. 


’‘»w' 



^OJ>GS, 


295 


O Tibbie, 1 hac seen the 1 1 > 

Ye ^vadna been sae shv , 
tor lack o’ gear ye Jigntly* me. 
But, tiowtb, I cue na by 

Yestreen T met you on the moor, 

\ e sp'ikfna, but gne I by like stoiire " 
\ e geek ■* it me heciu c I m po r, 

Lut feint a hair c\re T 

I doubt n't, Hss, but ye miy think 
Because ye hae the name o clinl * 

I hat ye can please me at a wmk 
^Vhtne’er ye like to tiy 

But sorrow tak him that’s sae mean, 
Althougl^his pouch o com weie clean, 
Win follows ony saucy quean,' 
lhat lotiks sae proud and high 

Althoueh i lad uue eei sat smut, 

If that he want the yellow tint 
\e 11 cast ycr head anilher ant, 

\nd answer him fu dr> 

Put if he h le the name o’ gear, 

Ve 11 fi ten to him like a biiei, 

Though baldly he, foi sen e oi K ir, 

Pc I slier thin the kye 

But 1 ibl le 1 iss,n ik my advice, 

^ our daildie s gear maks jou sae nice , 
Ihe deil a ane wad spiei yoiii ] iiee 
Weiejc isj< 4 >rasl 

• 

There livos a 1 ess m yonder pail , 

1 w ulna gK her in hei s-uk 
J < 1 ihec, ui’ a’ thy tlun^an’ mail 
\ e need na look s\c high 


• 0\ CFSSNOCK 

Tvw — I f he be *» rutchcr,nc t an I inm 

Fu I ON Bw niP a 1,1 I tf h« n bl»* parentage the huo no of ihis song w w, 
when lh<* j oet m ide hei a j lai Ui e ad me Me s(.rx'>iit H r nn,n*al altnr 
lions *ci 6 m the i u nui I so great, thit even af » he iil n s*. l ui il e 


* Shi^he J Mork 

* I lust driven by the wind ■* Money 


5 ^V tilth 
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most cultivated circles of the metropolis, hw c'enfcsscd that she of all the women 
he had ever met, was the only one who would be likely to make a pleasant 
'-omp.inion for life. 

On Cessnock banks tlicic lives a las‘'. 

Could I dc-sciibe hei shape and mien, 

Tlie graces of her weelfanrd^ face, 

And the glancing of hei sparKung een. 

She’s fiediei than the morning dawn, 

Wlien using Phirbus first is seen, 

When dow-diops twinkle o’er the Lnvn ; 

And she’s twa glancing, sparkling ecu. 

She’s stately, like yon youthful ash 
That glims' the cowslip biao between, 

And shoots its hcui aliove each biish ; 

And she’s twa gkii i mg, sparkling ecu. 

( 

Slie’-^ -^iiotless the ilowering th-nn, 

With flowers .Mi white and leaves so green, 

When jnirest in*'the dewy morn ; 

And hhe's twa glancing, sparkling een. 

Hei looks arc like the spoilise hnib, 

When llovvciy May adoins the si one, 

That wantons lound its bleating dam , 

And she's twa glancing, spaiklmg cci\. 

I for hau is like the cnrlmg mist 
That shades the inoimtam -idc at e’en 
When llower-icv'iving laius aic p.ast , 

And she’s fwagJaiictng, spaiklmg ecu. 

Her forehead’s like the showery bow, 

W^hen sliming sunbeams intervene. 

And gild the distant indiintain’s bnw ; 

And she's twa glancing, sjiarkling een. 

Her voice la like the evening tluush 
'1 li u Sings oil Cessnock banks unsei.r, 

While Ins mate siis nestling m the busu • 

And slie’.s twa glannng, spaiklmg een. 

Her lips are like the cherries ripe 

That sminy walls from Bcircas sciccn — 

They tempt the taste and charm tlie 'ight j 
. And slie’s twa. glancing, sparkling ecu. 

r 

Ife, teeth aie like a flock of slfccp 
With fleeces newly washen tlc.an. 

That slowly inonnl the rising stei'p 
' And 'he’s twa glancing, sprukliiig ccn. 


I Well-favourciL 
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Her breath is like the flagrant breeze 
That gently stirs the lilosso^n’il beau 
When I’luobus sinks behind the seas ; 
And she’s twa glancing, spaikling een 

T.iil It’s not her aii, her foiin, her face, 
'Phough matching beauty’s fablcil 
Ihit I lie mind that shines in every grace, 
• And cliiclly in her sparkling cen. ^ 


AxSoriitR version, 

Ov Cessnock banks (f /avft t/rnt/Zr, 

Could 1 desciibe hci shape anil mien ; 

O/tr /tTSfirs i? sht'/u} , 

l>itl she's /7iv/ to^^ish av\ 

She’s sweeter than the moining dawn. 

WJieii using Pluebiis fust is seen, 

And devv-ilrop.s twinkle o'er the lawn ; 

And she’s Iwa spaikhng, ecu. 

She’s stalely, like yon youthful ash 

'I’hat grows the cowslip braes between, 

And drinks the si ream ivith 7'i^o/tr/'rtsh ; 

And she’s twa spaikluig, loj^msh cen. 

She’s -^potkss, Uke the llowering thorn. 

With flowers so white, and leaves '■o giecri, 
\\hen puiest in the dewy morn ; 

■\iul slie's Uva, sparkling, ?-o^'ntsh n n. 

Her looks aie like IIh' 7’tinal Afay^ 

H kwi fTeninif J 'klad us shi tit’s uiein^ 

IVhdt birds 1 ,'foicc on every s/ray : 

And she’s twa sparkling, een. 

llci hair is like the curling mist 

That climbs the mountain-sides at e’c:r 
When flowei-icviving lains are j ast; 

And she’s twa sp.iik]ing, roj>uish een, 

• 

Her forehead’s like tin; showciy bow. 

When ^leamt/ij' .sunbeams ^ntei veiio, 

.^inl gild the distant mountain’s biow ; 

Ami slie’s tw.a sparkling, lo^uuh I'cn, 

Jfei eht'tks are liki yon n imson gtm, • 

'Phe pi ide of all the floivcry r. t ne^ 
fud op^ninp on Us thoi ny deni , 

Arid she's tioa sfarhlm^y roguish een. 
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Her feHh are Ukf the m^htly snaw^ 

When pqle.the meriting rises keen, 
iWhtle kid ike mutv^rmg streamhi^ flnv} 

■ And site's hva s^arklmg, roguish een. 

Her lips are Wkeyon cherriei ripe 
That sunny walls from Boreas screcti — 
They tempt the taste ami charm the sight \ 
An<i she's twa sparkling, roguish een. • 

Hei bt>eath is like the fragrant breez**. 

That gently stirs the blossom’d bean 
When Phoebus sipks behind the seas ; 

And slie’s Iwa Sparkling, roguish een. 

, Her voice is like the estning thrush, 

That sings on Cessnoc'- bani.s unseen. 
While his mate sits nestling in the bush ; 
And she's twa sparkling, roguish een. 

But it’s not her air, her form, her face, 
Thoiigli matching beauty’s faljlcd queen, 
*Tis the mind that shines in every grace ; 
And chiefly in her roguish ecu, 


MY FATHER WAS A FARMER 
Twie—^Tlic WeaverKnd hi«: Shuttle, O ” ‘ 

tint following sonn," says the ;>oet, ’‘is a wild rhapsody, iniserobly dcfii'ienl 
fn v«rMhc.uinii , hut the seutiinents were the genuine f&daiga of m> heart ai 
Uie tunc It was written " ' 

My father was a farmer ' 

Upon the Carrick border, O, 

Anti carefully he bred me 
In decency and order, O , 

He bade me act a manly part. 

Though I had ne’er a farthing, O, 

For svilhout an honest manly heart, 

No man was worth regartlmg^ O. 

Then out intc the World 
My course I di<l determine, O ; 

^Tliough to be rich was not my wish, 

Yet lo be great was charming, O ; 

My talents they were not the worst. 

Nor yet my erlucation, O ; 

Resolved was 1 at least to try 
To mend my situation, O. 
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In many n way, and vain es^ay, 

I courted Fo tune’s tavotir^ O ; 

Some cause unseen still slept between 
To frustrate each endeavour, O • 
Sometimes by foes I was o’erpower'd , 
Sometynes by fiiends forsaken, O j 
And when my hojio was ^t the top, 

I still was woist mistaken, O. 

*TIien sore liaiassM, and tiicd at laSt, 

With Fortune’s vain delusion, O, 

I dropt my schemes, like idle dreams. 

And came to this conclusion, O : 

T. he pa^t was bad, and the future hid ; 

Its good oi ill untried, O ; 

Hut the piesent hour was in my power, 

And so J would enjoy it, O. 

No help, nor hope, noi \iew h-wl I, 

Nor pci son to bcfnrnd me, O i 
So I must toil, and sweat, and l/roil. 

And labour to sustain me, O : 

To plough and soa\, to reap and mow, 

My father bied me early, <') , 
ioi one, he said, to labour bicd, 

Was a match foi hoi tunc faiily, C 

Thus all obscuie, unknown, and poor, 
'lluough life I’m doom’d to wnn(lcr,''C 
Till down iny wtaiy bones I lay 
In eveilasUng slunibei, O. 

No view nor care, ^ut slum whatc cr 
Might bleed me pain oi sorrow, t) ; 

I li\c to-day as well’s I nia>, 

Kcgiidks', of to*moirow, O 
• 

Hut cheerful still, I am as well 
As a monarch iii a palace, < ), 

1 hougli hortune’s frown sffll hunts me down 
With all her w onted malice, i > : 

I make indeed my daily biea<l. 

Hut ne'ei can make it faither, O : 

Hut as dailv bread is all I need, 

I do not much legaul her, O, 

When sometiiiu'* bymy Isjiour 
I earn a little money, O, 

Some unforeseen misfortune 
C omes generally upon me, O : 

Mischance, mistake, or by lugk'Ct, 

Oi my good-natured folly, < > ; 

Hut come what will. I’ve sworn it still, 

I’n ne’er be melancholy, O. 
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All you who follow wea/tli ancj powe*" 
With uiiFcmittiiig ardoiu, (), 

T1k‘ more m this you look foi lili»s, 
Voii leave youi view the farthn-, (X 
lliul you the wealth Potosi boasts, 

Or nations to adoie you, O^, 

A cheerful, honest-heaitcd clown 
1 will picfer bcfoic you, O ' 


JOHN It/VULrVCORN 

A n%i I AO 

Tins is iiioileriiised fmm an FtiRlish ftri}*i •!, well kmswn to litvcrs of old Killa<J 
poetry 'the ongiii.il was first printed i ‘ Janio'-oii’s D.illads ” Various \er 
lions of It rnrrcnt ovei the roiiiitry ha\c ]»• eii pin) cd since. 

Tiikue weic three kings into the east, 

Throe kings both great .and high ; 

And they hae swoin a solemn oath 
John Iknlcytoin should die. 

They took a jilough and plough’d him tlown, ‘ 
f'ut clods upon his hexd ; 

And they liae sworn a solemn oath 
John Jjaileycoiii was dead. 

Ihit the cheerful spiing came kindly on. 

And sliowcis began to f.iU : 

I 'hn Ikaileycoin got uy again, 

And sore surprised them all. 

The sultiy suns of sampici came, 

And he gicw thuk aivl sUong; 

llis head wcel arm’d w i’ jiointnl spem", 

That im one ‘'hould him wiong. 

s. 

'1 lie sober autumn entciM mild, 

When he git w wan rml jiale ; 

Ills bcntliiig joints and dioopmg he«iiJ 
Show'M lie began to fail. 

Jlis colour sicken’d mote and more, 
lie faded into .aj^e ; 

And then liis enemies began 
1 o show their deadly lage. 

I 'I licy’ve ta’cn a weapon, long and sharp. 

And cut him by the knee ; 

I'hen tied him fast upon a cart, 

Like a rogue for forgeiic. 
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They laid him down upon Ins back, 

And cudgcllVl him full sor^; 

They hung liini up befoie the stoiin. 

And turned him o'er and o’er. 

They filled up a daiksome pit 
With ua^er to the bum : 

They heavcil m John Hailcycoin, 
j There let him sink or hwini. 

They laid him out upon the lloor, 

To work him further \\ uc : 

And still, as signs of life apiicai'd, 

They toss’d him to and fio 

They wasted o’er a scorching flame 
The niaiiow of his bones , 

I5ut a miller*used him worst of all -- 
He ciiish’d him ’tween two stones. 

And they hac t.i'en his veiy heart’s Idood, 
And (hank it round and toiind, 

And still the more and more th(.y di.uik, 
Their joy d'd moie abound. 

John Jtarlcyeoin was a hero bold, 

()f noble entcMpiise . 

Tor if you do l»ut taste his blood, 

’T\mI! make your courage use. 

’'I'will make a man foiget his woe ; 

I’nill heiglitcn ai^ his joy; 

I'will make the widow's heait to sing, 
Though the Icai iveic m her eye 

'riu'ii let us load Jitin I’aileycoin, 
haeh man a gl.i-^ in h.iiul , 

And may liis gieat jnideiily 
Nc’ci fail m old ScotlandJ 


yONtr.«)C\IF,K\’S PFia^V 
1 •• UjiI.I " 

“ MoN’fc.OMiy v’s I’m ns liul Ix'tii Imd in i si\lc of lift 

I. idler cli;’iiii. w.v iriv (1( Hv for six m ci"lil iiuiiilii'' ” Slio w.i-. a. <’ ivijit in 
llie house of Ml Moui‘;(ini(*i y of 1 nilsticlil Ut r rh inn-, wonlil ni’ . if iw.ni 
his lorrcsiximloiue to h'l.e nude A tonsideraltJ*. iin.ire- i. n . . die snsecotiolo 
poet. * 

Al.l Jioi'iUl my bed weu in ymi niulr, 

Amang the hc.itiicu in my pl.odie, 
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sovcr<r 


Yet happy, happy womIcLI be. 

* Had I my ^ear Montgomeiy'b Tej^y 


When o’er the hill l>eat •iiiily storm-, 

And winter nifrhts were claik^nd niny , 
IM seek some dtH, and in my arni'. 

I’d shdtei dear Montgomery’s Peggy 


Were I a Ijaron ptoud and high, 

A.nd horse and servants vaitmg leady. 
Then a* 'twad gie o’ joy to me, 

1 he sharin’t n t Montgomery’s Peggy. 


MARY MORISON 
Tune^" Bid« ye yet *’ 

O Mary, at thy vundow be, 

It IS the -viish d, the trysted houi ' 
TJiose smiles awl glances let me see 
lliat make the misers iieasurc poor: 
How blithely wad I bide the stouic, 

A weary >Iave frae sun to sun , 

Could I the iKh reward seeme, 
ihe lovely Maiy Mo(ison. 


Yestreen, when to the trembling stung, 

T he dance gaed throui^h the lighted ha’, 
To thee my fancy took its wing — 

I sat, but neither heard nor saw : 

*1 hough this yf’S fiiir, and that was braw, 
And }on the toast of a’ the town, 

I stall'd, and said, aman^ them a’, 

“ \ e are tia Mary Morisoii. * 


O Mary, emst thou wreck his peact 
\\ ha foi tliy sgike w ad gladly ilie ? 
Or c inst thou break that heart of Ins 
Wh.Lse only faut ls loving Ihtei* 

If love for love thou wilt na gie, 

At least be pity to me shown ; 

*^\ thought ungentle eanila bf 

thought o’ Maiy Moitson. 
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THE RIGS O’ BARLEY 

I nw — " Corn Rigs are Bcuiny. * 
r r wns \ipon a lemmas nighty 
"When corn ugs aic bonny^ 

Beneath Jhe moon’s unclouded hghf, 

I held awa* to Annie : 

The nme flew by wi* tentlesa heed» 

• T ill, ’tween the late and early, j 
Wi sma’ persuasion she agreed 
To see me through the barley. 

Tlie sky was blue, the wind \ias still, 
The moon was shining clearly, 

I sot hei down, wi’ light good will, 
Aming the rigs o' bailey . 

1 Ivcjit heriheait was a' my am, 

1 loved her most sinceiely 
1 kis ’d her owie ami onie again, 
Amang the ugs o* barley. 

I lock'd her in my fond cmbiacc! 

Her heait was beating rarely; 

My blessings on that happy place, 
Amang Ibe rigs o' bailey' 

But by the moon and stais so biiglit, 
That shone that hour so cUaily * 

She ave shall bkss that hapjiy nighf, 
Anian.j the iigs o’ liarley 

I hac been blithe jvi’ comrades dear; 

1 liae been merry drinkm’ ' 

1 hac been jojfu’ gath’iin’ gear ; 

I hst bt^ii happy thinkin’ * 

But the pleasuifrs e'er I saw, 

riunigh three limes doubled faiily, 
lhat ha])py night ivas worth them a’, 
Am ing the rigs o' barl^ 

( 01 u iJg'*, and bailey n ' , 

\ud com rigs aie boii ly: 

I’ll ne’er feuget that ha^ j>y night, 
Vniang the iigs wi* Auuie. 


PrcGY 

• • 

Tutu * I li ill « horsi., I hid nac m ur 

Now uc^lllrl Winds and ‘laughi’i mg g in- 
liiin.. £ ulunm’s pleasant weathei , 

Ihe moorcock spiings, on whunng wings, 
Among the blooming heather 







Now wavinjr };rain, wide o'er Llie plain. 

Delights the weary farmer ; 

^\nd the moori climes luight, whgi I rove at mght. 
To muse upon my chaimer. 

The ]iarlridgc loves the fruitful fells ; 

The plover loves the mounlafi'i'. ; 

The woodcock haunts, the lonely uoils ; 

The sealing hern the fountain^ : 

riirougli lofty groves the cushat* loves, 

/he path of man to shun it , 

The hazel bush o’erhangs the thrush, 

'I'lie spicadiug thoiu the linnet. 

Thus every kiinl then ideasuic find, 

Tlie savage and the ttndci ; 

Some social join, and Ic i ncs combine ; 

.Some '.olitaiy wander ^ ‘ 

Avaunt, away ! the cruel sway, 

'ryianinc man’s dominion ; 

The sportsman’s- j'oy, the fturdenng c-t*J 
The tliittenng, gory pinion ! 

Hut Peggy clear, the evening’s clear 
Thick dies the skimming swallow ; 

Tlicsky is blue, the fields in view, 

All fading green and yelhnv ; 

Come, let us stray oni gladsoni.c way, 

And view the cliaiins of nature ; 

The rustling corn, the fruiled thorn, 

And eveiy happy creature. 

Wc’ll gently ualk, and sweetly talk, 

Till the silent moon shine clearly ; 

1 11 grasp thy waid, and, fondly prest, 

Swear how I love thee dearly : 

Not vernal showeis to budding flowers, 

Not autumn to the farmer, 

So dear can be» is thou to me, 

My fair, my lovely chaimcr ' 


(IK KEN CROW ’IHE RA.*5HES, Ol 
T«fic “ Cl ecu ^ow the rashes ” 

fnit m an improvemeiit on an oM Scotch song of much spirit, but niot^.hroio 
than u need be " 

Grefn grow the rashes, () ! 

Green grow the rashes, O ! 


t Wood-pigeon. 



.saVYAY. 


The hwcLlcsl liouis thal e'oi I <=;pcnil. 

Are spent anuinf; tJie Jcisses, C ! 

^ * 

TI)cre\ nuii^Iil Iml t.iic on tveiy li.iii 
111 eveiy hoiii (hat p-iaxes, t): 

Wh.it ''i^jiiho ‘1 (lie life o' in.in, 

All ’Iweie lui fur (ho 

'1 ho w.iiriy J.iCL in. IV nchc' cli.i-e^ 

Aiul IK III sdll iii.iy lly them, ( ) , 

And thuuj^h at List (hoy tatch thoin fast, 
'riiLii Ik. Ills can iic’ci enjoy ihcin, () 

JhiL j^io nio .a (.iiiny^ hoiii .it ten, 

My .iiiii-> .lO'iiil niy <h.UM ( i, 

Aii«! w.iil'ly I ait*., aiul w.xil'iy mtii, 

J\J,iy .i’ i^.K l.ijisalutiie,” O. 

I ot yuu sao (luiue, ‘)e "iitii ai (In., 

N o’lo iioiiL,dit l.iit ^eHM li ,s .is.i.,, i ) j 

T'lo m.iii the war!’ o’er siw 

lie (Ic.itly luvoil the l.isscs, (J. 

Aiil'l jNaline swell' llic h'M ly th .us 
I lor iioliksL woik >.Jie tl.i'Si U ; 

IFor ’[noiilKo h.unl she tried on inri i, 

Audi tlun she in..do the hisses, O. 


I 111', ( liKI' l (M<‘ AIJ. 1 \l.I 
7 //w - “ l’r( iMit, niv ili'ir bft.ilirtii, l.» iIkt i.ivprn ir lly 

iS«> ihniohni.iii am 1 (oi (>. tail .ind lu wiiti, 

IS'o si.i(e''iii.iii nor s<il iiti tti plot ui lu hi^lir, 

Nu sly ni.i 1 til Ini'int'a lo-ihiMiu; .i sn.iie - 
I'ur a bi^-ao'liod Ijultlo’* the whole of my o.iie 

'1 he peel f don't envy, I eiM l.ii%l)i. l>i.\v , 

I 'tom iiul llie iie.i'i.inl, lliuii^Ii owr sc low ; 

I’ut a i lull of i; jod hllows, lil.o (hose .il .to* lioie, 
And a boUlo liKo tins, aie my gloiy an ' o.iit 

IKre pas.'Cs the -cjii.ie on his Inolher his lioise ; 
Tlioie Lontiini oeiiluni, the oil with hi , pnise , 
J!ii( see you the iiown, liow' it waves in (lu an 1 
Thcie a bi^^-Lellied botlY* .'till ea^js my cart 

The v^ife of my bosTnn, al.i' ' she did die , 

Koi sweet ooiisulation to oluiroh 1 »lid tly ; 

1 found Ihrit ohi .Suloinoii proved »t (air, - 

That a b»^r-bt(lied bottle’s a cine lor all cave 

H-ippy. S' loj’sv-tiiTvv ^ fira^ 
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I once was persuaded a venture to make ; 

A letter inform'd me that all was to wreck ; — 

Kut 'he pursy old landlord just waddh d ii]) stairs 
With a glorious bottle that ended my cares, 

“Life’s cares they aic comfoits,”- a maxim laid down 
Ily the bartl, vi^hat d’ye tall him, that vt'orc the black gown ; 
And faith, I agree with the old prig, to a hair ; 

I'br a big-belhed bottle’s a licavcn of a care. 

ADDEIJ IN A MASON LODGE. 

Then fill up a bnmjjer, and make it o’eiJlow', 

And honours masoric prepare for to throw ; 

May every true brother of the compass and scjuaic 
Have a big-bdlicd liultlc v\licn haiass'd wiili t.irc 1 


MY JI‘ AN ' 

— “'the Noithcin La*»s ” 

“ 'rm, heroine of this sweet sn.atch,” sav . Ciiiinini’liani, “ was boniiv Jean I 
Mas LOiniKjsud \vhrn iht. pout toiitcmplatcd the West India voyat^e, and an 
eternal se}Mrat>OJi ftoni tlie land oud all that w.'ts dear to him ’* 

'J'lioi'Oii ciucl fate should bid us pait, 

Far as tlic pole and line, 

Iftr dear idea loiind my heait 
bhould tenderly entwine. 

< Though mountains nsc, and descits howl, 

And oheans loar betw-een ; 

Yet, dealer than my deathless soul, 

I still would love my Jean. 


A IRAGMKNT. 

J'm/u: -“John AuJerson niy jo *’ 

() s h night as I did wander, 
When corn begins to shoot, 

I sat me down to ponder 
Upon an auld tree root ; 

Aulil Ayr ran by befoie me, 

And bicker’d* to the seas ; 
A-cusliat cioodlcd® o’er me, 

That echoM through the braes. 


> Raced leapmgly 


S Wood-pig'nn cooed. 
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WHEN CLOUDg IN SKIES DO COSlE TOGETHER. 

“The following/' says the poet in Ins Commonplace Hook, “was an extem- 
pore eflhision, composed uinlcr a tram of inibfortunes which threatened to undo 
me altogether ** 

iVnKN clouds in skies tlo come together 
To hide ths brightness of the sun, 

Tli^re will surely he some pleustint n’Cjthcr 
When a’ their storms are pa**’ and gone. 

Though fickle Fortune has deceived mo, 

She promised fair, and perfoun’d but ill ; 

Of mistress, ft tends, and wealth bei caved me, 

Yet I bear a hcait shall support me si ill. 

I’ll act With pnulcnce, as f.ir’s I’m able ; 

Hut if success I must never find, 

Then come. Misfortune, I bid thee welcome, 

I’ll meet thee with an undaunted mind. 


R 0 15 1 N 

Tune— “ D<uoi y Davie ” 

It Is rehued lli.tt wlicii the poet's f.itlicr nu.e to Aj r to IcttUa doctor, .tt a rivulet 
which proved to bo in flood he found a Klp^v woni.ui sitting on the further sid<“, 
being unable to get .icross. Notwithstanding the urgency of his errand, he 
( oiiveyed her across llie stream On returning lioinc, he f;^Iln(l her sitting at the 
fireside , shortly after the birth of ihe^hihl, on his Ixiiiig pl.iccd m the arm^^f 
the gips^ she gave vent to tlic prcdictic#s which th^ poet h is inti-odiiced so 
happily mto the song, 

Thkrr was a lad was born in Kylf, 

H'lt wlialna d-iy u* wjutiia slylc-, 

I doubt It’s hardly groiTh llic while 
To be sac nice wd Kobin. 

Robin was a lovm’ bov. 

Rantin' rovin’, rantin’ rfjviti’; 

Roliin was a lovin’ buy, 

Rantin' rovin’ Kobin ! 

<.)ur monarch’s hindmost year but anc 
\V as five and twenty days begun, 

’Tivas then a blast o’ Januar win’ 

Hiew hansel in on Robin. • 

The gossip keekit* in his loof,® 

C^uo’ she, wJia lives will see the proof, 

This w’aly^ Jjoy will be nae coof^— 

I think wc’ll ca’ him Robin, 


■ I Looked. 


' Palm. 


3 Goodly. 


4 Fool 



■jii'iui iv uvrtj* ^ 

111 JUfJi'apir;* pi utjji-j y , 


^•A|)V| ,nri]ipnvj^ n Xi| ini^ 
‘UlStinm \ ‘|i|r:uu‘) ‘I'Vi 

‘Xi Mij AU*) V’S; 

IA\(>1 rumipiiu]^ jin.n r>mi3-> i jii.» 


‘.o/u f.l (j I JIi;<, iiu \’’ 

‘•pm 'I ‘p-ki-S [ W 

I’ll iiUAv It putur Ajv' 

“l ] >111 MliAV 

'll -11 If 1 1 ’( J ‘ i-Kill V pt l| I ,, .V/'i’i f 

wu I INLPIIl 1‘: '.<(1, 


() ‘U(i[ ' mtiwijn \itr piv'i 

Miiio,*- M 1 'njpui jii'j 
*<) ‘uii[ ‘tu<isyvj<| <'np.’|iii'[ 

' MMii]s f ' I’ntoii ‘<pttmto,^ »[•[ mf injf 

*( > ‘lUfiflr --'.'pnvuj Xtif 'ipttit piti/ 
‘pjii'i I'OJ iiii^ 0111 1['J •"'!> '’MJ- 

• < ) ‘wiijcj pip iiows smo'-sopi Aji; 

‘•I loi.j •■I’-w [in<[ Km ‘in f >'i’\\ iu.»is a 

I O 1[IM |vo( Cut pfV[ ‘-I'll 
liiiii irijiu spimiin.^ P.in^ivi (j 
i ( ) ipy J*’"*! Cut pii’i ‘•I'l I 

>v[/i J.iiMii|iiv\ s nmjio.j () 

■'I MN >i» 1 


! 1*'* ■'"'I'l ‘'S' 

‘fll’W vilM[ Al’Ut oC •'IIIVJ API <\'.1 )n<J 
‘M'd'-r ')([ >- '>'•-!’[ Aim i[j ii[ I 
it^’ o ppiop Mip, “iiiivj pin*i 

, ««" *"x*» 

‘ .irj iiio 0'ji{ {jirnp |ji\\ drip ‘-up, 
‘oui[ pin; onus tj'pi a^ ‘o i \ 
j'ua 'p’lii rvKj] ‘-'iiMii oinp ‘u oiiis ‘(ii;[ 

■iiiqnsf jO iniotd oij p; 

ii ‘d' ll‘l ''’•1 il. '1 1 

‘ y utoiii u(in<|i: iiroii*' "iCu inj( 

[Uiv jvojg soiin)iriijsiiu oui| j[,0]i 


$'l>,VOS’ 
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TriE BRAKS O' BAt,I/)CI WjVrJC 

» 

Tvnt " Br«s o' B illiH liiiult " 

1 son;; u \s . oiiiiwisfil win n ‘sii |> liii Wlnti fnonl in>l Ins family weie foiccrl 
irt wiili tin. I niiily (. 1 in^ J! illm liin\ li. Mai id w ,js ilie lunie .jf the cltlc»t 
'liter , • 

'I'llh C'.ilriiie wdols veieyi;Ilov\ c,t'eii, 

• 'I he llowois (lec.iyM nn 
N.ie la\cuKls^ sanij on hillocls jjtecn 
* lint natuu* MckenM on tlie (x 

Ihiiiiii'li faded {fiovos M nia ‘'anj^, 
llt-i'icl in lu'niity’s Idnom the while,’, 

And aye tin wild-wood ct hoes raiu;;, 
l''.uew'C(’l the 1)1. us o’ Jj.illochmyli’ ' 

I-OW 'll yoiii winliv lied,, llowi'i-, 

\'jaiii yell floiiiish ln’sli md f.in , 

Inidics dninb. in witheiin^ howeis, 

Al^uii ye’j] cliiiiii the vocal an 
Itiil In 10, lias ' loi me nae man 
Sh.ill 1)11 die thaini «>i How tret snide 
1 ’ new eel I he honiiy hanks of Ayi, 

l''iie\voel, kiuweel ' switl 1 *. dioi hmj le ' 


MU^Nc; ) I (.(A 
“ 'I Ik hst (iiiK I '.i'n n'l r dv nnin 

I III lif^niin (.f tins '■.in^ w , the il in^li^T of i 'in ill I iii<!i il (iroprictor iirthr 
jn r t's m n;lilii>iii 'i 11)4 ll<i wil (inl li-, uity li nl sn im a C'l Inm, tint lu- w intc 
lilt -iiii’ 'Aiul sent it lo Ilf I, willi I (i)iii[iliii)cnt try lolti'r 

\'i)( .S'. I'l e'-^V hloiijiis om 1 oiinifsl lis', 

llei Idiish IS i'ke • he 11101 111 nj,', 

'1 he lO'V dawn tin spiinuni;; j^i.es 
Willi |iiail\' ”eins adoiiinif'- 
ITm cyis onishine the ladir^it In nns 
'J’hal jrild Ihe jiassino sliovvei, 

,\nd elillei o’l I (In iiysl.i! slu.mi', 

\ik! tliLLi each frosheinne Ho ta 

ITu lips ni'iie than the dieriics Inieht, 

A. ii<’l*‘r dye has j^iaced them , 

'J’liey (liaim th’ adniitine tr.i/u’s siMld, 

And sweetly tempt to tasle tlic'iii ; 

Jfc 1 snide is,*likc the cvennifT, niiM, 

W hen fisitliei’d tubes are eoiirtmij, 

Aivl Iillh lanilikms wanton wild 
In idiyful bands disport inj; 


iLarfc 
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Were Fortune lovely Peggy's foe, 

Such sweetness would lelent lie» ; 

As blooming Spring unbends Ihe biow 
( >f surly, savage Winter. 

Detraction’s eye no aim can gain, 

Her winning powers to letjen ; 

And spiteful Knvy grins in vain, 

The poison'd tooth to fasten. 

Ye Powers of Ilonour, Love, and Tiiith 
From cveiy ill defend her ; 

Inspire the highly-favour'd yonlFi 
The dcst’ines intend her ; 

Still fan the sweet connubial flame, 
Uesponsive m o.»rh bosom ; 

And bless the dcai parental name 
With many a filial bloss({.n. 


TilF RANTIN’ I30G THE DADBIE (VT 

TtiHc “ F.ist luuK o' P ife " , 

1'iiR subject of tins fine and Iiiiiriorous ditty wax n girl of the name of Kliralieth 
J'aton, a servant in 1ns mother’s house She was the mother of the child he 
adoressed .i'> — “ My sonsie, smirking, dear-boueht Hess ” “I composed it,” 
S 1 VS the poet, “pretty early in life, and sent k to a young girl, a very particiilai 
aci]iiiint.irice of nunc, who was at the time under a cloud." 

Oh wha my babic-clouls ' will buy? 
r Oh wha will tcnt^jUie when I cry? 

Wha will kiss me where I lie ?- - 
The rantin’ dog the daddie o’t. 

Oh wha will own l.o did the faat ? 

Oh wha will buy the gioanm' ni uit 
Oh wha will toll me liow to ca’i ? -- 
The rangin’ dog the daddic o’l 

When I mount the ciecpie-chaii, 

Wha will sit beside me there ? 

Gie me Rob, I’ll seek nae mair. 

The rantin’ dog the daddie o’t. 

Wha will crack to me my lane f 
Wha will Irak me fidgin-fam ? ’ 

Wha AVill kiss me o’ei again ? — 

The rantin’ dog the datfdie o’t. 


I D iby- Jothes " I'hc .dc to clriiik a welcomf to llie birth of the cJuld. 

* Heed. < Fidget with delight. 

* The stool of repentajjice, on which culprits formerly sai on die day they <litlv 
public penanct, and were rebuked in the church 
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Tune— " Johnny’s. Gmy Breeks." 

Thb cliorus of the following was borrowed from a song composed by abO'.*.ei 
• hand 

Again" rejoicing nature sees 
Her robe assume its vernal hues, 

Her leafy locks wave in tbe breeze,* 

All freshly steep’d in morning dews. 


And maun I still on Menie dote, 

And bear the scorn that's in her ee ? 

For it’s jet, jet black, and it's like a hawk, 
And It winna let a boily be ! 

In vain to me the cowslips blaw, 

In vam to me the violets spring ; 

In vain to me, m glen or shaw',* 

The mavis and the Imtwhite sing. 

The merry ploughboy cheer's his team, 

Wi’ joy the tcnlic^ seedsman stalks , 

Blit life to me’s a weary dream, 

A dream of ane that never wauks.* 

The wanton coot the w'atei skims, 

Amang the reeds the ducklings ciy 

Tlie stately iwan lyajcsiic swims, 

And everything is blest but I, 

The sheplu id stccks ^ his fauldiug slap,® 

And owre the nToorland>> whistles si hull 

Wi’ i.ild, uiiccpidl, wandeiing step, 

I meet linn on the dewy hill. 

And when the laik, 'tween light and dark, 
Blithe waukens by the daisy's side, 

And mounts and sings on flitteiing wmgs, 

A woe-worn ghaist I hamewaid glide. 

Come, AVinter, with thine angry howl, 

And raging bend the naked tree ; 

Thy gloom will soothe mjf cheerless soul, 

When nakurc all is sad like me ! 


1 Wood 3 W,-»kcs a ttatc. 

3 Heedful. * Shuts 


Vernacutir for Mananue. 



.S<0AYAS 


31- 


JUliRE WAS A LASS 
( ^ #■ 

Tune " I>iiii(Mii I)a\isoii " 

TifLKi fi Ja'.s, llu'y caM her Mc<^, 

And she* held o’ti llu nifioi lo»s]))ii , 

'I'heie wa*! a la«l Ihal hui, 

They i.i’d him iJiiiuan l^aM on 
J'lic ni*oi wa'-' dreiijh,’ and Mej^ wri-; hUeicjli,' 
’ lei favour Duncan couldna win , 

For ui’ the lock she wail him knock, 

And aye she slmok ihe Icmpoi-jnii 

As o’er (he ei.wa they lightly fooi,* 

A luiin wa^ clear, a (.’! n was ijieen. 

L'pon the hank', they ea-i I llu 11 shanks. 

And aye she set (he we.. el Ix'tween • 

I’.uL Duncan swoie a haly ailh, 

That Meif should he a hiide the nmrn, 
Then Me;; took up hei spinnin’ ;;taitli,* 

Aiul (Ian;; (hem a’ out o’ei the hum 

Wc’ll big a house a wey, \ue house, 

And we will li\e like king and queen. 

Sac blithe and ineiry we w’lll he 
When ye set hy the wheel a» e’en 
A man may dunk and no he dinnk , 

A man may light ami no he dain ; 

A ni.in nny kiss .1 hoiiny Ia''S, 

And aie he welaune hack again 


Al Ifl.v W*\iJ K 

T'lti/c • 11.1 \.]\uK l.iiiM t.A.Mi. ’• 

I III HI is some doiilif is In . .s llu 1 k'i..iiic nf this I'l.ie s. ( iiiiii- <»iia 

( timiiii,;li'ini join in ' ij in,; ilijt tin. < o.i'^ i-. wiiiii ii in In .nr ,i r.f Mi. I iiml' |i 

(if Aft III House . wluU i.iHku lliiiiis, ^^hl) \\ not likrlv t i ir, aliinns thii 
lie li.is luarj Ills 1,1 jll)tTsi\ lint u w is a tiilnirc ti> liis ilrarh -Ifiied J.i.;Vilaiiii 
Mary 

Flow gently^ sweet Aflon, among thy green hr.ies, , 
I'lotv genii), I'll sing ihee a song in thy jnaise , 

My Maiy’s ashoj) hy thy imnmuiing slican. - 
■e'low gendy, suret Aflon,' disinrh not hci i.iiaia 

'I'hou sttick-dove. wliosc echo resoumls ihiongh the glen, 

Vc wild whistling hlackhinls in )tui tlioiii) tlen, 

'riiqii "ref n-treded la)>wiiig, thy scieaming fnrheai - 
f flnige you di'fmh not inv slinnheiiiig fair. 


' TcdlOII' 


- H irl) niiii'Jed 


» W«>nt, 


* Tackle. 
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Ilowlofly, Afttni, lliy nriRhl)ourinc[ hilK, 

I\ii inaik’d vith llie couisfs of cU'sir wiiidm^j nils ; 
T.licio il.iily I l\Mn<ler noon mm's lnj,fli, • 

jMy Iklfcks an<l my Maiy’-» swccf col in my eye. 

How iiItM^ant iLy Ihanks and t^iem \ .illiys lielov 
Wljeic vild 111 till' MOodlaiuls the plImlo^e•^ blov , 
Thoio, oft as mild c\eMint'' weeps ovci the lea, 

The ^veel-sceiitcd Imk shade > my Mary and me 

Thy ciystal slieain, Afton, how lovely it slides, 

And wiiiili by the cut wluie niy Maiy resiile-. ; 

How wanton tliy WMteis hei snowy Itet 1 ive, 

As £;aiheiin(f sweet flowerets she stems thy cleai v ave. 

Mow lucidly, sweet Afton, .ainoiiff thy i^u'cn biacs, 
Mow !;< ntly, swi-tt liver, the theme ot my hy . , 

My M uy’s a'-lii]f by lliy iniiniiiiiinij siuMin - 
Mow };t nlly, .weet Alton, dislinb iK>t hei die.iin J 


'Jill- IlK.ill, V\'f> l.AssIl 

* J ‘ii't -‘Ih ili'iiks rl.in,( lA r lov <1 1'Mv ’ 

“'I'hi ,» (imip 1 iH(»i of iiiim- Ijrfoii' I w is it 'ill known 

in ilv III till M> lli.'liliiiil li >i< |Muvl w IS a w iiiii.hi ninl, iImoiiiih; 
I'Hiii ' ( ir itniL’ is CM r till si it n nnii iiilti i-i in loio lovi ” t-maii in niiut of 
lliijlil iiiii M ii\, sn ill! iMimliirloiv nolo to llic- virsi s i-nlillnl, “ 'I'o jM i\ in 
!!■ iM-ii ” Vfiri aliM Hijiliiiil AIiii \vas(li-iil, li-i niotlii i who .loiilv 
-iiiinreil this soin;, -ui..; il i i loi iiiili tiihl-'i a 

* X \i ijuille* done*, ihonoli ( ‘i r « ic fin, 

Shall evil be iny M list's iie : 

'1 Ill'll tith a’ ai. i iiipiv -diow ; 

(lie me my HndiMnd l.as u, () 

\\ ilhiii llie oil'll s-ie biishv. f b 
Aboon the plains sae uishy ( ), 

I sit niedown wi' ii|f?\t}.w 'd will, 

'1 (I siii'j my lliehlanci La- i *, n 

Oil, weu’ yon lulls and valleys mine, 

Von jialace and yon R.ndeiis liin' ' 

'1 he woild then lh«' lo\e should know 
I lieai my Hi<^hland J^assie, O 

I’lUl fK-kle I oituiie flow ns on me, 

Aiiil I niaiirt cioss the sea ! 

I’i'il while my i innson cm nuts Jlnw, 

1 II l>i\e my H iLjlilainr Lassie, (> 


' (teiiilc Is iisMi lien- III uupo'iiKii In siiTi) Ic, in the Scottisn ntiil cilil I n^lisb 
Miise word -Nae gentle ttnwes no high hlooilcd aames — CoKaiii 
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Although through foreign clinics T range, 
1 know her heart will never change, 

P'or hei bosom hums with honour’s gk w. 
My faithful Highlaml LasMC, O. 

For her I’ll dare the billows* A.oar, 

For her I'll trace the distant shoie, 

That Indian wealth may lustre throw 
Arojiiul my Highland Lassie, O. <1 

She has my heart, she has my hand, 
by sacred tiuth and honour’s band I 
’Till tlie mortal stroke shall lay me Il’a, 
I’m tlunt, my Iligh'and La-^^io, O. 

Fareweel the glen sae bushy, O ! 
I'areweel the pJai i sae rushy, O ! 

'J o other lands I now must go, 

To sing my Highland Lassie, O 1 


AJARY ' 

riitie “ Illue Bonnets " 

Among Ihe poet’s papers after Jus death, a copy of the followini; lines was 
fotieid inscribed, "A Prajer for Afarv " 'J hr Mary here alluded to was 
Highland Mary, 'i'he lines were wniteu when the po;t was thinking of 
emigrating 

Fowlks celestial ! whose protection 
, Fver guai tls the vn tuous fan , 

While ill didaut dimes I wander, 

I.et my Mary be your cate ; 

Let her foiin sae fair and faultless, 

Fair and faultless sh your own. 

Let my Maiy’s kindred spirit 

Diaw \our dioice^t intluence down. 

Make the gales yon waft around her 
Soft and peaceful as her lueast ; 

Jhcalhing m the brce/,e that fans her, 

Soothe her bosom into rest, 
viiianlian angels ! oh, protect her, 

When in distant lands I roam; 

To realms unknown while fate exiles lOC, 
l^fakc her bosom still my home ! 


•WILL YE GO TO THE INDIES. MY MARY? 

** In my very early years,” says the poet, in a letter to Mr, I'KOmson m xm 7 , 
"uhc.li I was thinking of going to the West ladies. 1 took the following (are> 
well of a dear girl [Highland AlarvJ : 
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Will ye go to the Indies, my Mnry, 

And leave auld Scotia's*shore ? 

Will fc go to the Indies, my Mary, 

Across the Atlantic’s roar? 

Oh, sw«et grow the lime and the orange, 
And the apple on the pine ; 

lint a’ the charms o' the Indies 
Can never equal thine. • 

I hae sworn by the Heavens to my Mary, 

I hae sworn by the Heavens to be trui ; 

And sae may the Heavens forget me 
When I forget my vow ! 

Oh, plight me your faith, my Mary, 

And pflght me yoiu hlv-whiie hand ; 

Oh, plight me your faith, my Mary, 

Ilefore I leave Scotia's strand. 

We hae plighted our troth, my Mary, 

In mutual affection to join ; 

And cur«)t be the cause th.it shall part iis 1 
The hour and the moment o’ tnre ! 


KLIZA 

7’wfcv— Giltleroy. ” 

Tim hero>nc of this song was one of "The Six Pelles of Mauthhne,” Mi« 
Hetty Miller 'I'lic love h<,re wns purely puctical, the meieassoeialioii of % name 
With ill', sciuimcnis iiroptr to love * 

* 

J'noM thee, Kli/.a, I must go, 

And from my native .slioie ; 

The ciucl fates between i?s tliio v 
A boundless ocean’s roar ; 

Jiut boundless oceans roaring \\i lo 
lietween my love and me, 

'1 hey never, never can divide 
Myjieart and soul fiom llice! 

rarewell, farewell, F.li/a'dear, 

The maid that I adore ! 

A boding voice is in mine car, 

We part to meet no more ! 

The latest throb that leaves iny heart, 

While death stands victor by, 

That throb, Eliza, is thvpart, 

And tliine that latc.st sigh 1 
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A FARfAVI-LL TO TFIE JiUETJlRIiN OF qj’ JAMES’S LOD(;E, 

' 'lOkBOLlON «' 

7'tf»e - “ (iood night, ami jny be wi’ you a’ ' " 

T]1T following liiu“; wrrc ‘pokt'ii to “'J In; l*.rethrcn,"j.ltv th>* poet, while on the 
« \ e of Ills iiUi mil'll emigration 'I he )'ei>«on speti illy alliuli'il to in lliy List vtrse 
wt- the ^^a^te^ of the l.oiige, M yor-tiPiiei tl J imi', M ini^nincrj 

Aimi*,!! ! a licart-waim, foml adioiil 
Deal lirollitis of the m\'tiL tu ' 

Yc faMHu'il, ye enliolileit’il few, 

C’oiniunnm'' of iny social pij • 

'1 liousjli f (I f'lreitjn laiuU must Im.', 

Jhii'iimo I luliiiu’ slithl'iy l>.i', ' 

^Vllll melt 111 }^' luait, ^ i‘l briniliil e\i , 

I 11 niiiul you slill, li nij^li far a^\a’ 

(if( liavi' I md your social luml, 

Aiul sptiil the olu'cifnl, festive iiiolit ; 
f)f(, lionouiM willi siipieinc coinmantl, 

Pu'skUsI o’er the sons of ]i<;liL . 

Aiul, by lint lilt roi^lyphic, biujlil, 

Wliub none but ci.ifismcn cm'I ■'aw ' 

Slioiii; Mdiioiy on ni) Ik ait shall wiilo 
'I lioK* happy si/ IK'S nhi n fai aw, a’ ! 

M’.y frooiloin, Innnony, ai il love, 

I iiite yini in the tjiantl tit oipi, 
llcnoalh the Oiinusnent eye above, 

'I ho olonous y\)thititl Ihviue! 

I'Int you may keep ll'e iiutiiiii>; line, , 

Still iisnio by the ]»liiinmcT\ law, 

'Iillonlei biit;lil coiiiph lely shim, 

.Shall be iiiy piay i wlun fai aw a’. 

Ami you, fiiowell * whiise iiienl- t i.imi, 

I'.islly, llial hinhed bailee to weai ' 

II e iven ble-,, yiuii lionouiM, noble iiai le, 

'J o jii.asoniy .iml .Stoti.a ileai ! 

A hist le'piest permit me heie, 

When ycaily ye assimhlc a’, 

One loiiml— I ash it with a tear — 
lo him, the l!anl that’s fai avva’. 


TUF SONS (il- ol.li KIMAl 
Tuvt “SlnwiiKij 

Wbitti'N iftir visitin,7 ih ■ Kiliii iiiiork M ismi’i' I.oilge '1 he AVilht* of flu song 
wi, \\ iili.un r-iikr r, 1 Klim, II nor’- bulk ,»g, nt, w li.isc nrime fignn il in ilie 
siihs' ripiii)» Iitt of the first cililioii of the fin, I's w'oiks for thirty copies 

< Slippery b,aU. 
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Yk SOM', of olil Killie, a^senil)lLcl by Willie, 

To follow the noble vocation ; 

You' thii^y oM niotlier Jin', h^riice ‘-uch niu^tlier 
M i sil jn llul hoiiouiccl ^tallull. 

I’vi little to vay, Imt only to poiy, 

A > I'rayinjjj'b the /on of join fashion ; 

, A jT.iver fioiii the Mii-c you well may excuse, 

’ll, Nelilom her raeoniile pa-ision. 

Ye jioweiswlio ]n< aile o ei the wiml'and the tiJc, 
\Vlio iiiaikul caih eleiiu*nt's hoiiUi , 

Who fijinietl this frame with heiitfieeiU aim, 

W ho.e soveit n;u statute is oitlei ; 

U'nliin this dear mansion iniy waywartl < ‘oiitcrition 
t»i uilheiul I'any ne’er cntLi ; 

M ly Seen I y loiind be the rji}sliLal bound, 

And lhull>>.ily J^uve be the eenlie ! 


M >N( ; 

IN I HI. ( II M' \l 1 1 It < 1 A KI"Nf O ^ 

/ UHt' ( lO llolll )ll\ IkVi , < 1 '> ” 

*' J!v die lilii,! ilii\ )( Ml l)n K , IhxA .< lit r, A\ 1 '■•nsAfi 1 1 ( 'li ii 
in In. t tlilnm (it llit jkm’I’s woik', “ tin pit .i-iil piepini'ir ol a maniio ipi ol 
I'll l^o<s, HI I'liM M lniiii-i%riUn aiitl will' li n.i . loiiii' il y in ilii pns 's,|i>ij 
.•I Mis < Il IK I i 1 Si III (if St HI, wi iru cii iklt <J i'> ji\i. tin. liillinviii'C ‘'I'H,’. 
whieli 11 i' 1 a Inilii iiii n iIk " lU is uneDimnDnly In\ hi vers, He Iiuh > 

I IIK Mill he is sunk in liieV'e.!, 

All lie. till ( -I II liiiM to 11 I, 

Whik lieie I sit il soie be a t 

With' oiiow, s.'iief, ai’d Wo . 

And it’s (I, llekle I'oiUnie, < • ' 

t 

1 he jini.jiLious m.xn is a letp 

,\oi h'Mis hew the wlnilwind .wi'i ]> . 

JhiL ]\1 St IV and [ inii'l w'ati h 

Iho surly tempi st bio\»' . 

And It s U, tickle hoitune, O! 

'I'heie lies the deSi [>ai»,'iei ofmv meast, 

Ifei cares foi a n.onienl at i' 'I : 

Must 1 sec thee, my ymUliful piidt, 

'flius bioiiHlit bo \ciy low' 

And u’a K ), tickle I'oitune. < ) 1 

'1 here he myswee* Iiabics in Jur 'itii,s. 

No anxious kar then' little heail aiarui'. 
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But for their sake itiy heart doth ache, 
With many a bittei^ throe ; 
And it’s O, fickle Fortune, O ! , 

1 once was by Fortune carest, 

I once could lelicve tlie disliesj : 

Kow, life's poor support hardly earn'd, 
My fate will scarce bestow : 
And it’s O, fickle Foilune, 0 1 

No comfort, no comfort 1 have ' 

HoW welcome to me were the i^oave 1 
But then my wife and children dear, 

0 ivliither would they go? 
And it’s U, fickle Foilune, 01 

O whither, O whither hall I /urn ! 

All friendless, forsaken, forlorn 1 
For ill this world Rest or Peace 

1 never muie shall know 1 
And it’s O, fickle Fortune, O ! 


I'HE LASS OF ITALLOCTimXl?. 

Titue AtitiS Forbes's F.ircv\cll to l'>ari!r ’’ 

. in tlic ff'ounds adjuliniij; BalltKhmylc House, IJiirns eiicoiiii(e,red 
M iss Alexander, the sister of hlr Claud Al^xaiidei , a retired Fast T ndia Officer, 
who had purchased the estate from Sir John Whitefoord, whose departure he 
lias Itiueiited in ‘'The Ihaesof Kallochniylc,'* piRc 309. On composing the 
SOU" he sent it to AIiss Alexander with the following' note, "I had roved out, 
as chance directed, in the favoiintc haunts<(>f my Muse on the banks of the 
Ayr, to view nature 111 all the gaiety of the wnal year. The evening sun was 
flainiiig over the distant western lulls: not a breath stirred the cniason open- 
ing blossom, or the verdant spreading I«if It was a golden moment for a 
poetic heart. Such was the scene and such was the hour —win n, in a corner 
of iny prospect, I spied one of the fairest pieces of nature’s wm kmanship that 
ever ciowncd a poetic landscape or met a poet's eye The enclosed song was 
tlie work of my return home , and perhaps it but poorly answers what niiglu 
haw been expected from such a scene ” Aluch to his annoyance she took ^no 
notice of it, the poet being very possibly at the time unknown to her, having 
only just come to the ncighbcHunctxl She lived to be proud of the honour done, 
her, d'dng unmarr'i'd 111 1843, at the age of cighty-cigiit , 

. *T\VA.s even — the dewy *11 el< Is were giecii. 
w On every blade* the peai Is hanm 
The zephyrs wanton’d round the* oeau^ 

And bore its fragrant sweets alang r 
In eveiy glen the mavis sang. 

All nature listening seem’d the while, 

Except where greenwoiHl echoes rang, 

Amang the b^raes o’ Ballochmyle. 
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With careless step I onivard stray’d, 

My heart rejoiced in Nature's joy, 
When mining in a lonely glade, 

, A maicien fair I chanced to spy ; 

Her look was like the morning s eye. 

Her air like Nature's vernal snide, 
Peifection iVhisper’d, passing by, 

JJeholcl the lass o’ Uallochmylel 

Fail is the morn in floweiy May, 

And sweet is night in autiinin mild ; 
When roving through the garden gay. 

Or wandering in the lonely wild : 

But Avoman, Nature's darling child I 
There all her charms she does compile ; 
tveii there her other works are foil’d 
By tlie bonny lass o’ Ballochmyle. 

Oh ! had she been a country maid. 

And 1 the happy country swain, 

Though dielter’d in the lowest shed 
7'hat ever rose on Scotland’s plain : 
Through weary winter’s wind and ram, 
With joy, with rapture, I would tod ; 
And nightly to my bo^ioiii sliain 
The boiuiy lass o’ Ballochmyle! 

Then piide might climb the slippeiy ^teep. 
Where fame and lionours lofty shine ; 
And thiist of gold might tempt the deep. 
Or downwaid sock, the Indian mine ; 
(jivc me the cot below the pme, 

To tend the flocks, or till the sod, 

And evciy day liavc joys divine 

With llie bonny lass o’ Ballochmyle 


THE lJONN\ BANKS OF A\ K. 

Tune — " Rosliii Castle " 

The gloomy night is gathering fast. 
Loud 1 oar's the wild incons'lant blast; 
Yon murky cloud is foul with rain, 

T see it diiving o’er the jdain ; 

The hunter now has left llie moo’*, 
'1‘he scatter’d coveys meet seciue ; 
While here I wamler, prest with cai: 
\long the lonely bank'« of Ayr. 
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The Auluiiin intuiin-. lu’i ii[)liiIiI}; coriu 
By early \VinlLr\ r.iv.ii;e lorn ; 

Acnj-ns her'placul, a/iiu* sky, ^ 

Siie sti'-, llie sLowlinj,' It ily 

<.,IiiII mils my Mooil tu licai il i.ivt 
I think U|)<in llie sloiiny wavr, 
lu m iiKiiiy a tlaiitjt 1 I iiiii-f <1 ii* , 

Far fmm the iKtimy Imiks i)f A)i 

'ris^nol Llic sufMiit^ iallow’, mai, 

”1 IS not that fatal, tU.ioly slion ; 

Though (kath m cvciy sliaj>u ni-jK-ar, 

The uiel< lu>! have no inuic to It.u ' 

But loiiii*! iiiy ht nl the tics arc hoiin'l, 

That lioa*!. lian«pi«‘ri.cd wilh many a woinul 
'J’liC'C blctsl atitsh, hose lie- I tear, 

'I'ti leave the honiiy t nks o,l Ayr 

]'au well uhl ( 'oilak hills ami il.ilc', 
llcr licathy mooi^aml \\inilinL[ vale-. ; 

The St 1. lies whcie 'wietclitd fancy nivi 
I’liisimit; jiast unhappy loves 1 
raicucll, my fiirmls ! faicutll, my has! 
My peace \Mth these, my love with those- -r 
The buislmg Itass iny hi ail <kcl nc : 
J'aiewoll the bumiy l)ink> of Ayi.' 


JUK OF MfXiN 

I'lUO \IO IDN 

I Miv -ii.iur illiisii.-vli s ■ iiiiiiK viierifcre. 'I lie heroim , iloicb ml acco'ij 
pi ht.ll Wdiii III, il.t I Ilf I t;i. .itW iji.iii orsoinu riiiiiiiii in A > i -iiii c, via 

iksLitvil hj liLr lii\t.r, tlip s'jii if t vicaitliy l.nnh d pii.j* u lor, rtfur she h‘ 
Loriie a son lo Inn A sn'iml xcimhii rollo\v> ihis, 

Vl' ihnteiV bank > o’ bonny 1 hum, 

II i'.\ V. ill \e blotmi s,i< 1,111 , 

How c.iii \<‘ ihant. m linle biic' ,, 

And 1 sac fu’ o' caio 1 

1 hi u k break my In.iit, thoii bonny hnj 
'1 hat sinrjs uj-on ihc boin^li ; 

'ihou niimi , , 1C o’ the happy dais 
M’hiii III) faiist hive was frue. 

Ihon'li buak nn hcail, tluui honny bird, 

'lli.il siiiijs besnie thy mate ; 

For sac 1 sat, and sac J saiijj, 

Anti w 1 st iia c/ niy fate. 
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Aft hac I roved by bonny Doon, 

To see the \\oo«lbine Ivviiio ; 

And il^n bird banjj o’ its love, 

And sae did I o’ mine. 

Wi' lijjl^some he.irt 1 pil'd a lose, 

Frae olf its tlioiny tiee ; 

And niy lame liivci slaw' the rose, 
liul left the Ihoin \vi' me. 

SECOND VERSION. 

7 ««t L iledoiiMti Iluiil's Tielight " 

Ye banks and braes o’ bonny Doon, 

I low can ye bloom sae fresh and fair j 
How can )0 chant, ye htlle birds, 

And 1 sac*weaiy, fn’ o’ care ! 

Thou’ll break niy licart. thou warblmj; biid, 
Tliat cantons thronjjh llic flowerinjf them; 
Thou minds me o' dcpaitetl joys, 

Dejiai ted— never to return i 

Oft hae I Kjvcd hy bonny Doon, 

To see the rose uiul %\oodbine twmc j 
And ilka bud sang o’ Us hive, 

And fondly sac <hd 1 o’ mine. 

Wi’ lightsome lieait I pil’d a rose, 

Fu’ sweet u)>on its Ihoiny tree ; 

And my faiisc luver stole my rose, 
liut, all ! he left tl^ thorn \vi’ me. 


THE AMERICAN WAR 

A KRAOMIvNr ^ 

Tit’/c “ Rillurerankic ” 

When (jinldfoul good our pilot sli-od, 
And did our helm thiaw,^ man, 

Ae night, at lea, began a plea, 

Within Aiiiciua, man: 

Then up they gat the nta.sk'm*,-pat, ’ 
And m the sea did jaw,** man ; 


1 Stole. 


2 Turn 


® Te.Ti)>jt. 


^ !)‘i"vv. 


* The English Government hiving imfioccj a duty 0.1 a.V te.is iiitroducen 
inio America the passions of the peojlc ro'e to fever-heal ; .»nd when some 
^ast India sK.ps landed at bnston with carg )c<i of tea, the ships were bn? riled 

force, and tiie tea-che.its to-.sed lulo the kiu. 
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And did nac less, In full Congress, 

(, Tlian quite refuse our law', man. 

Then through the lakes. Montgomery* takes^ 
T wat he vvasna slaw, man 1 

Down Lowiic's bumf he took a turn 
And Cailcton did ca', man : 

33utyct, what-ieck, he, at Quebec, 
Montgonieiy-likeJ did fa*, man : 

Wi’ sword in hand, before liis band, 

Amang his en’mies a’, man. 

Poor Tammy Cage, within a c.ige. 

Was kept at Boston ha’, man ;§ 

Till Willie How'c took o’er the knowe 
For Philadelphia, i. .vnj 

Wi' ‘Word and gun he thought a sin 
Ctiid Christian bluul to draw, man ; 

But at New York, wi’ knife and fork, 
bir-loin he hacked sma’, inan.|! 

Bur^oyne gaed up, like spur and whij), 

'I'lll Fiaser brave did fa’, man ; 

Then lost his way, ae misty day, 

In Saratoga shaw,' ni.in.11 

Cornwallis fought as long’s he doughl,* 

And did the Iiuckskms i law, m.ui ; 

But Clinton’s glaiie frae nid to sai'e, 
lie hung it to the wa’, man. 

Then Montague, and Guildford too. 

Began to fe.ir a fa’, man ; 

And vSackville dniic,'* wha stood the stouic,* 
The Geini.xn chief to tin aw, * m.m ; 

For Paddy Burlie, like ouy Turk, 

N.ae mcicy had .at a’, 'man ; 

And Chailie Fox tiiicw by the box. 

And loosed 'his tinkler jaw,** man# 

Then Rockingham took up the game, 

TUI death did on him ca’, man ; 


1 Wood. * Stubborn. A Tliwa't. 

S Could. * Du$t. 

* Genctwl Monti^oitiery invaded C^iMda in 777;, aud took Montreal, the 
Biitish getier.il, Sir Guy C'arteton, reuiin«; bi-ror^ luin 
t The St. I.awreucc 

,f A compliment to the Moni^omeriesof Onisfield 

9 All allii'iun to General Gage's being besieged in Bobton by General VVa<Iii« 
tngton. 

]| Alluding to an inroad made by Hov/e, when a targe number of cattle wai 
destroyed 

V An .illusidii to the surrender of General Burgoyne’s armynt Saratoga. A 

** Free^siwlFcn tongue. 'J'lnkr rs are provwlnal foi their gift of ^eecn 
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Wlien Shelburne meek hcld^up liis cheek, 
Confcjfin to gospel law, man ; • 

^aint Stephen’s* boy^ wi’ jairing noise, 
They did Iiis measures thraw, man, 

For Nc)U|j and Fox united stocks, 

And bore him to the vva', man. 


Then clubs and heaits wcie Uhaxlio’s carles, 
He swept tlie stakes awa’, in, in, * 
lill the diamonds ace, of Indian laoe. 

Led him a sair /aux /<as, man ; * 

Tlie Sa\on lads, wi’ loud platud^,’ 

' )n Chatham's boy did ca’, man ; 

And Scotland drew her pipe, ami blew, 

“ Up, Willie, waur® them a’, man I ” 

Behind theflironc then (liouville’s gone, 

A secret ivoixi or twa, man ; 

While sice Ihindas .irouscd the class 
IJc-north the Roman wa’, man : 

And ( 'halliam's smith,® In heavenly grailli, 
(Inspired Bardies s.iw, man ,) 

Wi’ kindling eyes cued, Willie, use ! ” 

“ Would I hac fear’d them a’, man ? ” 


But, word .uid bhm, Noilh, Fox, and Co,, 
Cou/TM'* Willie I'kc a ba’, man. 

Till Suthroiis raise, and coost** their claes 
Behind him in a raw’, man ; 

And Caledon thiew W the •Irono, 

And did her w hitlre’’ diavv, man ; 

And swooi fu’ aide, through dirt and blind, 
To make U guid in laiv, man. 


THE I’.IKKS OK A15ERPEI DY. 

Tuw — "The Birks of Abcrfeld) " 

iGllKS£ hues WUe cuiii[K;scd by the {loet after visitin , the falls of Moness, near 
Aberfeloy, u> Ferthshiic 

BoRnv lassie, will ye go, 

Will ye go, will*)c go., 

Bonny la -.sic, will ye go 
To the tiiks^ of Abfcrfcldy? 


1 Cheers*^ ■* Knoi kef 1 him about The * Ooflfrd 

* [ihraieprc'iierly reteis. lo * Knife, 

f OhO$U the g^nie of gMf. ' llirkhc^IilrLh wood. 

* f An alluaion to the India Bill, which ihiew Fox uui of office ui De^emiier 

*733. 
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Now simmer blinlcs on Howery brncs, 
lAnd o’er thc'erysUl streamlet jilays ; 
Come, let us spend the liyhtsonw^ da>s 
Iir the bilks of Aberfcldy. 

While o’er their heads the hazccs hiii^, 
The little birdies blithely sing. 

Or lightly lilt on wanton wing 
111 the bilks of Aberfcldy. 

Tlie liraes ascend, like lofty wa’s, 

1'lic foaming stieam decp-ioaiing fa’s, 
U’erhiing wi ftagianl spieading sliaws,* 
Tlie biika of Aberfildy. 

The lioaiy cliffs are crc’vn'd wi’ lloucr?, 
White o’er the linns the 'jumje poms, 
And using, wecls wi' misty showers 
'J’hc birks of Abeifeldy. 

I.tt Fortune’s gifts at random flee, 

1'liey ne’er sliall draw a wish frae me, 
Supiemcly blest wi’ love and thee, 
la the birks of Aljcifcldy. 


niL IlONNY LASS OF ALPANY. 

7 Hw — " Mail 's Drr.nn ” 

"Tin: fullowiiii; soii>;," says Cli.iinbcis "is iiriiiii.J fioin a innnnscript book in 
Itiirris'b haiKl-wntiiig, til ilie pos essioii of Mr P Nightingale of Jaiiidoii ’* 
Ihc heroine was the iiaiiir.il J.uiglitcr of I'nnec Charles Ldwanl, by Clcineri- 
tiii.i Walkinsbaw, a lady iviili whom be lived for many jens She was 
Icgitiinued by an enai.tiiit.nt of the parlianteut of Pans in 1787, under the tide 
of the Duchess of Albany 

My heart is wiJj, ,and unco wac,* 

'J'o think upon the 1 aging sea 
'I’liat roars between her gardens green 
And tlie bonny Lass of Albany. 

This lovely maid’s of royal blood 
That luled Albion's kingdoms ihae, 

Jhit oh, alas ' for Jicr* bonny face, 

They’ve wrang’ d the Lass of Albany. 

fn the rolling tide of spreading Clyde 
There sits an isle of high degree. 

And a town of fame whose princely name 
Should grace the J.ass of Albany. 


1 Woods. 


3 Sad. 
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But tJiere’s a youth, a witless youth, 

That fills the place where slie should he : 
We'll s*n(l him o’er to his native shore, 
And bring our am sw'clI Albany. 

Alas thejlay, and wo the day, 

A false usurper wan the gree ^ 

Who now cnmniincls the towers and lands 
The royal right of Albany. ^ 

Wc'll ilaily pray, we’ll nightly pray, 

On bended bnees most fervently, 

Tlie time may come, with pipe and duiin, 
Wc'll welcome hamc fan Albany 


LADY OXLtK 

Rant 

This IS .m old son^; iiiipioved by Hums for the Museum 

A' III]' lads o’ 'llioinicbanb, 

hen they gae to the shoie o’ Ihicky,® 
They’ll stej) in and tak a pint 
Wi’ Lady Onbe, honest laicky '** 

Lady Onlie, honest Lucky, 

Brews guul .vie at shore o’ Ihicky , 

1 wish liei sale fur hei guid ale, 

'1 lie best on a’ the , shove o’ Jhitky. 

• 

Jlcr house sac bien,* hci ciiiclr’ sac clean, 
I wat slie is a dainty i Imcky ,* 

And choerbe blinl's the mgle-glocd'' 

( ]f Laily Oii]ie, honest Lucky ! 

Lady Oiihc, honest Lucky, 

Drews guid ale alg^hori o’ Biicky; 

I w ish Ikt sale for her gviid ale. 

The Ix-sl oil a’ llie slion o' Ihuky. 


HLTI’IIK AVA.S SHK. 

Tuuc — ".\ii<trc\v .and hj'*t ulty nnii " 

riih, poet mat llic heroine of lliis sontj at tlic house of Sir Wjliinni Aiiiri iv of 
l)i hterlvre She w.is .1 Miss I> uphenii \ Murr.iy uf l.iiitrose, kiUAvn i''i 

] Superiority t (loodwife ' Kerchief - a i'o\ 

" Itiickhavcii * ('oiiiroii,)lilc iii< foi the he.ul 

'flic lireside M.i e 


A term of endearment morally it 1 
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Ker native district its ** "^e Flower of Strathmore ” She married Mr. Sinyihe 
of Methven, one of the judge-* of the Court of Session 

^ 1 

Bli'I'IIE, blithe, ami merry 'ras she. 

Blithe was she but and l>cii ; ^ 

Blithe by the banks of Karn, 

And blithe in (ilentunl glen. 

By Auchtertyic glows the aik, 

Oiv Yairow banks the birken sbaw ;* ' 

jhit 1‘hemie was a bonnier lass 
Than braes o’ Yanow ever saw. 

ITci looks wera like a flower m May, 

Her smile was lik*^ a simincr inoiii ; 

She tripped by the banks of Earn, 

As light's a biid upo’i a tlioiri. 

Her bonny face it nas as meek 
As ony lamb upon a lea ; 

The evening sun was ne’er sae sweet 
As was the blink o’ Pheinie’s ee. 

The Highland hills I’ve wander’d tvide. 

And o’er the I>owlands I h.io been • 

But riicmie w-as the blithest lass 
That cvei tiod the dewy green. 


BONNY DUNDRF,. 

Tuue — " Dundee ” 

Burns is only aiuswerablc for th' second verse of the following. 

Oh, wliaro did jc get th.at hauver^-incal bannock? 

()h, silly blind l*pdy, oh, dmna yc see? 

I gat it frac a brisk young sodger Jadibe, 

Between Saint /ohnslon ami !>onny Dundee. 

Ob, gill I saw the laddie that gac me’t ! 

Aft has hedoudlcd * me upon his knee ; 

May Heaven protect my bonny Scots l.vldit*; 

And .send him safe Lame to his bab'J' and me I 

My blessin’s upon thy siveet wee lippie, 

*My blessin's upon my bonny eebree ! 

Tliy smiles are sae like ray blithe sodger laddie, 
Thoii’s a)c be deaivr and dearer to me ! 


1 In kitchen .snd parlour 
8 Birchen- woods. 


tOat 
* Dandled 
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But T’ll big a l)Owcr on yon bonny Ixink*?, 

Where Tay rins wimphn’ by^sae clear ; 

And I’ll cWd thee in the tartan sae fine, 

#.Vh(T maK thcc a tiiau like thy doddic dcai 


TTIK JOYFUL WTDOWRR. 

“ Magg)' Laiuler," 

I MAKKIFD with a scoWinjj wife, 

The fourteenth of November ; 

She made me weary of my life 
By one unruly member. 

Lonj; tlid 1 bear the heavy yoke, 

And ntiny ijiiefs attended , 

Blit, to my comfori be it spoke. 

Now, now her life is cndcil. 

We lived full onc-amBlwenty years 
As man and vi ife together ; 

y\l length from me her comse she steer’d, 
And’s gone I know not whitlior r 

Would I could guess, I do piofes> 1 
I speak, and do not flatter. 

Of all the women in the world, 

I nevci eould come at hei. 

Her body is bestowM well, 

A handbome gr#ve docs liide her ; 

But bure her boul ii not in hell, 

The dej] could ne’ci abide her. 

1 rather think she is aloft, 

AikI imitating thnndiT ; 

For uliy, methinks I hear her voice 
Teaiiiig the clouds asunder. 


A ROSEBUD BY MY EA? LY WALK. 

, 7 'Mf/r — “The " 

Tub heroine of ihe follownig wng v^h-. jMiy Crii!ksh.ank, daiight^ of the 
poet's fiicnil, Mi. Ciuikshank, St James' S ijh in;, I'llinluirgli^ A i»oerv 
adrlre&sca to Vr " ih be foinxi .it p.sgc 143 

A Rositnui) by my eaily walk, , 

Adoun a corn-cm losed lmvk,‘ 


1 An open spire rt a (sirnfield 



SOiVGS 


328 




Sae gently bent its thorny italic, 

I All on a dewy inoining 

JCre twice llie sliadcs o' claw n aA; fled, , 
III a’ us ciimscm glory spread, 

And drooping iich the <le\vy head, 

It scents the caily morfimg 

Within the bush, hoi covcit nest 
A lit'le linnet fondly piesl. 

The dew sat chilly on her breast 
Sae caily m the morning. 

She soon shall see hei tendei biood 
The piide, ihe pleasuie o’ the wood, 
Annng the Aesh giecn lca\e>« bedew’d, 
Awake the ( lily nioiinng 

So ilioii, de.ir bird, young [enny fan ' 
On iicmbling stiing, 01 vocal an, 

Shall sweetly ]>ay the Iciulti caic 

That tends thy eaily nioining 
So thou, sweet rosebud, )oung and gay, 
Shalt bcaiucoiis bla/c upon the day, 
And bk's^ the jiaient’" evening ia> 

That w. lull'd thy eailj iiioiiimg. 


, jiRAvi X( ; AN( : 10 WIN ri- r’.'^ .stor ms, 

7 tali' "Nell Cow's Lamentation for Alji,rcairn> 

'J in? two following songs were wiiiicH in j)riist uf Mi-s Margin-', fhalmeis, a 
iclativc of the poet’s fiieno, Mr Cavwi jl.unilloii 

WiiKRK, braving aiigiy Wuilii s sf nms, 

'I'lie lofty dcliils use, 
lar in thcii-*^sliade iny Peggy’s lIiup ,ns 
First blest my -wondeiing eyes; 

As one who by hoine savage stieani 
A lonely gem suiveys, 

Astonish’d, doubly maiks us beam, 

With ait’s most polisli’d bbice 

lilcst lic the wild scguestci’d shade, 

And blest the day .and hour. 

Where Peggy s thaiin> I fust suivey'd, 

When fii'.t I felt ihoir powoi ' 

'J'he tyr.ant Death, with gnni coiitiol, 

May sci/c my fleeting lirealh , 
lint tearing Peggy fiom my son! 

Must be a stiongci death. 
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MY PEGGY'S 

‘'M> Pcggj’;, Face." 

My Peggy's face, niy Peggy's form, 
Tlie frosP of heiniit age imghi warm ; 
My Peggy’s worth, my iVggy's mind. 
Might cliaim the fir{>t of hutnaiikind. 
*I love my Peggy’s angel air, 

Her face so luily, heavenly fan, 

1 1 Cl native giace so voul of ail, 

Ihit I adoie my Peggv'’s hcait. 

The lilj's hue, the mse’s dye, 

The Kindling liiNtie of an eye ; 

Who but own'! then magic sway ! 
Who but fnons they all decay ! 

'Pile lender Ihiill, the pitying tear, 
'Phe geiiorou'* purpose, nobly dear, 
'I’lie gentle look, that lage disaims — 
'i'hcse are all immoilal chaiiiis. 


iiir r.AXKS OF* 'line dtaox 
J vw •' J’.h.in.iracl. dlionn a tliniulh.” 

“ Till si verses," sa>s I’liri’s, m Ins noti*s in tlic Afiisiia/ Afttu um, *' were ovni- 
|u)sc(l vni n di mii, .M iss c Inriotie M.ainiiton, who is now in.iiiicil 10 

J iiiie>«M Ae ur, |i)iv si( i.in Slioissi^ci to mv wuritvy friciiJ, (.avni ftainil- 
toii of M.uicliliiie, aiiil w is born on the b inks ol iln, A\ r but was, at the lime 
I wrote these Inn S, rcsiciiii}; at F! irvaestoii, in 1 'In.K’i' iiiinnsliire, on tin, ro- 
ii’Jiiti. b.anks of the little nver Pevon ” 

ITovv pleasani llie b.'’nks the cicar-winding Dev'on, 

With grccii-spreadiiig Implies, ami llowers blooming fai: 

I’lit the bnmncsl flovvei on the banks of I he J 'evon 
\\as oiuL a swell bml on the biats of the A)r. 

Mild be the sun on this swect-blusliing (lower, 

In the gay losy mom, .as it bathes ni .he dew ! 

And gentle the fall of the soft venial shower, 

* 'l,hat steals on the evening each loaf to rpiicw 

Oh, spaie the dear blossom, ye oiient breezes, 
itli thill lioaiy wing, as ye usher the dawn ! 

And far*bc thou rlist.lnt, thou leplile, that seizes 
The veuluie .’vd jnule of llie gaiden and 1 nvn ' 

I.et Ibiuibon oMili in his g.vy gilded lilies 

And lOiigland, tiiuniphanl, tlispkiy hti pioiid rose. 

A f'lircr than eillici .uloms the green vallejs 
Where l)ev( 111, swicl 1 Vvoi., mc.andei mg flow' 
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MAOPpERSON'S FAREWFLL. 

Titnt—" Nl'Piiersou’s Rjrif" 

The followint; desig^ncil by ihe poet a<; in improvement on a well-known 
old song entitled, “ Macplierson’i Lamciil.’* The(i*'ollowing account of MaC' 
phersoii is from Mr tJliambers's edition of tJie poet’s works James Mac- 
pherson was a noted UighUind freebooter of ii'irommon personal strength, and 
an evcellent performer on the violin After holding the coiiiilies of Abcidectr, 
HanfF, and Mordy ip fear for some years, he wis sci 7 e<l by'^Diiff of Hraco, 
MCestor of ..le Earl of Fife, and tried befoie the shenlT of Panffshiro, (Noveiit 
Mr 7 , 1700,) alod!^ with certain gipsies who had been taken in his ci/npany. 

: In the pi ison, while he lay under sentence of death, he coniDoscd a song and 
an appropriate air, the foiincr commencing thus — 

' I've sjvent my time in noting, 

iJcbaiich'd my health and strength ; t 

I si.iiian<U*r*d f ist 4 s pillage came. 

And fell to sham, tl length 

Rut dantonly and want mly, 

And laiitingly I'll gac , 

I'll play 0 tune, and dance it roii'i' 

Heiieath the gallows-troe ’ 

When brought to the place of eirecutioM, on the Callows-hill of BanilT, (Nov. 
if>,} he played the time on his violin, and then askeH if any friend was present 
who would accept the instrument is a gift at liis hands. No one coming for* 
waid, he uidignauily broke thi»\iohn on his knee, and threw away the frag* 
ments, after which he suhinilted to his fate Ihe tradition iry jacounts ol 
M-icpherson's immense prowess are jiistitied by his swoid, which is still pre- 
served m DulT House, at Hanlf, and is an implement of great length and weight 
— ns well as by his boats, whuh were jbiind <> few years ngo, md w-ero allowed 
by all who saw tlicm lu be mucli stronger chan the hones of ordinary men." 

FAitFWELt,, ye dungeons daik and stronjj. 

The pietth's dcstinie ! 

Maepherson’s tune wdl not be long 
( )u yonder gailows-tree. 

Sae rantini;Iy, sac wantonly. 

Sac daimtingly gacd he ; 

- lie play’d .1 spring, and darced it lound^ 
liclow the gallows-tjcc*. 

. tt 

Oh ! what is death hut palling bicatiii* — 

On inony a bloody plain 

I’ve dared his face, and in this place 
I feconi him yet again \' 

Untie thc.'^c b-mJs from off my Iiandiv 
And bring me ihy sy\oid I 

Ami tlicio’s no a man in all Scotl.ind 
Hut I'll brave him at a word. 

I’ve Jived a life of Sturt and strife ; 

I die by lie-chcne : 

It bill IKS my lieart I must depart 
And not avengM be. 
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Now farewell light— tlwm sunshine bright, 
And all beneath the sky ! ^ 

M<iv cowa>j(1 shame distain his name, 

«ilie wretch that dares not die I 


WHIf^l'LE, AND I'LL COME TO YOU. WY IJtD. 

\)h, whistle, 4 |nd I’ll come to yon, my lad ; 

Oh, whistle, and I’ll come to you, my lad : 

Though father and mother should haith gac njad, 

Oh, whistle, and I’ll come to you, my lad. 

Come douii the back stairs when ye come to cdurt me ; 
Come down fhe b.ft:k stairs when ye come to couit me; 
Ct>me down the back slairs and let naebody see, 

And come as ye weieiu connng to me. 


STA. MV CHARMER. 

Tune— An Oi!(' .Jubh cifir dhiihh " 

Stay, nvy charmer, can you leave me? 
Cruel, ciuel to deceive me ' 

Well you know how njuch yon grieve me ; 
Cruel charmer, ran you go? 

Cruel thai iner, can you go ? 

By my love so ill remrtied ; 

By the faith you foiKTly plighted ; 

By the pangs of loveis slighted ; 

Do not, do not lea\e me so L 
Do not. du not le.xvc me soT 


.STR ATTIALLAN'S I. A M i-, NT. 

Thr StmthsIHn of the following lines w'-i-, XViIIiani, fourth Visconnf of thi 
lume, who fell a^CuIloilen in 17^6 The poi t, iinsiiifonneil in this p 3 rtu'iil&jr, 
imagines him to have esr.i|>eil to some secure place after the batlle. 

Thick I st mght. o’eihang my dwelling ! 

Howling tempests, o’er me lave ! 

Tiubid lot rents, wintry swelling. 

Still sui round my lorndy cave ' 
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Cry‘ital streamlets g^ently flowing, 
IJuiy lir^unts of base mnnkiiul. 

Western breezes softly blowiivt'. 
Suit not my clisliacled 

In the c<ause of right engag^cX 
Wrongs injuriou>. to ^fc^lu^s. 

Honour’s war we ^liongl> wagtil, 
^jiit the heaven^ I'emcd success. 

Ruin’s wheel has diiven o'er us. 
Not a hi ►pc th.at d.iro alt end. 

The witle world fill bcTt re iis — 
But a \irorhl sv ihout a fiiciidt 


IHE YOT'VC, HIGnT.AND ROVrU. 

“ Mer.iR." 

I^m D blaw llic frosty biec/es, 

'riie snaws the mountains covr r ; 
lake winter on me sei.ts, 

Since iTjy young Highland rover 
bar wanders nations ovei. 

Wliere’ci he go, whcie’cr he stiay, 
May Heaven be his warden , 

Ketiiin Iiiiii safe to fan Straths^iey, 
Anil bonny k’asth -t loidi>n ! 

'The trees, now naked gioamng, 

Shall soon wi’ Icav'es l>e lung’ g, 
The birdiys, dowic** moaning, 

Shall a be blithely smging. 

And ceery floAvci be sju urging. 

Sae I'll jcjoice tire Ice-lang day, 

When by his mighty warden 
My y<jiitli’s letunr’d to fan Strath'-pey, 
And bonny Ca'.lle-t lordon. 


' Saills. 
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RAVING \VINJ)S AROUNi) I'.I.OWING. 

• * 

^ 7 HHH Af jLgicgor of Kiiaia’b Lament.'’ 

" I rOMi’ostM) tliL'.i. verses, Uiiiiis, “on Miss IsabelKi Af'Lcod of Raasay, 
nllndiiig to tier feelings mi tliu iUmiIi of her sisiei, .iini the still more niel.iii' 
«holy death of her sister’s liusli.uul, the Lite Kail of ].,oii(li)ii, wlio shot iiimsclf 
out of sheer hcailbreak. lit iioriic mortiheatiou he biilfereU from the' ut ranged 
ilatc of hi!> hiiaiiieb.'* 

• 

Raving winds arouml lior liUiwinir, 

Yellow 10.-1% e'S the wood Kinds 4>tu>\Mi% 

]5y ,1 river hotirsely loatinjr, 

Isabolla, sti.ii’d dcploinijr : — 

‘ Faicwcll hours limt Kite did nie.isiiie 
huiisliiiic (lays of joy anti iiloasuio ; 

H. iil thou gloomy iiii^ht of soiiow, 

Checilesb niijht that Knows no morrow ! 

“O'er the past too fondly iiandciiii};, 

()n the hoiieless fulure pondennj; ; 

Chilly Oriof my hfe-hlood Irce/cs, 
hell Uesp.iu my fancy seizes. 

Life, thou soul of c%ery hlcssnifr, 

I. o.'id to hlisciy most tlisiiessin^, 

Oh, how i^ladly 1 d icsi^n thee, 

And to tUulc oblivion join thee 1” 


MUSING ON I'HL ROARING OCEAN. 

J\ut - “ Drumiioii Ilubh ” 

'‘I t< i.Mi'Osi'ij these \crses,'’ snys die poet, "out of i oim>l.iiii'ul lo n AIrS. 

MaekicliKiii, vihoia: husband aa e-fhecr iii the Eabt liuhe!>. ’ 

• 

Ml'SlNt; on the roaiinir ocean, 

Which divides iny lo\e .ind i-u* ; 

W'^earyinj; Heaven m warm deioUon, 

I'oi his %\cal where'er he be, — 

• 

Hope .and Fear’s al^rnate billow- 
Yieldim; Kue lo*Natuie'<b law , 

* \Vhi‘?i)erinjf,spnits unmd my pillow 
Talk of him that’s fai iiwa’. 

Ye whom sonow never wounded, 

Ye who nevei shed a 'eai, 

( 'arc-untroubled, joy-svrrounded. 

Gaudy D.iy to you -.s dear. 
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Gcnllc tlo thou htfrieml mej 

Downy .Sleep, the euiUtn ilrawj 
bptiits kind, ajiin itUnd 
1 uik of him that’s f u n\\ i 1 


LONW ri(.(,Y ALISI>N 
7 itte — “ Bi les o Pilqiihitldar." 

lnh heroine of lli« sen^ I'l th)iii,ht i > hi\r b cn lli “ Mf>nljionicr\’s Pegiy” 
of the song. of th )t imue, lud llu uIjlcI ot LXLial iht.i sjiig'>. 

T*I I Iv & thee Vet, yet, 

\n(' I’ll ki'>'. ihee o’ti j 
All I I 11 k 'ns t* 'e yet, \el, 
ht) iKmny I e ,gy Akson ! 

Ilk cue and fen, when thou m near, 

1 evei m 111 ilefy them, O , 

Yuuiij kings upon their hansel' ihione 
Ale lue sie blc t as I am, U ! 

When 111 my urns, wi’ a’ thy ilnims, 

1 ela<-pni> euuntlcs!, tieasuic, (), 

1 seek me mair o’ lleaien to shaie, 

'1 li in sie a inoiiieht s pleasiue, O I 

Ami hy ih> ecn, sac boiini blue, 

1 sweat I’m thine for evei, f) ’ — 

And on thy bps I «aal my \oiv, 

And break n sliaU I nt*^r, 0 I 


1 III t in VAT IT IPS LAMI Nl. 

/ ’ C i| » 1UI 0 ke «i ” 

"YiSTLili'i xvrotc I II iis 1 1 his fritii H leghoi n, "as I wis ruing through 
R irset )f nielineholj j< jlcss in j r-., bti »een CisII w i> nd Vyrihirt, it b iiig 
Suiidiy, 1 liiiiital my thoughts to psalnui and. hymns and spintual songs , and 
jour favourite air, ( aptjun O’Kein,’ coming at Jeiigih into aij head, I intd 
these nord& to it I am to'^'rably pleabcd with the \erses but as I hue Aaly 
a sketch ot the tunc, I It is e u with you to try if they suit themeaskre of the 
niubie " In reply Cleghorn suggests, “ th it you would seiui n*e n \erjg of two 
inyie, -sid, if you have no o> lecnon M wiuld have it m lit 7<»‘''hi(e style 
bupppse Ik should be sung after* the f ital held rf Lullodeii, by the unfortunate 
H^les " llie poet falljAed his fur id s aasiee. * 

Tiir sin ill bird- icjoiee iii the greoii leaves returning, 

'I he murmiir.ng streamlet aviiiOs thiough the vale , 


* N'eW'Wou 



335 


'^\SO//GS. ' 

The hawllioru tree', blow, m^the clew of the morningi 
And wild scatter’d cowslips bedecl^ the giecn dale s 
But what can giv^ pleasure, or wliat can seem fair,* 

\fhile tljc lingering moments are number’d by caie? 

No flowein gaily spungmg, nor buds sweetly singing. 
Can soothe the saif bosom of joyless despair. 

The deed that I dared, could it meiit their malice, 

A king, and a father, to place on his throne^ 

Ilis right are these hills, and his right are tltese valleys, 

• Where the wild beasts find sheltei, Imt 1 can find none. 
But 'lis not my sufTcring'? thus wretched — fin loin, 

My brave gallant fiieiuU f ’tis your uiin 1 niouin 
\\)iir deeds proved so loyal m hot bloody trial— 

Alas ! can I make you no sweeter ictuin ? 


OF A' THE Aims THE WIND CAN llLAW 

Tune - " Ml'.'- Admiral (loriloii’s Stralhsjjcy ” 

” 1 eoMi'OSLi/ this '.ong.*' a.iv> the poet, “out of romplimoril to Mrs Burr 
cluriiig our hoii'.yinoau.” 

Of a’ the aiits the wind can Uaw, 

I dearly like the west, 

For there the bonnv lassie lives, 

'I’lie lassie I lo’c best : 

'riioic wild woods grow, and rivers row, 

And mony a hiU between ; 

J3iu (1 iy and mghl, iny fancy’s Jhglit 
Is evei wi’ my Jj^n. 

I see hci in the dewy flowers, 

I sec her sweet and fair : 

I hear hei m the HInefu’ buds, 
r lieai Iiei shaftn the air : 

'1 here’s not a Ixinny flower that springs 
, - By fountain, shaw,^ or gK-’en, 

Ihcic’s not a bonny biid tnal digs, 

But minds me o’ my J ean. 


OH. WEME I ON rAKNASSOS’ HILL. 

My l5\f 1 ) lost^ nii; ’’ 

Tills wa:> dko yroiluccd in hotioiii of Mrs Burns sliorily hrfori. die I’-ok it}, 
her lesidencc at Ellislaud as the poet's wife 

On, were I on Pam.nssus’ hill I 
Or had of Ilehcon fill ; 
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Thai I niighi catch poetic skill 
Tb how dear I love tliec*. 

• Hut Null ihaun he my Muse's well, 

M y Muse maun be thy iMumy sel , 
t)ii Coivincon I'll glower* aiul spell, 

And vviitc how dcai I love^thcc. 

Then come, sweet Muse, inspiie my lay! 
For a’ the lee-lang simmei’s tlay » 

I cduIdiKi Slug, 1 coiildiia say, 

11 ow miuh, how deai, I love thee 
I see Ihce dancing o’er tlie giecn, 

Thy waist sae jimp," thy I'lul.s s.ie ileaii,* 
Thy tem|U'iig lips^ thy logmsh cen — 

Jly heaven and c ath I love llicc ! 

Ily night, by day, a-li Id, atdiaine, 

The thoughts o’ thee my breast nillame; 
And aye I muse and sing thy name — 

I only live to love ibec 
Tliough T were doom'd to wander on 
JJeyond the sea, beyond the sun, 

Till ni) hist weary sand was uin ; 

Till then — and then 1 d love thcc. 


THE KftTE CHAMPfelRH. 

7 - •' KilliucraiiLic," 

GlCUtrUT Bukss gots the following .ircoiint of this lullad —"When Mr. 
Cuiininghanie of Knteikin r.nnc to Ins estRte, two ri .insion-ho>i' . s -.n it, 
Enturkiii anil Aiinh ink, \iere both in niinoiis st ite Wishing lo iiiirodirci 
liiinsclf wiin some A /af lo the county, he got icrnpoiary cri i iions made on I't 
banks of tlic 4\ r, t isiefully ili'coratiil w.ui shiiios iiul flow .s, for a sup|)c.t 
and b ill, to Mhith iiicist of th? rtspeetabie fiinilics m the ton ity were iiivjteiL 
It was a iiovcltviii the county, .liid aliiitUd iinich noin'i. V diasohitiun of 
jiarli lint III was sooji capericd, and ihis festivity w is thought to be an introduc- 
tion to a canv.uss for rcjircsetiiiiig the lOin iv Several other caniiidates were 
Spoken of, parliciilai ly ‘^ir John Whitetoord. ihtii residing at ( loiicainl, com 
monly pronounr'-d (lleiicaird, anti Mr Jiosw'ell, the well-known biographer oi 
Dr Johnson 'I he politir d views of this festive asscnilil ige, winch are alliifeled 
to m the ballad, if tticv ever cvisted, wcie, however, Jaid aside, as Mr. Ciiu* 
liiiighanie did not canvass ilie county.'' 

'* Oil, wha will to Saint Stophen'.s house, 

To do our criands thcie, man.? 

Oh, wha will lo Saint Stephen's h mse, 

O’ th’ merry lads of Ayr, niaa? 


t Look. 


S Small 


3 Well-shaped 
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Or will we send a niaii-o*-law ? 

Or will we send a sodger?. 

Or lum led o'er Scotland a* 

« The meikle^ Ursa-hlajor? 

^ Come, wi ir>-e court a noble lord. 

Or buy a score o’ lairds nian ? 

^or worth an<l honour pawn their word, 

Their vote shall be Glcncaird’s, raftn. 

Anc gies them coin, ane gics them wine, 

Anilher gics them clatter 
Annbank, wha guess’d the ladies’ taste. 

He gies a Fete Champotre. 


When Love and Beauty heard the news. 

The gay ^eenwoods among, man ; 

Wliere gathering flowcis ami busking* bowers. 
They heard the blackbiid’s sang, man : 

A vow, they seal’d it with a kiss, 

Sir Politics to fetter. 

As theirs alone, the patent-bliss, 

To hold a Fete ChainpClre. 

'ITicn mounted Mirth, on glecsomc wing, 

O’er lull and dale she flew, man ; 

Hk wimpliiig burn, ilk crystal spimg, 

Ilk glen and shaw^ bhe knew, man : 

She summou'J every social sprite, 

That sports by wticrf or water, 

On the bonny banks of Ayr to meet, 

And keeji tins Fete <niampetre, 

• 

Cauld Ihirtas, wi’ Ms boisterous cicw, 

Weic bound to stakes like kvc, man ; 

And Cynthia’s car, o’ sihci fij^ 

Clamb up the starry sky, man ; 

Reflected beams dwell in the streams. 

Or down the current shatter j 

The western bretve steaL tlnoiigh llie trees 
To view this Fete Champetre. 

• 

1 tow many a lobe sae* {pnly floats ! 

What spaiklyig jewels glance, man I 

To Harmony's enchanting nule&. 

As moves the mazy dance, man. 


1 Great. 
«Talk. 


* 'Dressiu 
MVood. 
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The echoing wood, the winding Hood, 
I<ikc jUKidisc did ghller, 

'When angels 'met. .at Adam’s yclt,^ 

'J'o hold then h'efe Champetref 

r 

When Politics came Ihcie, to m x 
And make hi'« cthei-^linc, man • 
lie circled louiid llio magic gioiind, 
lint entrance found he nim, man * " 
j He Miidi'd for diame, lie qinil Ill's name, 
Por-iWOK It, e\eiy letUi, 

\Vr limiililo in.uci to join and sluic* 
This fcsti\c 1 * to Cliampctie. 


TIIF. DAY Rl'.TDKNS 
Tunj—'‘ .Seventh ofNovoinht-r 


tN a letter to Miss Clnlnie r-, e fiicinl of ihr hi 

to this sun a - "Olio of tlu' most it.huilile ilimns I li iv 
Is till so ivvo St nizas I in.ivh. to .in ni .i iiiosical ”i iitlcni.ii 
[( 'aptain Kuhkt of 01ciiri(Jld>:I| cmai osoil for tin .'iiiiiive 
day ” 


■i\ s with rofoioMo 
hull. 101 .oinc Hint 
>1 ni\ t i[ii lint nil i. 
ly of his wcildiii>{' 


Till' day ictnins, my liosom Inn ns. 

'1 lie liJ'ssfuI da\ \vc twa did m h I : 

'riiough wintir wild m tcinpest toil d, 

Ne’er sumiiiei suni’ias hall sne sweet. 

'J'linii a’ llic jniile that loads Ilio lido, 

And ciosses o'ci the siiltiy line , 

'lhan kingly lohcs, tln.i irowns and glolios, 
UcMMii give me inuic -it made lluc mine ! 


While (laj and night c.mi •iting deliglil, 
t)i iiaLi.ie ..ugh' of pk'asiire give, 
While joys above mv ninnl can inovi, 
I'ot llicc, ami Ihco aloi I live ' 
When that gnm f«>e of life below 
Ceimc.s Ml between to m.d'.e us j>.iit, 
The non h.iiid that bleaks oui bjTiid, 

It bleaks niy bliiy—il bic.iks my heat' 


^ Clate 


* ‘‘AlIiKlins to a siipcistitioii,’’ siys (.’h.-iiuh-is, "which represents .uhiors.is 
foniiinsr anniiall> frcmi llicir sloiiqli cnt.iiii htilo .iniuihu stones of strcsikcil 
loloniin^, which an iM:cas]|.,i ill) foiiiul,Hiid ll.c ical ori^^iu of winch is supposed 
l.v l■ll>l]ll ii-ics to be Druidica.! ” 
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THE iJibCREET 

^'1. \ss, hen your initlicr fiao hauic. 

May I IJlit he sae bauld 
As conic to your howei Avnidow, 

Ami ciecp in Aae tlie canltl ? 

come to youi Imwer wiiulow, 

Ami %\hen it\ eunlcl and w at, 

Waiin me in thy fan hosoni — . 
bwoet labs, may f do that 


Vounj; man, t^m yc should he ^ac kind. 
When oui t,nuk'\vife’s fia«. liame, 

As conic to my lumti wiiulow, 

Wh.iic I ?m laid my lane, 

To warm llicc in niy hosom, 

T.il Icnt,^ ril tell thee w'hal. 

The way to me tic-, tluoujjli the kiik — 
Young man, ilo yc liear that 


IHE L \/iV MlVr. 

T’wmi’ — " ncr«-'>. a to luy line lo\c’‘ • 

’ill' la/y mist liang-. fi<im the lirow of ilie hill, 

( oiaealiag the com -e ol the dark-wnulmg nil ! 
flow ianguid the scc'ues, la^e so siuighlly, appeal ! 

As Auumm to Wiiifei resigns the jialc >eai, 

Th. fi rests aic IcaUcsv, the incaiioivs ate hutwn, 

All-, ill the gay loppery of Sumnun is Hown . 

Apari l'•l me w'aiulci, apart let me i»iisc, 

How nuick Tunc is Hying, how keen h'atc piii-ues ! 

How lorn,'- T ha\c lived- -!ml how much hveil in vain ! 

> How hlllf of life’s st.inly span may remain 1 
\Vli?il a-.pecls vild 'rime, m h ^ piogrcss, has worn ’ 

What tics ciuel F.ite in inw bosom has Lorn ! • 

How foolish, Ol woise, tdl oui summit is gain’d ' • 

A mf down w aid, how •weaken'd, how daiken'd how pain’d! 

'1 his life's not woilh Ji.umg with all it can give 

l‘'or something heyoml it poor man sure must live. , 


Heed 
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1 }iAK A WIFE O' MY AIN. 

7 une--* N.'iebody " 

The ibllowiitg lines were written shortly after he ' atl t.iken his wife home to 
Ellislanl 

I ITAE a wife o’ my am — 

" I’ll partake wm’ naebody 

I’ll tiik cuckold fiae iiaue, 

I’ll gie cuckold to naebody. 

1 Jiae a iJenny to ‘.pciul, 

Therv— thanks to naebody ; 

T liae iiaethinj: to lend — 

I’ll borrow f.ae naebody. 

I am nacbody’s loixl — 

I'll be slave to naebody; 

1 hac a };uid bi.iid sword, 

I’ll tak dunts* frae naeliody; 

I’ll be meiry and fiee, 
ril be sad foi naebody; 

If naebody cate for me, s 

I’ll cai e for naebody. 


ALM) UNG SYNE. 


Should aidd ncquainlance be foijrot, 
Ami neiei bron^^ht Ui nun’? 
bhoubl auld acqu.untance be foii;ot, 
Ami days o’ Ling syne? 

l'(5. auld Ling sync, my dear, 
Tor auld lang syne, 

"Wc-’ll tak .1 cup o’ kindness yet 
Tor auld lang syne ! 

W'e Iwa hac nm alxml the br^es, 

And ])ii’d t|je gowans fine ; 

Dut w'e’ve‘wanc’cr\l mony a wcai"} foot 
Sui’ auLl lang syne. , 

We twa hac jvtidl’t i’ the burn, 

Tiac niotJiing sun till dm** 


1 Blows. 
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J^ut seas belween us bfairf bae roarM' 

Sift’ auld lang syne. 

i^ud hcre^ a hand, my trvisty ficic,‘ 

Ami gics^a hand o’ llnnc ; 

Ami we’ll 4rik a light gnid willie-waught* 

• For auld lang syne 1., j 

And suiely ye’il be your pint-stoiiji, ^ 

And surely I’ll be minei 
And wc’ll Ink a cup o’ kindness yet, 

For auld lang syne. 


MY BONNY MARY 
Tunr — " Oo fetch to me .n ptnt o' wine ’’ 

Tub fust four lines of this son'll are from ftn old hillad— the rcs» are Burnt’* 

Go fetch to me a pint o' w'ine, 

And fill it in a silvei la-'Sie,^ 

That I may di ink, before X go, 

A service to my bonny lassie ; 

The boat locks at the pier o’ Leith; 

I^u’ loud the wind blaws frae the ferry: 

The ship rides by the Bei wick-law, 

And 1 maun leave my bonny Maiy. 

The trumjiets sound, rfhe banners fly, 

The glittering spears aie rankW ready ; 

The shoutb o’ wai arc heaid afar, 

The battle close-, tjnek and bloody; 

But it’s not the roaf o’ sea or shore 
Wad make me langer wish to tarry; 

Nor shout o’ wai that’s heaid afar-- 
It’s leaving thee, my bonn)*Mary. 


MY HEx\RT iVAS ANCE AS BLITHE AND I'REE. 

TuMe—" 1 o the tireavers ye go." 

* Tiip chorus of this song is taken from a very old ditty. 

My heart was ance as blithe and free 
A^ simmer days, were lang, 


1 Friend 


9 DMiIght 


»C«p 
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But a bonny westlin’ weaver lad 
Hai. gai/ me change my sang. 

To the weavers gin ye go, fair maids, 
To llie we.a\ei-, gin _\f go , 

I rede’ you light, gang rfe'ci at night, 
To the 1 weis gin jc go 

My mither sent me to the town, 

To warp® a plaiden wah , 

But the W’cary, wcaiy waipin’ o't 
lla'i gait * me sigh and s.\l), 

A I'onny wcstlin’ weavci Hd 
Sat working at his loom; 

1 Ic took my lieai .s wi’ a pet, 

In every knot oi-d thrum ^ 

I sat beside my warpm’-w heel. 

And aye T ca’d it roim' ; 

But every shot and every knock, 

My hcail it gae a stoun. 

Tlie moon was sinking in the west 
Wi’ visage pale and wan, 

As my bonny wcstlin’ wcavei l.iu 
C'oinov’d me through the glen 

But what w'as said, oi wh il w^as done. 
Shame fa’ me gip I tell ; 

But, oh ! I fear the kmtra’’ soon 
Will ken as wccl’s myscl. 


HR AW T.APS OF GALA WATKk 
7 «?/<• — “ Ci.ila Water ” 

'I iiK air anil thorns of this sour are both \civ olil Ihirii'i wrote ihe folIoNVitiR 
for “’the Scots Musical Museum." He aftcrw.irds,i\ r jlc the sttund version 
for Thomson 

c V e 

c Bkaw, hfaw lads of Gala Water; ^ 

Oh, braw lads of Galt Water : 

I’ll kilt my coats aboon my knee, 

And follow my love through the water. 


J Warn 

8 Prcinre for the loom. 


» Made. 

* U bread 


® Country 
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Sac faii^Tcr hair, ‘•ae hrciit ^ her lirow, 
Sac bonny blue Iier een, my ileario ; 
Sac whibfcher teeth, sac sweet her ini>u’, 

• The mail 1 kiss she’s aye my cleaiie. 

• 

O'er yon iflink and o’ei yon biae, 
t) ei yon moss am.in:,' llie heather; 

I’ll kilt" r.iy Loats aboon mj knee, 

* And follow my lo\c thiout;h the \v.rtcr. 

Down amamj the broom, the broom, 
Down am.iiiij the bioom, my dcane, 
The I.issie lost her silken siio(>(k* 

That cost hn mony a blal and bleary.* 


(’/\I \ U’\TF,R 

SI 'osn VI RSIONf 

^'nKRF’> biaw, biaw lads on Yarrow braes, 

'I lia* nandei through the blooming heather; 

T at \ .mow biaes noi Fttiiok sha\\t. 

Can match the lad- o' (kil.x Water, 

Jhil there is .ane, a seciet anc, 

Alioon them a’ I lo’e him better; 

And I II be liis, .and he’ll I e inme, 

I'lio boiui) kul o’ 41.xl i W ater. 

Altlnniph hi- daddic xxas nac laird, 

\nd ihoujli 1 h.i^n.i meikle toelicr,'' 

Vet rah in kinde-fc, Mui t lo\e, 

We’ll tent oiii lloeks by (Jala Water. 

It ne'er was xvealtli, i! ne'erSvas u. .illh, 

'1 hat colt'* conlontineiit, ])cace, i . iileastire ; 

The b.ands and l))i-s o’ muliial Iom, 

Oh, that s tile chiefesl narld’s tit.i.iiie ! 


1 IIIrIi ind •?niooth * .iml icxr 5 i^oiiS.ht. 

2 Ti^k lip .nm Ux. * Much inoScy. 


■* The snood or ribxivl with whirh s Seoltish kiss Iir.iidcd h» r h i.r )i i-' ,in 
sinbleinatic.il sijf.uhc.ition, ,iiid applioil lo htr iii.ucicn rh... !t .v.i f>c- 

cliaiiRcd for tht- /iy, or <e//, \vl.( n she passed l>y in.irh^e mio the 

matron stale Ihit if iht li.iinsel w is ‘o uiiforriinate .is to lose pietcnsions to tlic 
name of in.iiden without gaining a ii^ht to that of iikiIioii she was neither 
permitted to use the snood nor advance to the gr.iser dignity ol the euw h — 
heori. 
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HER, DADDIE FORIJAD- 
TH/f#—" Jumpin’ John " ’ 

Her (laddie foihad, her minnic ^>ibad 
Forbidden she wadna be : 

She wadna Irow't Ihe browst she brew'd 
Wad taste ‘sae bitterlie. 

The lang lad they ca* Jumpin’ John 
Beguiled the bonny lassie ; 

The lang liul they ca’ Jumpin’ John 
Beguiled tlic bonny lassie. 

A cow and a calf, a ewe .i‘k 1 a hauf, 

An«l thiotty guid slnllin’i and thiee , 

A very gnid tocher,' a cotUr-man’s docliler, 
The lass with the bonny black ee. 


HEV, THE DUSTY MILLER. 

Dusty Miller.” 

Hey, the dusty miller, 

And his dusty coat ; 

He mil win a shilling 
Oi he spend a gioat. 

Dusty w.as the CQat, 
l>asty was the colour. 
Dusty was the kiss 
I got frae the miller. 

I ley, the dusty miller, 

And his dusty sack ; 

I.ecze me on the calling 
Fills the dusty peck. 

Pills the dusty peck, 
Brings the dusty sdlei 
I wad gie my coatie 
Foi the dusty miller. 


‘ THEN! EL MENZIE’S BONNY MARY 

y’ww— “The Ruffian’s Ram *’ 

In coming by the brig o’ Dye, 

• " At Darlet we a blink did tarry; 


Dower. 
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As ^ay tvas dawin in the sky, 

We drank a health to bonnj Mary. 

Theniel Men7ic‘s> bonny Mary, 
Thcniel Men/ie’s bonny Mary ; 
Chn^ie Gregor tmt^ his plaklic, 
Kissm* Theniel’s bonny Maty, 

Her een sae bright, her brow sae white, 
Her haffet® locks as brown’s a beiry ; 
And aye they climpl’t wi’ a smile, 

The rosy cheeks o' bonny Mary. 

We lap and danced the lee-lang day, 

Till piper lads were w'ae and weary; 
But Chailte gat the spring to pay, 

For kissin*d'heniers bonny Mary. 


WEARY FA* YOU, DUNCAN GRAY 
Time—' Duncan Gray.” 

Tins first version of sin old song was written for the Mnstmn The poet after* 
wards composed a second and more faniou*. version and sent it to Thomson. 

Weary fa’ you, D*ncan Gray — 

I la, ha, the girdin'* o’t ’ 

Wae gae liy you. I^uncan Gnay — 

Ha, ha, the girdm’ o’t ! 

When a’ the lav^^ gae to their play, 

Then I maun sit the lee-lang day, - 
And jog the ciadle wi’ my lae. 

And a’ for the giixiin’ o’** 

.Bonny was the Lammas moon— 

I I a, ha, the girdm' o’t ! 

Glowerin’ a’ the hills aboon — 

Ila, ita, the girdm’ o’t 1 
The girdm’ brak, Uie beast cam down, 

I tint my curch® ami baith my sboon— 

, Ah I Dunctm, ye’ic an unco loon — 

VVae on the bad eirdm’ o’t ! 


1 Lo.st 
9 Temple. 


* Binding. 
4 Others. 


® Cap. 
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Buf, Duncan, gin >e’Il keep your aitli, 

I fa, ha, (lie gullin' o't ! — 

I’se lile^s you wi* my himlmo^t Ineath — 
lla, ha, ihc girdin’ i>’l ' ^ 

Duncan, gin ye'll keep your <‘illi -- 
The beast again can bcai us baith, 

Ami auUl Mess John will mend the skaitli', 
And clout ^ the had gndm' o’t. 


DUNCAN (.K\V 

SKI)' l^KSIl)^! ^ 

Di^N'CAN (Jkay cam hoc lo woo, 

I la, ha, the uouing o’t, 

Dll blitlie }ulc niglit when we wcic fou, 
Ila, ha, the woouig o’t 
Maggie coost her licad fu’ heigh, 

Ivook’d askleiK and iMico skeigh.® 

Ciait poor Duncan stand abcigh 
Ha, ha, the wooing o't. 

Duncan flccch’d,* and Duncan piay'd, 
fla, ha, the wooing o't ; 

T.Tcg was diaf as AiKa Ciaig,* 

Ha, !ia, llie wooing u t 
Duncan sigh’d baitli out and in, 

Giat® Ins een hailh blceil and l>lin’, 
Spak o’ lowjun’ o’er a linn , 

Ila, lia, the wooing o’t 

Time and ihamo ue but a tide ; 

Ha, h.T,t the wooing o’t ; 

Slighted Ivive is sair to bide ; 

Ha, ha, the wooing o 1. 

Shall I, like a fool, quoth lie. 

For a haughty hi7zic die 
She may gac to — France for me I 
Ha, ha, the wooing o't 

• e 

How It comes let doctoi', tell ; 

Ha, ha, the wooing > t’’. 


1 Patch up •* Aloof. '■ Wept. 

» Di'.d.-tiaLul Ftatiered. 

* \ wall-kiiovi n roc'.y islat in the month of the Frith of ("lyd^ 
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Meg grew sick as h6 grew hale ; 

Ha, ha, ihe wooing o*t. 

Something in her bosom wiings, 

For ichef a sigh she brings , 

And ohJhor ecu, they spak mc things ! 
Ha, lia, the wooing o't. 

Duncan was a lad o’ grace ; 

Ha, lia, the wooing o't ; 

Maggie’s was a piteous case , 

Ha, hq., the wooing o’t. 

Duncan couldua be hei death. 

Swelling pity smooi’d^ his wrath ; 

Now they’re ciouse and canty'-* haith ; 

1 la, ha, the wooing o’t 


THF PLOUOItMAN. 

7'i/>/e — " t/p wi’ the ploughman 

Thk fouith and fifth voises onh of this i ct are by Itiir the remainder 
some older 

Tiih ploughman he’s a bonny lad. 

His mind is ever (luc, )o ; 

His gaileis knit below Ins knee. 

Ills Ijoniu'l It IS blue, jo 

Then up wT’ my jiloughinan lad. 

And he> niy nieiiy plougliinaii ’ 

Of a’ (ho iiados that 1 do ken, 

Coinmefld me to the ploughman. 

My ploughman he comes hame at e’en, 
lie’s aften wat and weary ; 

Cast a(T the wat, put on tlie diy. 

And g.xe to bed, my dcaiic ! 

I will wash niy ploughman’'? hose, 

And I will dress his o’eilay ; •* 

I willlnak my ploughman’s betl, 

And cheer hiiiplfttc and early. 

• I hac been*east, I liae been we?t, 

I hae been at Samt Johnston ; 

The bonniest sight that e’er I saw 
Was 'he ploughman laddie dancin . 


t .Smothered 


2 Checi fnl one happy 


Cravat 
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Snaw'whito stocki^S on his legs, 

^ And siller, buckles glancin’ ; 

A guid blue bonnet on his hea<l— 
And oh, but he was handsome ! 

Commend me to the bam-yard, 
And the corn-mou,* man ; 
f never gat my coggie fu’, 

'riU 1 met wi’ the ploughman. 


LANDLADY, COUNT THE LAWIN 
7 uMf — “ Iley Tutt Tain.” 

T'iie firit two verses of this arc by lUnns ; the others belong to a ditty of ai 
earlier date 

Landlady, count the 'awin, 

'riie day is near the dawin ; 

Ye're a' blind diunk, boys, 

And I’m but jolly fou. 

Iley tutti, taili. 

How tutti, taili — 

Wha’s fou now ? 

Cog and ye were aye fou, 

Cog and ye were aye fou, 

I wad sit and sing to you, 

If ye were ayS fou, 

Wcel may ye a’ l>e ! 

Ill may we ncvci see ! 

Cod bless the king, l)05rs, 

And the companie ' 

IJey tutti, taiii. 

How tutti, taiti — 

Wha’s fou now ? ^ . 


TO DAUNTON ME. 

Tu/ie — " To dauntou 

Thf blude-red rose at Yule may blaw, 
The simmer lilies bloom in snaw, 


* The cap left in the pile of corn-sheaves in the barn as ihlfy are removed te 
the threshing-floor. 



The frost may fi eczo^e deepest sea ; 

But <an auld man bhalf never daimton me. 


To Taunton me, ami me so young, 

\V i' his faiise heart and flatt’ring tongue, 
the thing you ne’er shall see ; 

For an auld man shall never daunton me 
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JF or a’ hih meal and a’ his maut, 

For a’ his hesh beef and his sant, • 

For a’ his gold and while monie, 

All auld man shall never daunton me. 

Ilis gear may buy him kyc and yowes, 

Ills gear may buy him glens ami knowes ; 

Hut me he shall not buy nor fee, 

hot an auli man shall ncicr daimton me. 

lie hirp]c.s' twa-f.uild as he dow,- 
Wi’ Ins tcelllles.s g.d)'* and his .uihl beld pow,^ 
And the ram dreeps clown fi.io his red blccr’d e* 
'I'hat auld man shall never daunton me. 


COMIC llOAT MK O’ER TO CHARLIE. 

Tuhc — *' O'ei the W^tcr to Charlu- " 

CoML lioat me o'er/ come row me o’er, 

Come boat me o’er to Charlie ; 

I’ll gie lolm Ross anolhei bawbee. 

To boat me o’er,lo CJiarlic. 

t 

Wc’ll oVr tbc water and o’er the soa, 

We’ll o’er the water to Charlie ; 

Come IS eel, come woe )wc'll gailir.V and gt:;^ 
And live oi die ivi’ Chailie. 

I lo'e weel my Charlie’s name, 

Though some there he ablun him : 

But oh, to sec .auld Nick gaiin hame 
And Charlie’s faes before him 1 

• 

,I sweat and, vow by moon and stars. 

And .sun that shines so caily, 

If 1 liad twenty thousand lives, 

I’cl die as alt for Chailie. 


1 Limps. 


aCaa 


* Mouth. 


4 BaM head. 



RAITLIN’, Ro!\rIN’ WILI.lF, 

I 

Tiotc-^" Ratllm', roarin’ WiH'k?* ' 

I 

"Tiik hero of tliii c''i mt, ’ su s Riirns, “was one of t’le wortliiest follow iii tlie 
woilil — William Diiiili-ii, , writer to the ‘•isxiiel, IMiiibiii;;!!, and ooloiit 1 ol 
the t.'Mioh'illan colll^ - a tt'ili 'd wits, who look ih it title .ii the liiiiif nf riiMUg 
the fuiiuLlc rcgtinciitii.’' Tin. List Ntan/a only w.i'> tlio woik of Itic [lOcl 

O^ivrniN', 1 oarin’ Willie, 

( 111, lie lieltl to the fan, 

And for to sell lui fidtUc, 

And hnv ome otlici wa.ic ; 
lint pai Ink; *’ fiddle, 

The Slid leai hii I't his ee , 

And tall Ini’, roaiin’ Willie, 

Vc'ic welcome Jiaii to j,nc ! 

O Willie, come sell yuui fiddle, 

( >h, sill )om fiihlle sae /me ; 

O Wilhe, come sell yoiu liddlo, 

And buy a pint o’ wine ! 

If I shoiiltl sell my fidtlle, 

'Pile wail’ would think I wab niad : 
fui inony a lanim' day 
My fiddle* and 1 hae Ihi'k 

.ts I tain by ('loehallan. 

1 (.niiiil) kiekit ben — 

Katllin', loaiin' Willie 

\\a'. MHiiig at y«yi boaid eil’ ; 
fc>itlin{; at )(m board en’, 

Anti anuiijr tjn.d eonipaine ; 

Kaltlin', luaun’ Wi'be, 

Ve le wcLonie ii nue lo lue ! 


MY HtXdni* ' 

rw-’t?— “ What will 1 do gin iii> hoggic dici ' 

What will I do {pn m;^ hogijie* die? 

My joy, my pi^Ie, ni> Tiog^ie ! 

‘Aly only bca-it, I hatl nae mac, , 

Ami VOW' 1 ut I was vojrie ! ^ 


1 Vuii. 

* a young bhe'*p before ii t>, first shorn 



^Ojva< 
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The lec-lang nigljt we watch’d the faulcl 
Me and my faitlifii' doggie , 

VVe heaul nouglit but the loading him, 
Amangctlie Ijiaes sac •'Cioggio 
3 

'.hit the Iiorjet cried Aac tlic castle v.'»' 
The bliuicr" A'ac Ihc bogtije, 

’ rhj tod'* reiilic'il upon the hill, 

I Lieinbled for iny hoggie 

"'■Vlien day did d.iw. and cocks dnl ciaw 
The iiKninng it was foggie , 

An imco tyke* lap o’er ihc dike, 

And Jii.iist his kill’d my Jioggie. 


UP IN rilK MOKV/NO F.ARr.V 
Thc choniii i)f tills suii^a' Is I'K' , Imi die iw** st.iiiAi> iic lUii 
eiio-'i s 

TJl’ 111 the muriipig's no foi me, 

' Up in thc moimng «.aily ; 

■\\ hen a’ the hills me covcm fl wi’ snaw, 

1 m sine It’s wiiuei faiily. 

Canid bhw's the wind fiae east to west, 

'J'he diift IS (hiving sauJy , 

S.ie loud and diiill [ he.n the Idast. 

1 111 suie It’s wmte**, fanly 

The* liirds Ml chillcring’’ in the thoiii, 

A’ day ihiy / oe but paiely , 

And king's the night b n e’l n to morn. 

I'm suic lib winter laiily 


T'M O’ER YOUNG TO MARRY Vj'/l' 
1 une — "I’m (/n j>uiiii; to nimy ^Lt" 

I ,^^r my inammi,.s„ac baiin, 

\Vi' uiuu folk 1 wearyj su ; 

And J>mg ill i ]nan’> bed. 

I’m fley d** a.ul male me eerie/ sir 


1 Pull i.rituiiiocr 

biidif’ ' 

2 Mirt-wupc 


3 Fox 

■* \ slrinRC ilojr 
'al i\<.niiu> 


'■ \fr.i.(l. 
~ liiiiiil. 
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I’m o’er young to matry yet ; 

I’m o’er young to marry yet ; 

I’m 'o’er young — 'twad be a sin 
I'o tak me irae my mfiminy ycj 

My mammy coft^ me a new 

1 he kirk maun hae the gracing o’t ; » 

Weic I to he -vvi’ you, kind sir, 

I’m fear’d ye’d ^poll the lacing o’t, » 

Hallowmas is come and gane, 

The niglili. aie lang in winter, sir; 

And you and T in ce bed, 

In tiouth I dare na venture, sir. 

Fu’ loud and shrill tlu frosty wind 

Hlaws through the leafless tunnicr,'* sir ; 

13ut if ye come this gale-* again, 
i’ll auldcr be gin bimmcc sir. 


THE WINTER IS PAST 

The wintci it is past, and the sumniei’s come at last. 
And the little buds sing on e\oi) Ireo ; 

,Tso\v evci) thing is glad, while 1 am veiy Mid, 

Since iny true Jove is pasted fioin me. ’ 

Th e rose upon the bnor, by the waters running clear. 
May have chaiius for lh«’ linnet oi the bee ; 

Theii little loves are blest, ar»d their little lieaib at rest, 
lJut my true love ib pailcd from me. 

My love is like the san, in the Armament do,\» run. 

For ever is constant and t»-ue ; 

But his IS like the muon, that wanders up and down, 
And is every month changing anew. 

All you that are m love, and cannot it remove, 

I pity the pains you entiuSe : 

Foi experience make', me know that your hearts art full 
o’ woe, 

A woe that no mortal can cure. 


IKiughu 


a Trees. 


»Way 





3S3 


OH, WII,LIE IJREW'D A PECK O' MAUT 
J'une Willic brew’d .1 peek o’ iiiniil.” 

0 

Si’lEAKiNfi of this fainou'j the poet says - "'J'hc ur is Allan ATasterton’s, 
tlie song mine The occasion of it was ihis—Mr William Nicol of the High 
School, Edntlnirgh, being at Moffat aiinng the autunui vacatioii, bone<it Allan 
— who was at that time on a visit to DaKwuiton— and 1 went to pay Nicol a 
visit We had such a joyous meeting that Mastcrtoii .iiid I agreed, each in 
our own way, laat we should celebrate the business " 


On, Willie brewM a peck o’ inaut, 

And Roll and Allan cam to piee 
Tliiee blither hcarb, that lee-lang night, 

Yc wadna find m Chii&tcndic. 

Wp are na fou, e‘re nae that fou, 

Ilut ]ust a drappie in our ce ; 

I’lic cock may craw, the day may dnyt 
A^d aye we’ll taste the bailey bree. 

Here arc we met, ihtec meriy boys, 

Three merry boy>, I trow, aie we ; 

And niony a night we’ve meuy beer;, 

An<l mony may we hope to be 1 


It IS the moon -T ken her horn, 
Tliat’s blinkin’ in the lift sae hie ; 
bhe shines sae bright to wile ns bnine, 
Rut, by my sooth, she’ll wait a wee I 

Wiia fust shall rise to gang awa’, 

A cuckold, coward loon is he I 
Wha last beside h\b chair shall fa’, 

He i*- the king ainang us three 1 


TO MARY IN HEAVEN, 

, Tur-e—" Death of Captain Cook..” 

Maky Campbpi 1 , 'l.c hcrdino of this \|{d several of his finest snugs, belonged 
to the hcighbourhcKAl of Dunuuii, a village on the Enih of Clyil;. oiie was 111 
the service of Montgomery of Loilsfield, when Burns hrst bccairfc acqiiai?i.rcd 
with her. She was a btaiKifiil girl, the beau ideal of a “Rrstcl, lassie," who 
wai, as good as she w£U« beaiiliful. 'rherc bad been some lose pa- ■> ig' s, thcmgli 


i '1 1 « 
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no, oil Ills p.irt of a ^(‘rious natiiie, bLlncon'tlicin, ninl wliyn tlic iiipture niih 
tlu* Armour fiiiiil'' timk place fus thou,:lil‘ siiavul low iias Maiy Lampbell 
llicu-caii lie' no doubt liiat v.-rv cooii l di tp .iiul sinccu .m.u,him.iu spiuiiy up 
ln.t.\crii ilicni ll v\.is an inpctl ili it Marv slii)iili.l kivo hi i plait in Abiy, to 
I'ltii.i'i, for licr th in!;i. ol (omlui m Ih fore she wciii lo her kuher s hor ic they 
nut and parletl, wln.ii lln* foliowim; ccitinoiiy was enaolcd hell een ilu.111 -- 
'lakmj; up ihcii pi)-.tuies on the opposite sid(,s tif a small hrook, and holding 
n Ihble bctw'ctn ihcm, thc> exchanged xows of tulLhiy tow.irds each other 
'I lit y then CM,hanri'’d Ihlilcs The topv giscii to M iry lias been oicscried , il 
Is in two vtiliiiii' s On a hi ink leaf of the llist \ohin.e is inscribed, 111 the poet’s 
band-wiilui,;, “And ye shall not • wear hy my name falsely I am the l-ortl,” 
(Lev MX T2 ) In the seeoud 'ohiine, “'I’hou shall not foisweir thyself, but 
shalt perforn mito the Lord thine oatb,” (Matt v .jt ) Another blank leaf in 
this voluin« beats his name and lus masonic mark , 

'1 he !os er*- never met again A few weeks after, Mai y Campbell died suddenly 
.ttirceiioik Rcicntlva monument wis trerted over liir grave by'cveral 
admiieirs of the poet ()i, the third anniveisary of the deith of Highliiid 
M irj lean Armoui, by i‘i,a tune his wife, tells us that, towanls the evening, 
“he gitw sid aboMl sonuihing, \vi nt into the b ini vard, when he siiode 
ii'sikssK ii]i and down for soiiii Unit illhoiigh repealetiiv asked lo tome 111 
Immcihatcly uii t'Uiiiiig the li iiise ■ sat down anil wrott ‘ 'I o Maiy in 
JR‘ ivcn,”' an oiifpouriiig of p ission, v iieh I oCshirt eh iraeteti-f s .is "the 
iiolilest of a'l his baii.iils ’’ 


'I’llDl' lini’’nn<r sLii, with leVs’nini; lav. 

Tliat lovest to fjrcct tliu early mom, 

Ai;.nn ll’tni tishci'sl in tlie day 
My M.try from inv soul was Unn. 

< ) Maiy ' dear tlcjiailcd .shade ' 

Wlieic* Is ihy jilatc of Lliss,ful u sL ■' 
tlioii tliy lover lowly hud ? 

Heat St tiKiu the «,:nMiib that imd lus breast? 

'J hat sacud hour can I foitjtt, 

Can I foil'd thf hullow’d jjiovc, 

Where by the w'tndiii£r A)i wc niel, 

'I'o Ii\e rnio day i>f paitinj^ love ' 

I'lctnily v.'dl not effate 

Tho e lecoids dear c/ tianspoits jiast ; 

Thy imaire at oiu '.ist emliraic ; 

Ah ! lutlc thought vre ’iw.is out l.i ■ ! 

I , 

Ayr, gurgling, kisi.M his pebided shore, 

(rc'iluing wall wilu woods, thick iiing giocn ; 
The fragrant biich, anti hawlhoin lioa', 

rwmi’d ainoioiis louml the lajauml steiie , 

'I he Jlowtis spiang Wanton to lie pu'-t, 

'I'he buds sang los,u uii e\LMy bpi.'j — 

'I'lll loo, ti.o sbon, the gltiwmg west ^ 

I'/or.i.umd the bpeti' of winged tla> 

Mill n’t I ilicst ^ cue’s in\ niiimu} wakes, 

Anti fniidly bmuds wiih niisci can * 
liiiu' bill the iiu|iicssit»ii slioiigci makes, 

A's streams their iliamiels dcepci wear 
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My Mary ' do.ii dt'pailnl •'liable ' 

Where i-. lliy place of bh^-»ful icsi '> 
tlimt thy lovii laul 

llioii thcj^io.uis tliat iciid lu-« breast? 


IHK I.ADDIKS 1;Y J IIK I'.AN’KS (V Nil if 
I nth — “ Up and waiir iJitin i ” 

Wh iiwr followiiK; -.oii^ to 1 unitostcil tl«“i iii'n for thi' ii'piL'si'iKatitni of ilic 
Dniiitri'’ in- 17S1J1 Ih'Ivuoii Sir J inn lolnisioit of Wc'-lt'ih ill, llio 

foriin.r 11 lii'r .nitl (- intaiii Milltt of rMNuiiiloii V^ liiiiiii had fiit'inls on 
both snti look no M;rv Mroii^ intcri,'t in cnlni. lak 

to miss 0 II I Ilf r«.i oidiiKj his detcitaUon of tin* 11 ikt of l^liuo 

Nfcat) ilie I he id of the I 01 y futiou Wio i pported (.'ai'i mi Millc 

'i in laddics b\ the Tanks o‘ Null 
Wid tnist lii^ (. laie ui’ a’, Jamie . 
lint he'll sail them as he sail’d the 
Turn tail and nn awa, Jamie 


Tp and Main * them a’, Jamie, 

X'p and warn them a’ , 

'I'he Johnstons hae the guidin' o'l, 
Vc turnu»at Whigs, awa' 

The day lie stood h's eountiy’s liienil, 

Oi gaed hei facs a tlaw, Jaime, 

ih fiae puir man a ble?sin' wan, 

'That day the duke necr s^w Jamie, 

Ihit wha Is he, ilie- toimliy’s boast, 
lake him theio is fta iw.i, Jamie ; 

Theic's no a callanl tents the kye,' 

Jhit kens o' Wcstciha’, Jamie 

To end the waik here’s Whistlehio k, * 
l.ang may Ins whistle hkiw, Jamie ; 

And Maxwell tiue o’ steiling hlue. 

And we'll lie Johnstons a’, Jaime. 

• 

Up and waui tfliln a’, J.iniie, 
lip .iiul w.iiir lUeiii a' , 

Tilt lohiTsloiis hae the gmilin’ o't. 

\ e* liiiiito.it A\ logs, aw 1 ’ 


1 beat 


- Jiiiy li iiif , th 


* AleK.iiiiier l>iilv%hi 


i>t III Kiiki iii.Lr 
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TIIE FIVE CXkJJNIyS. 

'J line - “ Chevy ch.iee " 

ANiiritER IxlUJ (>n ilio rniUe^ted cictlion nlluiUd to iii the iirevtinis soiij* 
riic five burghs, w till h togi'tlii,! returiicil a iii<.iiibcr to p irliair cut, are repre- 
sciited by live I'.irliiiLs (old women-) Ihimfncs, a* M.iRny on the banLs of 
Vith . Aiiiun, as Hliiiking iJess of Annatid.de , Kirki udbiLKlit, ab Whibky 
Jean of G.iHoway .'San<|iih.ir, as likick Joan frae Cnchton Pttl , and Loch- 
niabcn, as hl.ujory of the M.iiiv I-ochs , 

Tiikrk Wide five cathncs in the south, 

They fi'Il upon a schcnio, 

'I'o soikI a lul In Lon’on town, 

To hniiif thorn ii'lings lianic. 


N(i< only 1)1111" them haine, 

Pint do then ci rands iheit* , 

And aiblhib^ gowd and lionoiir b.ntli 
Might bo that laddie’s shaie 


Th.re was Maggy by the banks o’ Nilh, * 
A dame w P pride encugh , 

And Maijoiy o’ the AEnny Lochs, 

A cm line aiild and tcigli. 


And Dhiikiu lies-, of Ani.aiulale, 
riiat dwelt near Solway-sidc, 

And Whisky jeafl, that took her gdl 
In Galloway sat* wnde. 

And Illack Joan, liae Ciichtou Peel, 
O’ gipsy kith and kin ; — 

Five wighter*-* cailincs weiena fou.P 
The so/jlli couiUiie wnthin. 


To send a lad to Lon’on towoi, 

They met upon a day ; 

Aiiil niony a knight, and inony a laird, 
Then erialid fain xrad gae.r. 

i 

()h, nioiiy a knight, and ninny a laird, 
This eiraiid faiu wad §ae , ‘ 

Hill iiac ane could their fanty pleas«,% 

< )li lu-'ci .1 aiTc but Iw.io 


1 1 erhap' 


® arora 
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The first he was a belted knighi,’' 

Bred o’ a Border clan ; , 

And h^wad gae to I>on*on town, 

^ Miglit nac man him wiilistan' ; 

And he*Wad do their errands wed, 

And meiklc he wad say ; 

And ilka ane at Ix>n’on court 
' Wad bid to him guid-day. 

Then neist cam in a sodger youth, 'I- 
And spak \vi’ modest grace, 

And he wad gae to Lon'on town. 

If sae their pleasure was. 

He wadn-» Iiecht^ them cointly gifts 
Nor niciklc spceJi pi cl end ; 

But he w'ad hccht an honest Ik ut 
Wad iie’ar dcscit his friend 

Now, w'hani 1o choose, and wham refnee, 

Al strife Ihir carlnics fell ; 

hor some liad gentlefolks to please, 

And some w.au please thcmscl. 

Then out spak mi.n-mouM- Meg o* Nith, 

And she spak up wi’ piule, 

And she wad send the sotlgei youili. 

Whatever in rght^ betide. 

For the anld guidmaiij o’ Lon\’n court 
She didn.a c.xic a pin ; 

But she wad seml’a sodger youth 
To gleet his eldc'.t son g 

Then up sprang Bess of Aamaivl.ile, 

And sw'ore a deadly aith, 

Says, "1 wdl send the Bonier I night 
Spite o' you cai lines baith. 

” For^ar-oflT fowls hae feathers fair, 

An<l fools o’ cl^ipge are .fiun ; 

But r hae tiicd this Bolder knight, 

• And J’Uliy him yet again.’’ 


* Promise 


“ Prim-inoiitn.'-i* 


*SifJ Johnston 
t George 1 1 1 


t ('.ipt III! Mils , 

§ I III. I'liiii-p ol W.ilo* 
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S.ONGS. 

I 

'Ilicii Whi'.ky Jean spak ovvie her drink, 

“Ye weel ken, kimmers a’, 

^ 'J'lic aiild gUidman o’ Lon'oii court, 

IIi^ back's been at the wa’. * 

f 

‘'And inony a fiicnd that kist.Il Ins cup 
Is now fremit^ ’M{;ht ; , 

Hut It’s ne'er be said o' Wliisky Jean, 
ril send the Boidei kinglil.” * 

i 

Says Black Joan frae Crichton Peel, 

A carl me «:toor® and grim,- - 

' 'I’he auM gmdnian, and the young guulman, 
Foi j)V iiuy sink or swim ; 

“I'oi fouls will prat ‘ o’ right and vrang, 
Wilde knaves laiu i in the^i sleeve . 

Tint \vh.i blows best the hoin shall win, 

1 11 spioi me toiutier's leave ” 

'J'hpn slow raise Maijory o’ the Lochs, 

And wrinkled w'a.> her blow ; 

Her ancient W'ced was russet giay, 
llei auld Scots blind w.is tiu. 

•‘The Tam’on couit ‘ct light by me — 

I Set as liglit liy thorn , 

Aiul T will send the sodgti kul 
'lo sliaw' that com I the same ” 

Sae liow tills weighty )ilea may end, 

Nae moital wight can ti II • 

Clod giant the king, and ilka man, 

May look v\tel to linn-el ! 


Tin: uLui'-i.vrJ) l\ssif. 

.'l/r The IJliit-cjccI I-is.- " 

• 

I'nit heroine of this son,: w is Miss Joan Jeffrey, dauEhlcr of the Hev Mr 
Ji’flrey of l^orlitiialien. JVli-s Teffrev niiiri<(l an Amebc >11 ['entlciiisii of the 
ihme of H '!» if k, ami it uuv he v orih ri^qordini’ that a d on i.ter of Ins hccami' 
the wife of spt.iin Milks- uf iho I '11 tod St.ilcs N.iv\, the heio of the affair ot 
lie Trent and the c iptuic ot ihc t‘i» ifcdcjate Co nmissiyncrs , * 

I RAi n a wacfu' gate’ yeslret n, 

A gate, 1 fear. I’ll deailynae; 


J An estranped. 


2 Austere 


■) Isold 
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I gat my death frae Iwi sweet een, 

'I’wa lovely een o’ honny,blue. 

’Twas her golden rmglcl-^ briqlil ; 

Her lips, like roses, wat wi' dew ; 

Her lieaving bosoin, lily-whilc-- 
It wa'^ficr ceil sac bunny blue. 

She talk'd, she smiled, my heart she v ded • 
She clnirii d my soul - I wist na how , 
And aye the sioimd, the deadly wflimd, 
Cam frae her eon sae bonny blue 
Jtut sp.aie to speak, and spaie to speed,’ 
She’ll aibliU'.* listen to my vow • 

Should she icfu^e, I’ll lay my dead’-* 

To hei t\v i Cell sae bonny blue. 


WIIFN F’lKS! f-WV F\ 1 R JI'.ANMF’S i’ \n- 
.li/ '• M »2 u® bm'I' r ” 

Tims son" fiMt ippcirod in f'i<> A'w I .!//•; 1 1 i wiili ilie follDwn,,! 

iiotyt* of Ilf- litrumo, Mis Ri i‘<vii k (/<.'. Mis |oi.i JlII'ii/) miMtiimtil iIjom 
- " J Ik' l.uly to wlioni tin fuilnwin : -never bt.foie iniDlw’i'-d uiu-jd- 

•lrf*.,M«<l, known to I'lo r. nW-isof I'niiisas the ‘ Itlnc eytii L i-, le,’ k oni- ol i 
rare whose b( mtios iml virtue-i forin*M fn si vr-ral m-iicr Uion-. tlie uis)iii iiiini 
(if the iinstcis of S( ritii'-h soii,r ff, - niother was A .aie-, ^^ll^t^'Mn;, m win. 
hoiioiii tin- 1 iiielu i.; woid'.aiul beuitifnl air of ‘ Roslm ( i-^le ’ were aevpi.'i 1 " 

\Virr\ fiist I saw fur Jeame’s f.ice, 

I eoiddna tell what add me, 

My lieait went flufi?iiiig pit-a-p,it, 

My een they alino-t lad’*! me 
She’, aye sie lavt, sic turn, sae 
All giaee does ivnud hci hover, ' 

Ae look do])M\ed*me (/ my hcait, 

And I bee am' a lowr. 

She s aye, aye sae blPlthi sae qay, 

She’s aye s(, l,]ii])e an ilutiie 
She's a>c sac bo>i;>y, lili h,-, and <; .y, 

( 'h, gm r wot.' hVr di.e.le ' 

Had I Hundas’s whol.' estate. 

Or Ilopetoiin’s »«alih te) shine in; 

Did -wailike laurels iiown ^ny lirow, 

• Oi huinblA bays tnt wining — 

I d lay thuii a’ at Jeaiiie’s feit, 


M'oihips ‘J Death 

* A proverbi ,1 expression -Oive me (he c>..ance of spcfilaii ■ and the onpor 
tunny of g.iiiiiiiK hci fn,oiir. ' * 



SONG^ I 


CouH I but hope to move her, 

And prouder than a belted knight. 

I’d be my Jeanie’s lover. ^ 

She’s aye, aye sae blitlu*, sae gay, &c, 

But sair I fear some happier sUain 
Has gain’d sweet Jennie’s favour* 

If so, may every bliss be hers, 

'I’Jiough I maun never have her ; 

But gang she east, or gang she west, 

' ’Twixt Forth and Tweed all over, 

While men have eyes, or eais, or taste, 

She’ll always find a lover. 

bhe’s aye, aye sac blithe, sae gay, &c. 


MY LOVET.Y NANCV. 

TuMe—"’Vhc Quaker’s Wife" 

'•Tiir following song, ** says the poet, in .a leiltr to Clarimla, "is one cf my 
hstest protlurlions , and I send it to you as I would do anything ilse, Is-canse 
II pleases myself ' 


Thine am T, my faithful fair, 
Tliine, my lovely Nancy; 

Kvei y pulse along my veins, 

Eveiy lovnig fancy. 

To thy bosom lay my heart, 

There to thn^b and languish : 

Though despair had wrung its coir, 
Tbat would heal its anguish. 

Take away the-e rosy lips, 

Rich with balmy treasure: 

T Ill'll awiw thine eyes of love, 
l^est I die witli plcasiiic. 

What is life when wanting lover 
Night without a morning : 

I^ovc’s the cloudless summer sun, 
Nalme gay adorning. * 


TIPHTE DUNBAR. 

" Johnny M ‘Cih. " 

Oh, wilt thou go tvi* me, sweet Tibbie Dunbar ? 
Oh, wilt thou go wi' me, swcai- Tibbie Ounliar? 



, sojsrcs. 




VTilt thou lide on a horse, or be drawn in a car. 
Or walk by niy side, oh, sweet ^ribbie Dunbdr? 

1 

I cJirc na thy daddy, his lands and his nione)-, 

1 caie na 1)1^1^111, sae high and sac lordly: 

But say thou wilt hac me for better ‘for waur — 
And come 111 thy coatic, sweet Tibbie Dunbar! 


WHEN ROSY MAY COMES IN \Vf FLOWERS 
— “ The ^rardcner wi* his paiillc ” 

Thb song winch follows this, DainJy IJwie, is an inipiovcd version of the 
f satin 

When* losy May comes in \vi’ fluwors, 

I'o deck liy gay gietn-s|'icadino Ijowers, 

'riien busy, busy, aie his lioui-s — 

The gaidcner wi’ Ins paidlc.^ 

The crystal waters gently fa' ; 

Tlie meny birds aie lovers a’ ; 

The scented bree/es lound him blan — 

The gaidener ui’ his paidle. 

When purple inoining starts llie hare 
To steal upon her early fare, 

'J'lien tliiongli the dens lie inann repair — 

The g.iKleiier wi’ his paiclle. 

When day, espiiing in the wx’st, 

Tile cuitain draws of naluie’s rest, 
lie flies to hei .urns he lo’es the best — 

The gardeuc.* wi’ his paidle. 


OAfNTY DAVIE 

Now rosy May comes in wi’ dowers, 

To deck her gay gieen-spreading liowcrs; 
And i/hw comes in my Iiajipy lioius 
To wander wi*«wy Davie, 

Mcrt me on the W’ailock knowe. 
Dainty Davie, dainty Davie ; 
There I’ll spend the day wf you. 
My ain dear d,Tmly Davie. 


t iivt. 





r 


JoA'GS. 

1 he crystal waters round us fa\ 

J he ineiry lairds aie lovers a’, 

'I'he scented biec/es round us bjaw, 
A-wandering w T my 1 )avie. 

'» 

When purple nujrnini; starts the liiie\ 
'I'o steal ujKm her caily faie, 

Then thiouqh the tlows 1 will ujuu, 
'I'q meet my fai'htu' navie. 


When day, e\pniii«^ in lire wca, 
'1 he cinlaiii diaw-. o' natnie’siest 
1 llee to liK aiin^ 1 loV best, 

Ami that’s my an. deai Davie. 


MV irVRRY WAS A Otr.LVNT .h\V 
/ u>re “ H.ijlilaiiiU I's T.Trucnl ” 

1 III- f iKini*; of tluN son » l/cloi'cril to tu eld lulbct 


Mv Hairy ua- a ijxJlaiit j(a_, , 

h'a’ sl.itcly drode ho on the ])lain ; 
I’ut now he*' banishM f.ir auaj, 

I’ll ncNXi see him bark aj^ain 

Dll, for hiiii back again ' 

< )h, foi him baeV anam ’ 

1 wad gie a’ Knoekhasjiu' s ki-vl 
l'\ii Iliglilaiiil Hniy back ag.i 

When a' the l.ire*^ gac b> then bccl, 

1 wander ilowie** up the glen . 

I set me down ami greet ■'* my fill. 

And aye I wish him back again. 


f)h, Wiic soiuQ vdlauis liangtt high. 

And ilka bmly h.id then .iwi ' 
Then I might see the joyfii' sight, 
My Ihglilaml Hairy back again. 


Res* 


2 Sad. 


^ Weep 



SO/VGS. 
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hEWARK O’ BONNV,AXN. 

V'ufie — “ Ye g ill.ukis b'lgUt " 

*' I <.r>Mi’0‘<i-P tins ■!yiig, the poet, “out of ('onipliincnt to Miss Aim M.is- 
terton, the d iiighter ot rny fiiond Mr Allan M.istLriDii, conip(i>>er of the all} 
‘ Slrathallaij s I.imeiit 

Ye gallants bright, T lode’ ye right,, 

Hewarc o’ iKinny Ann ; 

Ilei comely face i-ac fii’ o’ giace 
Your heart she ^Mll tiepan - 
Her cell sac hiiglit, like stais by night, 

Her skin i*. like the swan ; 

Sac jinijily** kuetl her genty \vai->t, 

'1 hat sw’irdy \e might '^^>an 

V'outh, (Irace, and I ove, attendant move, 

\n<l rieasaye leads the van 
In a’ their charms, anil umijiii img amis, 

'I'hi'y uait on bonny \iin 
'I'lie taptive bands in.»y tliain tbe binds, 
r.iil love enslaves the man , 

Yc gallants liraw, 1 lede yon a’, 
licw.uc o' bonny Ann ! 


JOHN ANJIK'RSON, MY Jl) 

7 /Me - “ John Aiutri'<<<n, my Jo ' 

J'UfN Andersrji, my )o,‘ John, 
When ive i\e»’o liist 'iciiiunt, 
'our locks vvcie like the lavci' 
Your bonny bum wasibu i.l 
IJiit now your bum’ is beld, lolm 
Your locks .lie like the sn uv , 
Hut ble-siiigs on your fiosly j ow.** 
John Andcison, my jo 
• 

(oliii Andcrson,,iuy JO, John, 

\Ve clami) the fiill theg'thci , 
And monf a «:anly’ day, John, 
We’ve hill wi’ ane anilliei : 


e Ilt-ai 

' n ippy 


I W .rn 
i’’ nsn .re 
J I iwhUv 


•* Lo\o - de'ir 
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Now we maun toKer down, John, 
But haivl in hand we'll go ; 
And sleep thegither at the foq.*', 
John Anderson, my jo. 


THE BATTLE OF SHERI FF-MTIIR ^ 

— " Can>eroiii.m Rant ’* 

This is tm improved and i.oii<J«nsc<I version of a soniovvhat wordy ballad, 
wrUtcn by a Mt Bar<:la>, in Edinl iir^,]! clei];>iunn of some note in )iis 
day. 

“ Oil cam yc here the nght to Almn, 

Or hcul the sheep ui* me, man ? 

Oi were ye at the Si ^na-minr, 

And dill the battle <ee, mait?" 

“ I .saw the battle «air and tough, 

\nd leekin’ red lan mony a sheugh 
My heart, for fear, gaed sough for sough, 

To heai the thuds, and see the chads, 

O’ clans fiae woods, in tailan c 1 iids ,2 
Wha glaum’d ^ at kingdoms three, man. 


The reil-coat lads, wi’ blaek cockades, 

'I'o liieet tlicin werna slaw, man ; 

They rush’d and push’d, and blind oufgush’d, 

And mony a bouk^ tlid fa', man : 

I’lie great xVrgyle led on his files, 

T wat they glanced for twenty miles ; 

They hack’d and hadi’d while bioadswonls ihi'.h J, 
And througli they dadi'cr, and hew’d and smash d. 
Till fey® men died awa’, man. 

“ Blit had >e seen the philabeg", 

And skyriii'* taitan ♦icws, man ; 

When in the teeth they tlaretl our Whigs 
And covcn.ant tmc-blues, man ; 

In li.ies extended lang and large, , 

When liayoncts p'ei power'd the large, 
j xVnd thousaiids.hastcif’d to the charge, 

Wi' Highland wiatli they fraft the sheath ^ 

Drew blades o’ death, till out* o’ breath, 

They fled like flighted dpos,^ man.” 


6 Sbininjf. 


I Ditch. 

- t tolhrs 
3 (jca>>]ieil 


4 H irnian triink»body 
3 Prerii^tin#-d 



SONOS. 


* 

“ Oh, how deil, Tam, can tliat be tine ? 

The chase ^jaed frae thenorth, man ; 

I saw inyscl they did pursue 

The Imi semen back to Forth, man ; 

*And at Dunblane, m my am sight, 

'I’hey to(.^^ the bug wi' a/ their might, 

And straught to Stirling wing'd their fliglit) 
r>iit, cm-W lot ! the gates wcic shut ; 

►And mony a hiintJt, poor icd-eoat, 
l‘or fear ainaist did swaif,^ man !^’ 

“ My sister Kate cam np the gate 
Wi' cro\vdie®unlo me, man; 

She swore she saw some rebels run 
Fiac Perth unto Dundee, man : 

'riicir left-hand genei al had nac skill. 

The Angu»lads had nae goml will 
That day their neibor^' bluid to spill ; 

For feai liy foe-i that they should lose 
Their cogs brose, they scared at blows, 
And hameward fa>t did flee, man. 

“ They’ve lost some gallant gentlemen 
Amang the Highland clans, man; 

I fear my Loid Panmure is slam, 

Or fallen in Whiggish hands, man : 

Now wad ye sing this double fight, 

Some fell for Muang, and some for right ; 
And mony bade the world guid-niglit ; 

'I'hen ye may tell how pell and mel), 

Py red claymores, rjjid muskets' knell, 

Wr dying yell, the Tories fell, 

And Whigs to hell did flee, man^ 


BLOOMING NEII.V 

Tuh£--*' On a Bank of Flcwers.*’ 

On a bank of flowcis, in a summer day 
Foi *iimmcr lightly drest, • 

The ymitlifiil bloojning Nolly lay, 

With love .iiid sleep opj»resl , * 

• Wlien Willjb, wandering Ihioiigh the wotwl 
Wlio f<jr her favour oft had sued. 

He gazed, he wiah'd, he fen'd, hr- bin -h n 
And titmbled w'^licrt he stood. 


Swoon 


s fjatmeal biorh 



.WATAS-. 


t' 


3GO 


Ilci clo^C'l cyts, like \\ capons sheaHicd, 

' Wctc seal il*m s«»ll JeJ>o^e ; 

Her lip-, still . 1 -. slie brea^]’. <1, 

It luliei (lycit llie msc , 

'I'hc spiiiurinjj lilies sweetly prcsi, 

Wild-wanton, ki-^sM her ll^al*^'lca'.t ; 

He .ija-icil, he \MshM, he feaiM, lie blush'd — ■ 
Ills bosom ill at rest. 

t Her lobes, b.i^ht wavinj; 111 the bice/e, 

Her tender limbs cmlnace ' 

1 Icr lovely foini, her native ca^e. 

All haripoiiy and "race ! 

'I'limiilliioiis tides Ills pulses mil, 

A faltenii", aident kiss he stole ; 

He K-^^/ed, he wish’d, ' e fcarM,^hc blush 
And siyhM his very soul 

As Ihcs the paitndgc from thujbiak*-', 

(^11 fear-nispncil wings, 

So Nelly, staiting, half-awake. 

Away afirighicd springs : 

Ihit Willie follow'd — as he should ; 

He overtook her in the wood , 

He vow’d, he pray’d, he UAiml t!»c inai.l 
Forgiving all and good. 


MY lIEAUrs IN lUK IIKJIILAMDS 
Tune — " F.iiilf i.a Miosy ” 

' ] itK first half sitin/a of this song," sa>s burns, "is old , t'lc rest is 

My heart’s in the P^ghlands, uiy heart is n d here , 
My heart’s 111 the Highlands, a-chasing the deer, 
A-ch;isjng tlic wild deer, an.’ following the roc— 

My heait's in the Highlands wherever I go. 

Faicwell to the Highlands, farewell to (fi.' North, 
Thr hiilhpkice of valour, tiu coiinliy of w ,idi 
Who ‘\.r I wander, wheiever T love, 

'The hills of the Highkirds fot evei ‘I ’joie 

I'aiewcll to tl e inounlains high coicr’d with snow ; 
I'.irfew'ell to the sti.iths and gieen valleys below ; 
KarewelJ to the f.irestj rnd wald-haiiging woods ; 

I aicwell to the torrents .and I nid-pouring Hoods, 



* 

heail's in tin; IIij'hl.iiitK, iny hc.iiL i-. n<il licic 
My iicait s in the Hi^IiIaimK a-chasnpjr ihc dreii 
A-eliasint; the imM ileei, and follownn; the n>e — 

■ My hf'tiit's 111 ^he Hii;l (lands nheievei I ijc« 


I’lIK HANkS ()!• Nt IH , 

Titiif Hol)ic »loiin I Clm ich ” 

J’lli- Tliamcs fhnvs piintdl) to the se i, 

Whore loyal cities slalely stand ; 

Ihil >\vci.loi Ihtus tlie Nith, to ino, 

Win ic ( ’uniinius* ai.te had lii^h loinniind 
When shall € sec that JioiioiiiM lantl, 

'J hat wnidiii" stieain I luve so dcai ! 

Mn-t \inywaid Foi time's ad \crsc h.inil 
I’oi ever, keep me here? 

Tlow lovely, TSilh, (hy fruitful vales, 

Whcic siucading hawlhoins {^.nly bloom ' 
How sweetly wiiul thy sloping d iK s, 

Where lambkins wanton tlnou^di the biooni 
Thouijh wandtiinjj, now, must be my doom, 
Far from thy bomiy banks and biac', 

May thcie my latest houis toiisiime, 

Amang the fiiends of early days I 


Tuftt “Tfii nicn 

My heail i-^ a-breakmg, deai^tiloe !' 

Some counsel unU> me come 1 n’ ; 
To anger them a’ is a pity, 

llj.it what will I do wi’ I'ain (/lenr 

Tm lhilllInu^ wT sic a biaw falhny 
In pooitilh 1 iTncht*inak a fni 
Whal '-ire I ikIk’s l<i wallow, 

*lf T manna dually 'Pam Glen? 


: sli.r. 


I Sole 


111 Will kni'wii s I'f hilt' i\ 
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Thcie'ii Lowrie the Laird o' DrumcHer, 
‘*Guid clay to you, hrule •” he come-s l^en; 
lie htags aiid'he hlaws o' Ins sillcr, 

13ut when will he dance like Tern Clltn? 

Ply minnie^ does constantly de.'V.j me, 

And bids me beware o’ young men , 

They flatter, she says, to dceeive me, 
lint wha can think sae o’ 'I'am Glen? 

My daddie says, gin I’ll foisake him. 

He’ll gie me gmd huhdei, marks ten ^ 

Hut if it’s ordain’d T maun '.ikc him, 

Oh, wha wdl I get but Tam Glen? 

Yestreen at ilit valei**5nea* deahng, 

Mv hcait to niy nuu’ gied a sten 
For thrice I drew ane without Aiding, 

And thrice it was wntlen— Tain Glen. 

The last Halloween I lay wankin’' 

My droukif* saik-slecve, as yo ken .* 

Ills likeness cam up the house staiikin’. 

And the veiy gray bieeks o’ Tam Glen I 

Couie counsel, dear little 1 don't lai ry^ 

I’ll gie ye my bonny black hen, 

Gif ye will advise me to mairy 
The lad I lo’e dearly— Tam Glen. 


THE TAILOR 

Tune — “ 'I he tailor fell through the bed, ihimbics and a*." 

■*0 

Tjik tailor fell thiough the bed, thimbles and a’ ; 

The tailor fell through the bed, thimbles and a’ ; 

The blankets were thin, and the sheets they weie sma', 
The tailor fell through the bed, thimbles and a', 

''’be sleepy bit lassie, she dfcadcd nae dl , 

'J’he sleepy bk lassie, slie dieaded nac ill ; 

The weather wa-» cauld, and the i issie lay slid 
,She thought th.it a tador could do her nac ill. 


S MtMhe-r - Bomiil i Watching * Wet. 

• For AB explanatvoti of this old ii'i?**, fee Nrtte lo H.-illoW^eii^^page ja 



SO//G^. 

» 

Gie me the groat again, ranny yoiing man; 

Gie me the groat again, &anny yonn^ man j 
The day it is short, and the night it Ls lang, 

I The dearest siller that evpr 1 wan ! 

There’s somebJtfy weaiy wi’ lying her lane : 
There’s somebody weary wi' lying her lane ; 
There’s some tliat are dowie,' I trow wad be fain* 
To see the bit tailor come skippin’ again. , 


YE riAE MEN WRANG, LASSIE. 

cirOKH<« 

Yk hae lion a' wiring, lassie. 

Ye’ve lien a’ wrang ; 

Ye’ve Ijen in an unco^ bed. 

And wi’ a fremit^ man. 

Yonr rosy cheeks aie turn’d sac wan, 

V e’rc gicencr than the grass lassie ; 

Your coalio’s shorter by a span, 

Yet ne’er an inch the less, lassie. 

O lassie, yo line play’d the fool, 

And yc will feel the scorn, lassie ; 

For aye the brose ye sup at e’en, 

Ye bock* them eife the morn, lassie. 

Oh, ance yc danced upon the knowes, 
And througli the wood yc sang, lassie; 

But 111 the herryiiig o’ a bee byke, 

I fear ye’ve got a slang, lassie. 


THERE’S A YOUTH IN THIS CITY. 

TAne—' Ncil Cow's lament ” 

* * , 

ThB (v&t half stao/a of this song is old / the rest by Butosl 

* > * 

Thlre’s a youth in this city, 

7 t iverc a grc.at nity 






8 Strange, 

* bnrangcr. 


BVonuL 
2 A 
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I'hat lie fi.ie (»iir Ja'^'.e-i should wander awa* ; 

I'or he'^ bonny and braw’, 

Wed favour (1 witba’, i 
And his hair ha-> a natrial bneble and a’. 

Ills coat is the hue 
( )f his bonnet sae blue : 

111-, fecket^ IS white as the new -driven snaw , 
lli-> hosc they aie blae, 

,And his shoon like tlie slae, 

And his cle.ir sillei buckles they da/zle us a’ 

F..1 beniity anil fin lime 
'r'k ’.iddie . been eoiiitm', 

\\ tel-f. atiiiod, we d-loeher’d, wecl-niuuiited, and biaw 
I 'ml elm lly U '* sillci, 

'1 hal i^^ais hill' .tjant; lill J'er, 

The jionnj’s the jewel that Iicautibes a’ 

'I iieie’s Mtij wi’ the in.iileii,- 
'I’iiat fun wad ha' haev him , 

And Susie, whose tladily was Jaird o' the ha' 

'I here's lantj-tocher’il NaiiLy 
M.ust ft Iters his fancy 

but the iadtlie’s ileai sel he lo’cs deaicsi of a' 


/ITR TriRissrd's iiorRrsHi n i KKsrr i-atr 

Tt/ u’—" AW.k’, Wings, aw a' ” 

Fmi secoinl and fyvirth si.i iz.i'- culv •tr*’ fmm ilie j>t-‘ri iinr jioct, the .»■ 
ln’lon.; lo a Jacol'Ue song 

OlJK llirisslc'^ lloiirishM hesli ind fair, 

And bonny IjhiomM our losi . , 

But hij'^s tarn like a host in J.ine, 

And wither’d a’ oiu posies. 

Aw a’, Whiifs, aw a'! 

Awa’, Whifti-, aw a’ ' 

Ve’ie but a pack o’ tie’ioi loinio- 
Ve'Il do^iae fjuul at 

r « 

Ou« ancient crowm's fa’i'i in tlic ilusi-- 
Deil blin’ them wi’ the slonie o't ; 

And write then names in In- black beuk 
Wlia the Whigs the ]iowor o’l ! 


' k'licler w.Listcoat 


2 A wcll-aockcd r?rnl 
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tiare. 

CounccO 


?7F 


Our ^ad decay iii ( lunch a>ul hlati* 
Surpasses luy dcscnvuig ; 

The cam o’ci iis feu a lui>c', 

And we liae dofte wi' tlinving. 

• • 

C'liim Vengeance* lang ha-. <a'en a nap, 
r»ut we may sec lum nauken , 

^ Glide liclji the day wlieii lojal heads 
* Aic luintcd like a niaukin • 


n)ME RKD) Air, nVME 

OiMi M'di?"- me, dame, eoiiic tell m- , dair*' 
And nine t.m tell inair liiil), 

\\ hat ci'hmr^inauii Ihe man he ol 
I'o lo\e a nciman dul> 

T)'., call 111. ' ill w b.utli nji and diuvv 
And kiigh ami answci d u id), 

I Ii.amd a sang m Vnuamialc, 

A daiL man hn m> lad> 

lint foi a Kumtiy cpicun like thee, 

Vcmng la-s, I tell thee fan I>, 

'MmI wi’ ll'c white I 1C made a 

And Inewu will do fu’ laicly 

» 

'riic're’- nmkk km- in iruen lock', 

'i he nriAeii nc’ei glow-, yumkn/ 
riii’ie’s ki.s and h.ifi-'C® me in the Utown 
'-i.d gloiy in till' gowiicn. 


THE fAIM MVS r.AD"'. 

1. - "1 1 , in-ii III .11' 1 {;o 
cnoi^i 

Oir, ii’yiimt and go, 

Miniiii ind uiak.- von ready; 
O’’-, mount and go, 

And he t' lady. 


' OKI wom-n Hug oi emnr. 

^Gr.ii 



SCVGS, 

Wlien the drums do beat. 
And the cannons rattle. 
Thou shall sit m state, 

And see thy If.ve in battle. 

AVhen the vanniiish’d foe 
Sues for peace and quiet, 
To the shades we’ll go, 

. And in love enjoy it. 


OH, MKKKY H\K J TIKKN TKKIHIN' A HFCKjP’. 

Tune — I.or Hread'ilbanc's March ” 

|l. 

Oil, mcliy h.ie I been teethin’ a herklo, 

And merry li ic 1 been shapin' a sj^oon ; 

And inciiy hac I been clontir.' a kettle, 

Ainl kiism’ my Katie when a' \va» done. 

(Jli, a’ the lang day I ca’ at my hammer, 

And a’ the lang day I whistle and smg, 

A’ the lang night I cudille my kunnui,^ 

Aiul a’ the lang night am as happvS a king. 

Hitter in dool I lickit my n innin’s, 

O' mairying IJes-., to gie liei a slave; 
lUost be the hour she cool’d in lici linen's, 

Ami blithe be the bird that sings on her grave > 
Come to my anns, mjf Katie, my Katie, 

And come to my arms and kiss me again * 
Drunken oi sober, here’s to thee, Katie 1 
And blest lie tlio clav I did it again. 


EPPIR ADAIR. 

Tune- '* My Eppie." 

Avnoh! my Kpjne, 

Id y jewel, my lippiel “ 
Wha wadn'rf be happy 
Wi'-Eppie Ad^ii ? 

By love, and by beauty. 
By law, and by duty, 

1 swear to be true to 
My Kppie Adair I 


» Fondle my dean<» 



SOM^S* 

* 

Anti oh ! my Eppie, 
jewel, my Kppic I 
Wha wadna be napp^ 
• Wi’ Eppie Adair ? 
A’ pleasure\ixile iiu'i 
Iii«}ionour defile me. 
If e’ei I beguile thee. 
My Eppie Adair ! 


YOUNG JOOKFV 
Tu7ie—“ Yoiiiii; Jockey " 

"Tea whole of son;;,'' siys Stenh-Mse, “exccptiii" three oi four lines, 
th| production of Hunib ” 

YoiJNfi Jockey was the blithest ksd 
111 a’ oui tojjn or liCiC aw a’ : 

Ell’ blithe he whistled at the gaiuV 
Eu’ lightly danced he in the ha’, 
lie roosod® ni\ ceri, sac Ixiiiny bine, 

He loosed iny wai-*! sae gouty siiia\ 

Aiul aye my heait c.'imc to my movi’ 

^'’hcn ne’er a body hcaid or saw. 

My Jockey tods upon the plain, ^ 

'i'hrough wind and weit, tiuougli fio>t and snuv/; 
And o’ei the Ica T leuk fii’ fain 

Wlien Jockey's owscii hsincwfifd er 
And aye the night toifies louiid .aga n, 

When 111 his aims he Inks me a^; 

\nd aye he \u\vs he’ll be iny am. 

As i.iii . he lias ..J.-catl. to diaw. 


WFK WILLI !•; GhAY 

WkE Willie (hay, and his leathci wallet ; 

Peel a willow-wand to be him boots and jacket : 
llie rose uporPtlie brier will be him tioiise and doublet, 
The rose upfrii the biici liiil be him trouse .uid rlDiilflei. 

Wee Willie flray, .fnd his leather wallet, 

Twice a lily flower will be him sark and cravrd : 
h'eathers of a flee wad feather up his bonnet, 

Ecatliers of a flee wad feather np his bonnet. 


• Plough 


9 praised. 
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i'HK I hoMlS nf 

fell ll> (Ik I 


I 

JAMU<:, COMi: TRV Mr 
Tun,' " J lime, umic tr> ir.e 


Jamil, come tr}' me, 
Jamie, come tiy me. 

If thou wall win my love, 
Jamie, tome try me. 

If thou ^houI«l ask my hne, 
Cii'ild ] tle(iy thee? 

If till ill woiiltl wm my love, 
Jaime, ('ome 'ly me. 

1 

If thou .should kiss me, love, 
Wha could csjiy thee ? 
ff thou wad be my lov.x, 
Jamie, come tiy me. 


TIIK rJAlTLI' ()!' KILI U i RANKIT, 

Titfu *' KillnaranV i. ’’ 

tins son/, wild h cdcliriics llie bi’ili where v'^iM'uiinl l)iiiu]i" 
noineut of \i( lory, is oM the rest is Iruiii the jii-ii of I'liiiij 

WilARIc hac >e been sae biaw, lad ’ 

W'hare hae ye been sae brankic ' ( i ’ 

(Ml, wliare hae yc been s.ae biaw, lau -• 

(.'am ye by Kill.ecia'nkit, ()^ 

All ye had lieen wliaie I hae lieen, 

\ 0 wadna been sie tantie,” O , 

An >0 had 4 .'eii what I hae seen, 

< >11 I he biaes o’ Kilhtcraiihie, O. 

I fought at land, T fought at sea ; 

»\l hamc I fought my auntie, O ; 
but I met the devil .o.nd T'lm.detJ^ 

On the braes o’ K< 51 iecraiikie, () 

'lilt bauld Pucur fell in a ^ui,-* 

And t’]aver.s g’ot a clank te, O ; 

Or I had fed an Athole gled,** 

On the braes o’ Killiecraiikic, (^. 


J Gaudv. 


a Meriy. 


• Furrow. 


«Kite. 



SO.V(7^P 
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riUIDWII-E, COUNT THE LWVIN 

% • 

TrtH% ruiKlwifc, count the law in " 

C^ANP IS tlic fl.iy, rin«? inirlv’s tlic iiii^ht, 
llui wc'll iiecr sliay lui fiut o' IitOit, 

■ Foi ale and brandy's slars ami union. 
Ami bLidc-ied wine’s the risim^ siin 

Then, tjiiidwifc, count the law'in. 
The lawin, the lawin ; 

Then, |:jindvvife, count iht lawin, 
And bnnj; a man 

'J'here’s wealtli and ease for f’enllcinen, 
And simple ftillv maun fctht :nul feu' ; 
lint here we’ic a’ lu ac aci'OAd. 

I' or ilka man that’s diunk’s a lord. 

t 

Aly loijjfie is a ha'y pool. 

That h<. ils the wminds o’ care and dool ; 
And ])le.isiire is a wanton trout, 

An ye <liink but tleep ye’ll find him out. 


wiiisrr.n tvEu lur i. wt* o' 

r'un' NVt.i lit- #'cr the lavi- o’t ” 

I-'.lN.sr when Maoi^y was in\ caie. 
Heaven, I llnjiiglit,^ was in hei nir , 
Now 'VI 'le niani'id- -spiti nae nriii-- 
AViiistle o’er the lave o’l — 

Mes( W'as meek, and was mild, 

rioiiny Mei.^ was nature’^ clij)l«l , 

\Visi'r men than me's bci^iiilcd - 
Whistle o’l 1 the lave o't. 

How we live, niy ^Te'; and nu. 

How vvy love, and how we j;ue, 

I care iia by how few may see- 
WijJsH'e o’f'l tiVlave n't 
^Vha 1 vMsh jMie ina”i;ols’ meal, 
Hisli’d iij> in*lici W'lndin^ sheet, 

] could wiite -bill Meij maun sec’t— 
\\ iiiolle o'er the lave o t. 


1 Duuij^c ■ 
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OH, CAM VE LABOUR LEA 

Oh, can ye labour lea, younf man, 
And can ye labour lea ? 

Gae back the gate ye cam again, 
Ye’se never scorn me. 

I fee’d a man .il Martinmas, 

Wi* ail 1-peniiics three , 

A.id a’ the faut I fan’ wf him, 
lie couldna labour lea. 

The stibble-rig is easy plough’d, 

'I’he fallow land is fiee ; 

Uiii wlia wail keep the handless coof, 
That coiildn > labour lea ? 


WOMEN’S MINUS 
Tune—* For a' lh.it.” 

Though women’s minds, like winter wnnds, 
^ May shift and turn, and a’ that, 

The noblest hi east adores tlicm ni.iist, 

A consctiiience I diaw that. 

For a’ that, ainl .V tlial, 

And tw'ice as niuckle’s a’ that, 

'I'lie bonny lass that 1 lo’e best 
.She'll lie iny^ain for a' that. 

Great love I bear to all the fair, 

TJieir Junnlde slave, and a’ that j 
Uiit loidly will, I bold It still, 

A nioit.il sill to fhiaw that. 

But there is aue ahoon the lave,^ 

, I la", ivil, .anil sense, aivl a’ that ; 

A bonny lass, I like her best, 

And w'ha a ci’unc doe c.V that ? 


ri' IS NA, JIJVN, fiiV JIONNY FACE 
7’«w--"Tlic Maid’s Com,'.Iaiiit " 

"Thksb verses,” says Cunninghani, "were origiiially in English; Biims be- 
stowed a Scottish dress upon them, .ind made them uticr sentiments conneefed 
with hi3 cv/i afTections. ” 


JResu 



I 

It is na, Jean, thy bonny face, 

Nor shape, ^that I admire, 

.Although thy beauty ana thy grace 
Mi^ht wcel juvake desire. 

Something, in i?ka part o' thee, 
Tc^jiraisc, to love, 1 fmd ; 

But, dear as is lliy form to me. 

Still dearer is thy mind. 

Nae mair ungcneious wish I hai^ 
Nor stronger in iny breast, 

Than if I canna mak thee sae. 

At least to see thee blest. 

Content am I, if Heaven shall give 
But happinesa to thee : 

And, as wi’ thee I’d wish to Jive, 
For ‘hec IM beai to die. 


MV LOVE SHE'S mn a LVSsIE YEt. 

Tunt- 

Mv lo\e she’s but a lassie yet 
My lo\ e she’s but a lassie } ct ; 

\\ f'll lot hci stand a ye.ir oi tw a. 

She’ll no be half sac saucy yet 

I I ue the d.ay I sought lier, (), 

I rue the day I sought licr, O ; 

Wha gets her nccirtia say she’s woo’d, 
iJixt he m.iy s.iy he’s bought hei, O' 

Come, thaw' a dr.<]> o’ the best o’t yet 
Come, draw d diap o’ tlic best o’t yet; 

G.ae seek fur pleasure whcie yc will. 

But licre I never mils’ll it yet. 

We’re a’ thy wi’ tlrhi!:ing A’t ; 

We’re a’ dry wi’ drinking o''. ; 

The minister kiss’d the fiddler’, wife, 
And couldna preach for thi.ikin’ o t 


"CA’ I’HE KWES. 

■' Tune— “(Id die F.wes to the Knowc-. 

' Tati fourth and fifth stanr.is of this song, written for the Ats^um, are old, 
with a few alteraiion# by Burns The version which follows tlws was written 
come time ^ftetwards for ITiomson’s collection. 
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As ] giietl <lown Ihe water-side, 

There I met my shepherd lad, 
lie row’d^ iiie sweetly .n his plaid, 

And lie c.i’d me his dearie. * 

Ca' the ewes tu the kn«^\-e.s, 

C.i' them whare the he.ilher gruws, 
Ca’ them ^\hare the buiiue lowes. 
My hi limy tlcane 1 

Will yc gang down the watcr-sule, 

And see the waves sac sweetly glide? 
llenoath the ha/els spicading wic'e 
'llie moon it shines fu’ clcaily. 

I was bred up at nac sic school, 

My shcpheid lad, > play tlio foul, 

A id a’ the day In 'it in dool. 

i\inl naeljiMly to sec me. 

V'e sail get gowns anil iibbons meet, 
C'aiif-leathor shoou upon your leer, 

And in my arms }e’sc be ami sleep, 

And yc sail be my deane. 

II ye’ll but stand to what ye've said, 

I’se gang wi' jon, my slu pherd l.id, 

And ye uiav lowe me in \uur pbiul. 

And I sad bo your cloauc. 

While watcis wiinpl6"“ to the sea ; 

While day blinks in the hfl ’ sac hie • 

Till clay-canld death s.ill lilm’ iny te. 

Vc sail lie 111 } lUai'c 


C.V THE vUWES. 


sj I'UNIJ VI KsKiS 


Ca’ Ihc y«,)yvcs fo^tlic knowe®, 

Cn’ them whare the lio^ihei groyv^ 
Ca’ them whare the bufnic lowes. 
My benny dcaiie ! 


1 Wrapt 


‘ Meander. 


3 Heaveaf 
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Hark the mavis’ evening <=;ang 
Sounding Cluden’s woods amang ! 
Then a faiikling'let us gan^. 

My bonny d^iic. 

We’ll jflP# down by Cliulcn side, 
Thioiigh tlie hazels spi cad mg wide. 
O’er the waves that sweetly glide, 

To the moon sae clearly. 

Yonder Cludcn’s silent lowers. 
Where at moonshine muhiight hours 
O'er the dewy bending flowers. 
Faiiics dance sae Lheciy. 

Ghaist imr bogle shalt thou fear ; 
'riion’it to h)vc and hea\(.n sae <1ear 
Nocht of ill may coinc iJice near. 

My bonny dearie. 

I'air and lovely as thou art, 

Tliou hast stown iny very licart : 

I cm die — l»iit canna part— 

My bonny dcanc * 


olMMbR'SA I’LLAStiN'I 'nWE 

7 unt~ ‘ ' A j c \V auk in, O ” 

This is an oi«.\ son™, impro\t,d by bnit.?. 

SimmjvR’s a dl<*asant time 
Mow CIS of evtry coloiii , 

The walt-r rins o’er Jhc hcin'i’/ 

And 1 long foi my t'*l; K> er. 

Aye waukin, O, 

Waukin btiil and w earic : 
Sleep I can get nanc , 

• toi tlnnkni'; on my dea>ie 

When I slee]) I In am,' 

WhenJ wank 1 ni cciu 
Sleep I can get nane 

For thinking on my dtaric. 


*■ Steep. 


* 1 laion 
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SDATCX 


Lanely night comes on, 

A’ the lave are sleepin* ; 

1 think on’ my bonny'lad, 

And 1 bleer niy ccn with g/eetitiV 


THERE’LL NEVER BE PEACE TILL JAMIE COMEii HAME. 

I 

Tutte — **Thfirc are few giiid fellows when Willie’s awa* " ' 

Whkn political coinbusliop,” says the jioet, in a letter to Thomson, enclosing 
this song, "ceases to be tiu ribject of princes and patriots, it then, you kiiou, 
becomes the iaviful prey pf ni'-toiiansa.id poets ’’ 

By yon ca-stic wa*, at the cl> >e of th? day, 

I licaul a man sing, though his head it was gray ; 

And as he was singing, the tears fast down came, 

There’ll never be peace till Jamie ooines hame. 

The Church is in ruins, the State is in jars ; 

Delusions, oppressions, and muitletoiis wars; 

VVe daiena w'cel ‘iny’l, though w'c ken wbaS to blame - 
Theic’ll never be peace till Jamie comes hame ! i 

My seven braw sons for Jamie diew sword, 

And now I greet® round their gicen beds in the yeni.^ 

It brak the sweet heart of my faiihfii’ auid dame—- 
ThereMI never be peace till Jamie comes hauie. 

Now life is a burthen that bows me down. 

Shice I tint^ my bairns, and he tint Ins ciown ; 

But till my last moments inj' w'ords are the saine^- 
Therc'll never be peace tdl Jamie conics hame. 


LOV.ELV DAVIES. 

Ttinr -"Miss Min’- " 

BuiiNS met the heroine of this song And the one following, M iss Deljciwh Davies, 
an English lady, at the house of Captain Riddel of Clcnri'Mel la a letter 
the lady, enebsing *his song, in a str.«n of inflated enthusiasm, he ^sayi *— 
“ V'hen my theme is youth and beauty — a.^yoiing lady whose^ personal charms, 
wit, and sectimciit, are equally striking gnd unaflTccled— by Heavens I thoiigb 
I had lived tb- eescore ye-y*. a m.i ned ni.\n, and threescore years before l^as 
a inarr!<‘d man, my imagination world hallow thf very idea ; and I fim Ifuly 
sorry that the eiiciv/scd stan/as have done bitch poor iustice to suclt^^ 
Subject),'* , 

On, how shall I uaskilfii’ try 
The poet’s occupation, 


* Lost, ' ^ 


* Weeping 


» Weep. 


* Earlft 



r 


soj\ras,^ 


The Uinefu’ powers, in happy hours, 

That whisper inspiration? o 

Kven they maAi dare an-tfFort raair 
Tli^Jn aught they ever gave 

Or they reliearse^ in equal vcise, 

Thf) ^anns o’ lovely Oavies, 

Each eye it checis, when she appears. 
Like Pheebus in the morning, 

When past the showei, and every flower ^ 
The garden is adorning. 

As the wretch looks o'er Siberia’s shore. 
When winlcr-boiind the w'avc is ; 

3ae droops our heart when we maun pait 
B’rac charming, lovely Davies. 

Her smile's a gifl, fr.ae ’boon the lift, 

TJiat maks us inair than piinces ; 

A sceplr^-d hand, a king’’* command. 

Is in her ilarting glances : 

The man in arms 'gainst female chaims 
Even lie her willing slave is ; 

He hugs lus chain, and owns the lelgn 
Of conqueiing, lovely Davies, 

My Muse to dream of such a theme. 

Her feeble powers surrender ; 

The eagle's ga/e alone suivcys * 

The sun’s nieridian splendour : 

1 wa<l in v,ain essay tlie stiaiii, j 

The deed too glaring brave is ; 

I’ll drap the lyre, and mute .idmire 
The charms o’ lovely I>aviC'.. 


THE I30NNY WFE THING. 

Tune— "'Bonny wee 'Ihmg " 

Bonny w’ee t’iifig, cannie wee thing, 
Lovely wee thing, Wert thou mine, » 
I wad wear thee in my bosom. 

Lest my jewel I should tine. 
Wishfully I look and languish 
In that bonny face o’ thine ; 

And my heart it stounds wd’ anguish. 
Lest my wee thing lie na mine. 



W It, and grace, and love, and beauty, 
In ae constellation ‘.Jjme ; 

To adore lliee is my iluty, 

Goddess o’ this sou^’ o’ mine ! 
Bonny wee thing, ca'inic wee thing, 
Lo\eIy wee thing, weit thcM'mme, 

I wad wear ihee in my bosom. 

Lest my jewel I should tme ! 


WAR S(^N(; 

— “On I .i,> ' or, “T)ic Soiie of Dealli ” 

“I iiA\i jii'-l * <- lys llic noc'l. < i letter to Mn Dunlop, “ llic follow- 

11.^ •'one. to 1 1 itb , il'i UL^eenu t tif W iH'lc, aiul licistlf the mother 

of soltliors, ii‘ eds neither prclace aor apoioj^y 

\ fiiJil oThiltle -Time <if the iiay, Kvenin^j Tlio wonndi il anti uyiii^ 
of the Metoriuiis at my arc snppostii to jun the follow lu^ •'Ong - 

Fvk] w hi I, tliou fait day, thou green eaitli, and ye skies, 
Now g.iy w'ltli the broatl setting siin ' 

I'.in'well lo\es and fricmldiips, ye dcai lender tics ! , 

Our race of e\istciico is uin ! 

'J’hoii grim King t<r IVr.or, tlum life’s gloom} foe' 

(lO, Inghten ihe tow.inl and s!s\e ' 

( 3^1 loach them to lieniblc, fell tvi ml ! but know, 

N’«) torior^ hast Ihou to llie inavt ' 

'J'lfiiMl stnk'st llie tlull peasant,- he sink.-i in the dark, 

N't»r saves e’en Ihc wreck of a name ; — 

Thou sliik’st the young heio— -a glorious inaik ! 
lie falls in the bla/e of liis^f.xme ' 

In till' lickl of pi Olid lioiioui - (*111 swoids in our hand., 

Our king .ind our ctuinti^ t*> saxe — 

^VIHlc \ictoiy shino'KOii Kfe's i.ist ebbing sau.ii — ■ 

Oh ! who would not die with tlie btave ! 


' At: 1 

7'ioie — " Koiy Dali’s 1 -jr^^ ' 

Lzamn, A (Mrs M'Lcl.nse) was tin* hctuim of this s Bjron and'Scctt 
auirnrtd « ninth 

( 

Ah ftmd kis", ami then we sc\cr ; 

Ae farew'crcl, and then, for ever I 



SOXC-A' 


3«j 

Ueep III lieail-wnmjr (cars I’ll pledge llicc^ 

Warring siglis and groans I’lt ^\age theo 

Oi 11 

Who sHiall say (hat Forliine giicvcs him, 

While ilic si.ir oTjliope she leaves him f 
Me, n. t>eheerfu’ twinkle lights me ; 

Dark despair aioiind liciiiglils me. 

ril ne’er blaine my ]ui ti.il fancy, 

Nacthing coultl resist my N’aiicy 
Hut to see liei w.as lo love her; 

Love but her, ami love for ever. 

Had wo novel loved sao kindly, 

Had ve never loved sae blindly. 

Never met - or nevei j'aitod, " „ 

Wl had le’cr been biokcn-heaited 

Fare-lhec-vveel, tli<*u lirst and fairc''l ' 
I'.iie-tliee-.vc'd, thou best and de.iiL''' * 
d'liiiK be lik.i |t»y and licasnrc, 

I’c.Ko, ]’iin)yin*'ut, Love, and I’icasuie ’ 

Ae fond kiM, and then we si;vn , 

Ac faiev'cel, al.is ! foi evo' ' 

T)eei> ill h ait-vvMxng teais I’ll ple<lgL thee. 

Waning signs and gioans 1 11 wage thee ' 


<; T <)()l\t Y 1>KCI-.M K r It 
/ um “ \\ .nclonnc; Willic " 

lii'fullowiu wtii ArttU'ii iiuiiicdiiK 1 ) .ifisr diL List inlci\a*v will, 

t Liriiid i, in December 1791 

•» 

Am i< inair T hul thee, lluni g.'oomy Dieember* 

Anee man I had thee, wi’ soiio i .ami laie; 

S.id was the palling thou makes 1 -e renieinbei, 

J’artiiig wi’ Nancy, oh’ ne’er lo meet m.iir. 

Fonrl lovers’ paiiing is snect jiainfiil ^de.isiire, 

Hope beaming mi'il on llie soft patting hoiii ; 

JhU the dire feeling, oh, fauvXell for ever ' " 

Is anguish ikiniingled, .ind agony pure. 

Wild as the winter now leaniig the fen. d, 

Till the last leaf o' the snniiner is flown ; 

Such IS the tempest has shaken my bosom, 

Since my last liopc ami last comfort is gom 



bull as I hail thee, thou gloomy Decenil)er, 
jSlill shall I hail thee wi' sorrow and care ; 

For sad wjis' the parting th&u makes me remember. 
Farting wi* Nancy, oh 1 ne’er to ipeet mair. 


UEIIOLO THK IK'US 

r 

f ‘ Tune — “ Oran Gaoil. ” 

MONTH after tius interview and partin'; which the previoti'! song cefehrate^ 
Airs M'Lchosc (Clarinda) wrote to the poet, bidding him farewell The fee' 
ings evoked by her letter f v.iiid vent in the following song ; — 

lltiiin n the hour, the boat airive, 

« Thou gocst, thon d trling of my heail ! 

Sever d from thee can t siiivivd? 
but Fate has will'd, ami we must part. 

rn often greet this suiging 

Yon distant lale will often had ; 

“E’en here 1 took the last farewell ; 

There latest mark’d her vanish’ll sail ! 

Along the sohtaiy shore. 

While flitting sea-fowi loi'iid me ciy, 

Across the rolling dashing roar, 

I’ll westward turn my wistful eye 

llajipy, thou Tndiangrove, I’li say, 

Wliere now my Namjy’s ])alh may be ! 

While through thy sweets she loves to stray, 

Oh, tell me, does ^he muse on me? 


TIIR MIRK,NI<:HT O' Dfet-KMBl'F 


7 M^J', thy morn ” 

I II v following is understood to refer to die parting with Clarinda. The difh-i 
jpiice in the mood ii noticeable enough. • . 

O May, thy morn wtap ne’er sae swt v.t 
r As the milk night o’ December ; 

For sparkling wa& the rosy Wine, 

And private w'as the chamber : 

And dear was she I darena name, 

, but I will aye remember, 

And dear was she I darena name, 

V but I will aye remember. 



SOjVC^ 

• 

And ]n.“re\ to them lliat, like oursol, 
(Jan pa'll! abo .li the jorum ; 

And he^e\ to them that wi'sli us weed, 
M.iy a’ that’s gu'd watch o’ci them ! 
*And heie'. to tlien# \vc daicua toll, 
Tlic^doflrcst o’ tile riuoruin, 

And here's to thenn we daiLii.i tell, 
'i'lie deaie'.t o’ the ipioium ' 


MY XVNNME’S WVA* 

Tmii ' — “ l)it.re'l invn bi i>i in'/' I'Lc 
Ijli' /oli.iiiin, s til,, la t of iliL e laiiiiilA si'll''. 


Now 'll! her green jiuntlc blithe natuic alla\^, 
And luslons the lambkin-, tli.it Ideal o’ei the biacs. 
While birds warble wehoine in ilka giecii shaw, 
Hut to me It's delightlcss my Nannie’s awa’ ' 


tTic '• naw'-diap and ]>i unlove our w'oodl.iiuls adorn. 
And violets b.itlu iii the wid^ u’ the r.ioin , • 


'I'liey pam my sad bosom, .s.ie sw-eetly they lil.iw, 
'I'hey mind me o' Nannie— ^ind N.imiic’s avva'L 

m * 


Thou laverock that springs frac the deus ot the lawn, 
, The ahepherd vO warn o’ the giay bi caking ilawn, 
And lliou moJlow mavis that hails the iindit fa’, 

Cb\e over tui pity— my Nannie’s awa’ ' 


(.'oine, AnUimn sac pemut, in >ello\\ ind gias, 
And soothe me willi tidings u’ N.ame’s deei> . 
Till' daik dieaiy wintei, and wild diivnig si,.",,-^ 
Al.ine can delight lue— now' Nannies .iwa J 


^V.WHKRlNt; WILI IL 

I ill' i*lc.i (jf this loii,; irs to li ive tiAn l ik(*i rniiii an nl'l one, at wliieb 
• fullo.Miig ^LiseS Have been iiie ervci.1 - 

‘‘Here aw.i', tiieie aw..’ iieic aw i. Willn , 

Here awa', ihcic aw i’, hcie awa' h i iie ; 

Lout; I) i -.1 tiue, mi ir ii.un 1 bought ll ee, 

J<ow 1 h.it goiieii my \\ illii ag nn 


3^5 


' Dciv 


l> M 



386 'SONGS. 

c 

'J hroiigh the King rnuir I hctve follow’d my Willie, 
Ihroush the laug nuiir 1 have follow’d Inn hamc i 
Wh.'lle^cr IjetiSe us, noiigiff shall divide us, 

Love now rewards all sorrow .inrii pain. ’ 

IIkre awii’, there awaV'vandcrin" Willie, ' 
llei avMi', lliere awa’, haiul a«a’ Jiame , 

Come to my hosom, my am only dearie. 

Tell me thou hnng’st me my Wilhe the ;,am‘% 

< 

Winter winds blow loud and cauld at our partin^j, 
Fcarsi An my Wilhe brought le.\is m my ee ■ 

Weleome nou' smmu r, and uelcorne my Willie — ^ 
'I’hc siiimu .1 to nature, my Wilhe to me. 

% 

Kesf, ye wild stoiius, in he ca\e of juur slumbeis, 
How your diead howl iig a lov-er alaims ’ 

AVauKcii, ye biec/es ! rou gently, ye billows ' 

And M.ift my dear Uddic aiwe man to my .urns ’ 

ilui oh, if he’s faithless, and minds na his Nannie, 
blow sidl between us ihou uide roaiing mam ' 

May [ iK\ei see it, may I iioeci Irow it, 

Lul, dying, bclie\e that my Willie’s my ain. ' 


' THK lA'.lT/S A\V.\’ Wl’ THF EXCl^l-.M.AN. 

n 

7 '/y/n ' J he ded cam fiihlliiig iJiniigh tlic town ” 

LoikiiMO ,4i\tsili< fiillowing niteir'tine.iciounlof till- soii''^ — ' I 'iis sj>ii lied 
‘iiii;; lias (umiuMt'l on the ^lioicsof <hc .Si*l\i o, while li e pot; jrul |i,ni - of 
Ills brother c'cn-.r men were ciigageil in \t.iii lung the nu.Oons of a suspiCioiiv 
louKnig hrig, wiiiih ti.i.l put in ihtre, u.il wlin li, it was siir -osed, w.is c.i, d ' 
in smiignliiur i he d.i> tollow ui,; tli it on A\lueh she w'ls "f''st seen ihevts.ei 
got into sh.dli'iw V .itei, .Hid il sv i,»iheu d.stusertd ih it the crew were iiuiije, 
roils, and not likely to \ielri \iitliont a Mnu;^;le Lch..'i accordingly wis 
despatched to iJiimfries for > iMityof dr i<oons, and another office: proceeded 
oil .1 .siniiKir crr.Hid i-i Kcclefechan, Ic.oina Jliirns wiili some men under his 
ordeis, lou.ileh the Iris? .and firevciit landing cr csr ijip iJnrns manifested 
conMdcrable impaticiKf while thus occuiiied, being left for many hour?, in a 
wet talt-inarsh Midi a foree vjikIi lie knew to he iiiadequiie for tlie pupo^it 
j)' .is me Hit to fulfil One of his co'ur ides he iring hint alsise hus fiicud lASWars* 
<11 p.iriieq'-ir. for being slow about hisjcAirnct, the ni in a.i wcred''lhat ha also 
wislu'd the/'-. vil had him for lii*, ]i.iins,<.did that liiirtni ui the rneantiine tvould 
do wcjl to iinl.ti- .1 sone: upon il e shigg ird Hums said nethingy but aftei 
t.iki.ig a few «tnik*s by huiiself Hillin' ilic leedsynd j.hnii,le, itjoihed hisjjarty, 
Aiid ehanted to iiicin this well-Kiiowu duty " — 


* Tkk dcil cam fuldling ihiough ihc lawn, 
And danced .toa’ wi' the Lxciseni.an, 
Aiv'. ilKa wife cries— “AuJd Mahoun, 

1 wish you luck o’ the prue, man ! " " 



3^7 


.'ioyasf 

« 

The deil’s awa’, the cleil’s awa*, 

The deil's awa’ \vi* thi^^ixciscmaii ; 

Hc’b danced a\ia’, he’s (lancet! awa’, 

IIe*b danced Iw a’ \vi’ llie Exciseman I 

« 

Wc’JI inak Air inaiil, wo'll Inew our drink. 
We'll dance, and sing, and rejoice, man ; 

And mony biaw’ thanks to the nieikle black dcil 

• That danced awa’ wi* the Exciseman. 

• 

The ded’s awa’, the deil's awa’, 

Tlui deil’s awa’ wi’ the Exciseman , 

lie’s dancixl awa’, he’s d.iiiccd awa', 

He’s danced awa' \v\ tile I‘’\cisenian ! 

1’lieic's ihn'csonie lecE, (lieie'-> fuuisome reels, 
Thcie’s hotnjjipcs and sliathspeys, man , 

JUit the ae best dance e’er cam lo the land, 

Was- -the dill's aiva’ wi’ the I'ACiseman. 

The dcil’s awa’, the ded’s awa’, 

The (Ied\ awa' wi’ the I- xt'isemaii , 

He’s d.incfd awa’, he’s tlanccd awa’, 
lie’s danced .iwa’ wi the E.xciscMnan \ 


llONNY r.KSI l£V , 

• • 

li^a/elter lo Mrs Dunlop, I’uius qitcs ihc followin;; (’'vuiiU fT tlu' Dnsin of 
this SOU" ' — ‘ Ajnojios Co ^(ni know th.ii 1 ,iin aimi'-i iii lotcwith an .ic- 
r|U,i)i)Mncc Kii'iw then, ' ml Ii’’. ’’ihtt tin hi.iit-sitiii k awp, i!ii; 

(iiM in' hiin5l;i aiipio I' li, tl , u'iia’ut"* slioiiltl Ihm in iijidm ninl li-tm- 

inu l(' a inrsscii.;< r ol Ht .i\< n, apjiL iniij; lU ill llic im-iiolti'i raiiilynf his 
tsk’ t.,ii home, anioiu; llio (oaise, julluti-i', fir mltrn r son, uf men, to ikhver 
to .!i' in tiiliiif;s th.it shouUl ni.ckc llu'i In'.nts swiiu in joi, ,hk 1 llirir mi.iK'ni 
tiom soar in (i.ti. iiort, simi, so uc'uliiiiit; .imi '' I'irt, wc* the nnoinins 
of m\ seiil on meeting iho tiiln r itai with Mwts k ' Iksiliir, your ntif^hlioijr 
lit Mayfield Mr H.uliie, with his two daii«tiler", " oinimncj by Mr If of 
(’» , pa-nsmsj throiijjh Duinfncs a few iHvs ago, on tin . w ly to Kngi ind, del ire 
tin* honour ofi illing on me, on wtnih I took niy ho c, tiiioiigh (Jod kii.iws 1 
C'Uikl ill 5pare the tune,) and accoinp.uin d iliem foil 'ci ii .,i lifteeii nnles, and 
dine4 apa spent the d.ay wiih them "fwas nboiit iiim, I ihiiik, wlien I left 
them, lUK^ iidiiig home I (imiposed tin. following bail.id^ Tiou mast knew 
that there is m old one blgii.i'in ' 

' M V honnv Li/^i^Bullie. ^ 

1 11 low^ ihec j'l iny pi imic,’ I'tc 

So I pSrodied it as follows . ’’ 

• 

Oil, MW yc bonny I,esley 

As she g.aed o’er the llordci ’ 

She’s ganc like Alexander, 

To spread her conquests farther. 





'1 u see lu'i is to love liei. 

And ]i)\e,.l>ut lici foi met ; 

J‘’<)i N.xlnu; nmtlo iui^wlKit. shells, 
Ami Jievei made a*<itlici. 

Thou ail a (jULcn, fair Lcslc/, 

'riiy sviliievt*' we, hcfoie lliee : 

Tliouail divim. fin la'le), 

'llie licaiU o* nun adoit ihcc. 

The dell lu iinildiia shailli ‘ tlue. 
Not 'nij^lit that wad Ijclaiiti lliec ; 

lied ' I'k into lliy honnx lati, 

Ami i}, “ I eanna wiaiiy Uill." 

'J he iinvvcis abti>* w ill lent Lliei ; 
Ml 'foil line ■’h.i a steel time' : 

'J I'o.i'it like ihenivtKc' sac leivelv, 
'lint ill they il ne'ei let nc.'i liicc 

Ketuill lejain fair I e'sley, 

Kt tin II to (. aledomc ' 

'1 liat wc may l/ia-f ue liae' a Lu'* 
llieic’i) iiaiic *maiii bac honny. 


c uvKdJ' \\i)i)n 

III Kss 1 'iiii|)n,( il liio p'l’i'.v .iia soiic 1" ilu '’Hil ' I a Mi ( >ille*'i>ic', .i fMe-ili. 
I rill. I li( U'K V li 1 1\ lilt tii*t '.until It I e\iii lli(iii,;ii lu i l.ivt r 

'v.is sti i 1 j 1> .is'.i-.ii ij .i\ i!ii> 11.., ve IV liio ( iil(>iiv Mivv 1 titiiiui III t voi.il Ilf Ills 
fiiiei-l Ijilluls lii'iif u,ei'iait tif llie iiiekineiii'ly e tie ei 'if ikiv iiiiforLiiii ilc 
will lie fill, ml al ]■ .i,, , 

Swu I eloscv the c\ iini>^ on rraii;ie-l>iiiJi \\ eieid, 

And hlitlu'lv iwauKeii' the niuiiitw , 
liiit tile pii le </"the''sj)iiinr in ihe t. laii'ie-lnuu M ooU 
Can yield to me luilhinj^ hut lUiiow. 

lleyoivl thee', deaiic', beyond thee, de'ttne, 

And oh ' le> he King ]i<)ond llu't ; 

Oi>, sweetly, sniimlly, weel may Im slee[> 

That b lai'l III the lud heyoiul ii,' e 1 

I see the spieading le-avcs and ijowei-i, - ,, 

I hear tlie wiKl lurds singing , 

Hut pie a, lire the) h.ie Dane fm me. 

While earc my heait is wiiiigmg. 


i ilari, 


9t 


uuia. 
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solves. 


Frae iny bcst-helovc<l I rove, 

Never m-iir to taste delight ; 

Never inair maim ho*So to find 
Fase fiac toil, reliifT frnc care ■ 

When remembrance wiacks ihemind, 
Plcasuios but uu\eil despafi. 

Briglite‘;t climes shall nunc appear, 
Descit ilka blooming shoio. 

Till the Fates mair se\L‘re, 

’ J^'riendship, Love, and Peace restore ; 
Till Re\enge, w i’ laurel rd lie.al, 

Bring )ur biiusli’d hainc again , 

Aiul ilka loyal b( nny lad 

' loss the seas and win his ain. 


IMV '10( TIER'S THT-: JFWFL 
Tuhc — “ My Tocher’s the Jewel ” 

Gl. niciUo lliiiiK'. my luvc o’ my Leaiitv, 

And incikle tliiiik-> my hue o’ my kin ; 

Pint little thinks iny liive I ken biawlie ‘ 

My tocher’s® the jewel lias diainis for him 
It’s a’ for the applc^ lie'll nouibh the hee; 

It's a’ for the hiiiev he'll cherish the bee ; 
jSIy laddie’s sac mciklo iii Invi with the sillei 
Jle canna hae luve to spate for me. 

Voiir proffci o’ Tiive’s an aiil-pcnny,’ 

ISIy tochei’s the bargain ye wad buy , 

Put an ye be crafty T r n cunnm’, 

Sae ye wi’ anilhei yoiu fuiluiic inaiiii try. 
^Vre like to tlie timnic! * o’ yon lotlm- wood, 
Ve’ie like to the bark o’ yon rotten -lee, 

Ve’ll slip fiae 'ne like a knotlcss thie.al. 

And ye 11 crack*' yoin ciedit wi’ mae nor :ue. 


WITAT CAN A YOUNi't T.ASSTE HOI 

'i'une^—' What can a youn" lassie an aiild man ?"* ' 

■What can a jonng hisSie, what shall a young lassie, 
What can a young lassie do wi' an auld man? 


1 Know well 
, 9 Dowry 


a Earnest- money. 
4 Timber. 


® Injure 
8 More. 
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Bad luck on Ihe pIjSnny that tempted my minnie'^ 

To sell her poor Jenny for sillei and Ian’ • 

Bad luck ou|thc j>cnnj^, &c. 

He's always complcenin'/iae nioinin' to e'enin’, 
lie lioaols^tijcl he huple^** the weary day lang; 

Ile.’s doyl’t^ and he's do/cn,® Ins l)hiid it is frozen, 
Oh, dicary’s the iiitjht w'l’ a ciajcy auld man ! 

• He’s doyl’t and he’s dozen, «S:c. 

• ^ 

Jle huins and he hanker^, he frets and he cankers, 

I never can jdease him, do a’ that 1 can ; 

He’s peevish and jealous of a’ the yoinifj fellows : 

Dll, dool“ on the ilay J met w.’ an auid man 
He’s jiecvish and jealous, diLc.^ 

My auld Auntie^^atie iij.<m me taks pity, 

I’ll do my ('iideavour to follow her ))lan ! 

I’ll cross him, ancL wrack Iiim, until I hearlhreak him, 
And then his aidil Inass will buy me a new pan. 

I’ll CIO'', hivn, and wiack Imn, «S:c. 


on, HOW OAN I KR ItLlTUR AND ('.L,.\D» 

T!ini‘ - “ Owrc ihc hills and f.ir aw.i’ " 

Turf port InviiiK found ilu ct,!!!! < f tins mmkj m Herd’s coUi'Ctn s thought lo 
liave wrought into it boiiK' .illusion lo ,111 iiKulciit m Ins own jx nry lusloiy. 

• 

CHi, Iniw' can T be blithe and "1 ul, 

(jr how can I ^amj brisk and biaw', 

\Vlieu tlic bonn/ lail that I ki’e best 
Is o’er the lulls and fai awa’ ? 

When ^lic bonny kid th.U 1 lo’e best 
Is <A ' the hills amhfai ^w I’l* 

It’s no the frosty winter wind. 

It’s no tlic duvinjj diifi ana Miaw ; 

But aye the tear comes m my ee, 

To»thiiik on him ih.at’s fai awa’. • 

But aye the Uai comes in my cc. 

To think on hftrt ihat’^ fai awa'. 

• 

My falhei pat me fiac his dooi, 

My Aiends they hae disown'd nv? ,a’, 


1 Mother 
a Coughs 


I. imp® 
4 


'• Itcniunbeit, 
t> Woe. 
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sojVcs: 


Ilut T hac ane ill lak my jiai f, 

The lioimy lad tliat’s far awa'. 

Lnt I hae aae will i.^: my part, 

The hniiuy lad tluv’** fai awr 

A pan o' {floves he I'Oiiijht fe'ine, 

And silken snoods* he me Iwa ; 
And I ■will wear them for his sakc,-- 
'I’he bonny lad thal s far aw a' 

And, I will w'oti thetu foi liis sake,— 

'I he bonny 1 id that s f.n aw a’. 

Oh, weaiy w’lnki soon will pa^s, 

Aiiil ^piinjL, will (.Iced llic biikcn-sliaw’ , 
AikI ill) youn f baby will bo bom. 

And lie’ll 1 i. name I hat’s far anai’ 

And my yoinij; . iby will be oorn, 

.'\iid lio’li bo I anic that’s fai aw'a’. 


I 7:)0 roN’i'i ss 'I nor \kj <sM<' r\ik 

‘I III',' '• I ii<, rrirr-is iltoii ail sa»' f.ui." 

This eori; ali'"‘r‘i ti' ni oio t>\ i Asldii, j loil'* scco'taiv to 

Aim<:, ciinsDti of J.iinc^ \ 1 ‘ 1 tl'uik ” ‘ \ I’.iii w ‘ ill ii I luvt* 

till* s|i|ii)l 'lt^ of llu* siiiiiin in'; 1)\ "iMiC'itu 'T n iicots (iK^ 

I ]i(l confi ^s thou ail sac fan, 

I wild bien owie tin Jm^s® m line, 

Ilavl T in found the sli<^ditcsl pi.ner 
'1 liat li]is ounld sjieak thy heait could move. 

I <Io confess thee sweet, but find 

1 lion ail sae llmfllcss i’ lliy sweets, 

Thv favoiiis aie the silly At.md, 

'1 hat ki'scs ilka Mini<r it ineils. 


Sec yonder loscbud, iich m dew', 

Amaiie; its nainc ’ mcis s.ae eov. 

Ibnv sime it tnics^ its scent and line 
When puM .ami wont .a common (oyt 
Sic faie. eie Ian" shall ihei betide, 
Thou"h thon may bloom a while ; 
Vet siiiic thou shalt be ilnowai aside 
Like oil) common w'ced aniTMle 


3 birclvwood 


»Kir. 

’ See ^1. 34-t ~nr<r, 


‘I r.ose 
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yON WTIJl .MOUNTAINS 

Tioir -‘'ViMiwi \ riiniii’i uti 

• J'lMS wnp,” 'STV'; till- pn(t, to n I'l priv;\fc lii^ilory \khir’i it 

• IS Ilf lU) ( nil ,i.i|u till to the 


Vov vilcf mossj mountTins s,io lofly niifl vid-,*. 

That must* m ilu ii Ixtsom the jinith o' ilit* (. r\dc, * 

\Vli«*rc the ffroiisr loml then erney. lliioiioli ilu‘ lie.illiei to feed 
And tlie Oieplicrd lend'. Ins Iloek r.s he I'lpes on his uotl 

Wlieie til'’ I'umsc leid tluii ihirnioli the luatlicr In 

kerl, 

An<l tlio shqihLid’teiuls liis fl.jjv a', ho jnpu^n his iccil. 

• 

Not (hneiie's ruh \ alien nm 1 oi'h’s ^iinnv sho>es, 

-To me line the tliainis u’ \on \m](| nii)sv\ moors . 

For there, hy a lanel> jis. ijutstoiM eleai siie.un. 

RcMdes a ewi et lassie, my thduqht and my d>eini. 
h'or (litre, 1(V a lam ly, sct|iiesiii\l that s»ienn, 

Kt'sulcs a svect la.sie, ni) (hei.^ht and mv dicani. 

• 

Amant; thae wild mountains shall still ho my path 
Ilk. stieam foarnmy; down its ain ipten naiiow stiatli ; 

For thoie, wi’ my l.isnc, the di\-lan:^ 1 io\e. 

While o ei Us, unhiedod. Ike the swift hmus o' Idm' ^ 
l‘or there. wT m\ las-ie, (he ihv-lan'.; 1 ii-\i, 

While o'er ;is, uulutded, the ihe swiit hoius o’ love. ^ 

.'die is not the finest, r.ltlioufjl) she js fait ; 

( i’ nice cdiKalion Inn sma’ is iiei shaic 
Her pareina:;o hnmhlc as hin^iole can he , 

Ihit I lo’e the di.u l.issie l’(*L:mso she lo'es me. 

Her ]Mieiilai;e liumhle as humhlc can he. 

Hut I In’e the deai lassie hetniisc slie hVes me. 

To hcaiity what m.aii Inn maun yicM hu. a pu'e. 

Ill liei aimom of tjlaiues, and hlnslies a i supis^ 

Alio when wit ami lellncment h.’c ]’oJis!, d liei dail-', 
TIn\;da//le our etn the\ llee to oui hcait' ^ 

And when \vit?an<l lefineinpiit Ji.ie p'liisli d liei d.ait'?, 
jTliey dazzle our ecu .as tlui^'^llee lo oiii heaits • 

* • • _ * 

flTit kindness, sweet kmdncss, in the fond spaiklin^ ee, 

Jlastinstie oulshinmi; the diamond to me ; 

And (he Jic.-wt-lieatm;^ love, as Fm dasp’d jji uci .aims. 

Oh, these are my l.issic’s aII-eon(|ncrmi.; rhaiin . ! 

And the hcail-heatmu li)’'e. as 1 m tl.aspd m hci aims 
Ohj'TTiosf* are my l.-^ssie’s alI-( ontjucrmg chainis ! 
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OH FOR .ANlwYND-'lWF.NTy, T.\M ! 
7'««^-~“Thc ^P)HdlCwort 


And oh for ane-and-t vciity, Tan\ ' 

And hey, sweet ane-aiul-iwenLy, Tam ! 

I’ll learn my km a rattlin’ sant(, 

An I t- iw anc-and-tweuty, 'I'am. 

They ?>nooP me sair, and hand me doon, 
An<l i^ar me look like hluntic,® Tam ; 

IJul tlnoe '.hoit years will '•oon wheel roim*- 
AikI th( n comes ane-and-twenty, Tam. 

A jileib o' lau*,^ a 'laut o’ geai,'* 

Was left me by in auntie, Tam . 

/'I 1 ’th or km I i\u . la spiei, c 
An I saw ane-and-twenty. Tain. 

ThcVll liae me wed a wealthy coof,'’’’ 
'I'houi^h I inyscl liae plenty, 'I am ; 

lint liear'st thou, laddie — theie's my loof®— 
I’m thine at .xne-and-tnenly, Tam 


ur,i='s A\n in-R spinntvg wheel 

- “Ti»<* -.wici Hss i!' if loVs nil* ” 

Oir, lee^e me on mv spinninji-wdieel, 
And lee/c me on my oiek and itvl ; 
Frac tap to tae that ckcd-> me bien,^ 
And haps” me fitl® and w’arm at een ! 
I'll set me down aim sm*^ .md '•pm, 

Ink kai'^h desi,ends the simniei '.iin, 
Tik'.t w i' oaitent. and milk and ni’ 1— 
Oh, U'cvi* I'll ; oi my '^pmnmg-wliem ' 

On ilka hand the biirnics tint. 

And meet below my thcckit cot ; 

1 lie .scented biik and hawthorn wlilte, 
A^'iOss the pool their aims unite, 

Alike to sc reen the fx^idies' ne.st. 

And little tislus’ CidUr^® rc';t : 

The sun blink, kmdly in tl^c bicl,’^ 
Wht'rc blithe I turn my ,sp:nning-wheel. 


* ('iirl. 'Fool 9 Soft. 

2 A -.irnplrtcjii '• Hand 19 Cooling. 

■1 A iiortionof ground, ’’ Comfortably ' U CotUgc, 

4 Ahandfulof winey. ® Wraps place.- 


aheUered 
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’ « 

On lofty ailis the cushats* wail, 

/Vnd echo cons the doolfu’.lalc ; 

The liiitwhites ii) the ha/cl biaeJ, 
Ocligl/led, rival ilher’s lays ■ 

The ci|jiik® ainangi the clo\ei Jiay, 
Tlie paiLfick vvhiinu’ o’er the Icy, 
The swallow jinkin’ roimil niy shiel,** 
Amuse me at my «-piiining-\\ heel. 

Wi’ sma’ to sell, and less to buy, • 
Aboon distress, below envy, 

,i)h, wha wad leave this Imniblc state, 
Fur a’ the piide of a’ the groat? 

Amid then flaiing, idle toys, 

Amid their cumbrous, dinsomc jov ^ 
C’an they the jicacc aiul pleasure ^*1 
Of Ecss)*at her spmnmg-whcel ?• 


N? rir'DALE’S Wl<,l,COMl!: HAMR 

Writ JKN relt hrafo d.e ’■oluiii tn .St'*tlaiiu of I I'lv Wtnifretl M.ivwel) 
dtscendant of tlio alt uiiicd Ivtil of Nulisti.ilc 

Tiiii nulilo Maswolls and their powets 
Arc (oining o’ei the iJotdcr, 

And they'll gae big Terregle’s towers, 

And set theiii a’ in order. 

And tlKy declare Teiregle’s fair, 

Foi their abode^lhov tlu-ose it; 

Tlicfc’s iiw a heart in a’ the land 
Hut's 'ightcr at the news o’t. 

Though slais in *kies may disappt. ir 
Ami angiy t<fnipests gathc' : 

'I'he li ippy houi may soon lie iieai 
That bungs us plc.'y»aut weiilui ; 

The weaiy night o’ larc afful ■ iief 
Ma> liae a joyfii’ morrow • 

So dawning day has biuuglu lelicf— 
k F.irewecl our night o’ soiiusv ! 


• Cf)UN'l RIK LAfisIK 

Tukc-—‘"1\\c (.’ouiitry I.i'ss " 

In' simrncr, when the hay was mawn, 
And Corn waved green in ilha field, 


I Wood-pifTcoii 


2 Lamlnil. 


J* G'itta.'je 



ryONcs. 




While t;l<)\er blooms white o'er llie lea. 

Anil roses bl.iw in ilka lneM 
Illithe Hessie in the nii5i.in;f shu 1.® 

Sa\s, “ I’ll be wed. ti'ine o’t w h.al w'il! 
(b.it s]>ak a danu in \\ inkKd cihP — 

“ ( )’ gnid a(l\ii.CMnciit tenses i',\c ill. 

*‘Il’s ye h.ic w loei^ irony ane, 

And, l.issie, \t’tc but yosiiie, ye 1 cn r 
Then -vail a \vt<\ and c.innu w.ile,' 

A nnithie biKi, a ro'ilhie bon:"' 

'I'ln le's Ji)hnnn' i*' the Ibisku' (ben, 

1* u’ his b nil, III’ Is l.is b\ ic , 

'I\ik (Ills ft.if me. niv bti i iv In'ii, 
lL’-j,i»kntv beats (he Im ’s Ibe.” 

•'For J^lmi'io o’ the l’a^kle (II m, 

I disina taie .i s|ii£r|e ih'e, 
lie lo cs sae weel Ills rinjis ami k\e, 

11c has iiae liiiv to sp.no fi me' 
blit bluin' > the bi’tik o’ Robbn's te. 

And wetl 1 w.-’t lie lo e- me tleai • 

Ac blink ( Inns I wadna^'.k 

1 os 15ii kie (ihr ami a bi' o".ii ” 

'‘Oh, (houolub'ss 1 is-ie. oft s f.iu”lil 
'1 he canniest j^att,' the sinn is sau , 

Ibti aye fu’-h.mt u. fechliii 1 tsl, 

A hunojy laie's an uiu o laie. 

I5nl some will spend, and some will spare. 
And wilfu’ folk maim hie then wall ; 
.Syne as ye blew, mv maitlen fan. 

Keej. mind that j' ni.iun di.nk the jill.’ 

“f )h. t^eai wall buy me ri^s o’ land, 

An 1 yi-ai will buy im slseep and k}c • 
I’liil the undei heart o Itesome"^ luve 
d'he tMovd and siller c nma l>n> . 

We nn> liepoui- Robbie .and I, 

Li<;ht IS ilie bunli ii luve lays on ; 
ktmtent and luve Inmt; ])cate and |o\ 

\\ hat m.o’ h.ie rjueeiis npon ,i tiirope' 


‘ ]Atl<.JLI/\ „ 

fins was another tinsiiceossfiil attempt on tin, part f>f llie jwot, to adt anr#* (ho 
lijvt* •■un of a frii ml 


1 *=;hellere(l pkace. 

2 -sh. 

3 A«e 


* \V»-»»(v rhoosF* 

SA »fl!-f.ilf(l kitchen 
and jnrKiilf 


H Strii£»gle 

" 1 icF-.r wrf} 

(iladsonie 



.SCKVCS* 


i 

I’UKN again, thou fair lili/.i, 

Ae kiiifl blink befoie 
Kue on tliy dcsfiriVfiJ'if lover' 

lliou bleak his f.nlhtu’ luaiLi* 
• Turn again, llum f,ni i' b/a , 

If to IiJle thy heait denie-., 

I'oi pity lii<le the <. i lu 1 >-<iilciKe 
L'lider fi icntlbliip\ kiiul (ti gioae ! 

M 

Thee, cleai niaul, liac I ofteinleil ? • 
'I’Jic <jffenco is loving thte 
Caiist thou wieck his peace for ever 
Wha for Ihinc wad ghi^Il^ die.-* 
AVhile the life beats in m\ oostun, 

'1 Jioii shall mix lu ilk i throe , 

Tuin again, tl'oii hiitU iii.ikKii, 

Ac "Wc^L sinilc L'li me bellow. 

Not the bee iijion the 1 lo-^^oin, 

In ihc ia*<l, o’ iiniiv iumi.i , 

Not the little spurting faiiv, 

\11 bencvith the sminici muon 
Nti( the povt, in flic inomcnl 
Fancy lightens m bis tt, 

Ki 11 . the jilcasiii > , F vis tin lapLuir, 
'lh.it thv piest lice gics t»> me. 


on. J.nvi w ir.r \ i n n uk jn. 


(Jii, luv will vv 11 line 111 

While il <la'.*n.i Weil bo sii. n ; 
Cdi, hive ^\^ll^llltmv in 

Wluio wisilum .inex li.i- l>« i n ; 
lJul 1 will llu\^n jou iivei O've, 
Ain.uig the wool! sac ^i« • i — 
Ami .a’ lu pii' a jiu^ie 
'I'o my am doai M.\^. 

The ]’> iinioso I will pn’, 

'Wie histling ot the \eai ; 

And J will pu’^ho pink, 

'flic eniblom o* inv iVsii ; 

Tor she '{the ]nnk o vvumaiikind. 
And blooms without a I'cei -- 
And .i’ to be .1 po-'U* 

'1 o my am dcai M n 

1 11 pii’ llie biuldmg rose, 

\\ iun l*iiu.L)Ui> iiecpii m view, 



jOiVa?. 

For it’s like a baumy kiss 
O’ her sweet, bonny inou’ ; 

The hyaunth’b for -onst.incy, 

\Vi’ its unchangiYi!' blue — ^ 

Anil a’ to be a posie 

To my am dear May. '■ 

The lily it Jb pme, 

Aiul the hly it is fail, 

A Mil in her lovely bosom 
I'll place the lily there ; 

The (lai-sy's for simplicity, 

And iinaiTccteil an — 

And 'i' 1 1 be a posic 

'l\i iiiv am «•< ai May. 

1)1 ' ■' 

'I he haulhoiii I ill pii’, n 
Wi’ Its lock', o siller 141 ay, 
hero, lihc an a^eil man, 

It siaiKis at break of cl y. 

I'.Lit the soiijjsier’s nest within the bush 
1 winna tak away — 

And a' to be a poste 
To iny am d» ai May. 

The ivoiKlbuie 1 will pii’. 

Whin tile evemii}; si \r is near, 

And llie diamond diap'- o’ dew 
Shall he her ecu sac i leai ; 

The Molet’s f<ji niode-'ty, 

Which rveel slie fa's to woai — 

And a’ lo lie a pobic 
To my am deal May 

I’ll lie the ])0'iv lotM’d 

\\ 1' the sill.cn bahU of love, 

And rU ])laie it <n hci bti.ist, 
jViid ni siviMi by a’ above, 

I'li.U to iiYy latest diauglil o’ life 
The l)iiinl diall ne’er remove — 

And this will be a posie 
To my am dear May. 


SIC A WU'l. AS wit MC had. 

'J'Hff bighl Mot’ if Meudart ” 

Wk arc indebted to Luimiii^ri.im for ?ii .k eonnt of the heroine of thb song 
*' Sh.? was die wife of a larji-cr who livnl m-ar Hums jt Kllisland, She was 9 
very sun'idar wtunan . ‘ te.i,’ she s^id, * would be llie nun of the nation , sug.ar 
was a sore evil ; wbeaten bre.ad was only fit for babes , earthonjjMu^'l was * 
piclk pocket , wooden floors were but fit foi tlirabhing' upon ; slated rools, coUi 
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fcUhtrs, good eriougit for fuwl&,‘ in short, i.hc johorrcd changu, and, wlic 
ever nnjtfiingncHr appeared, .euch as harrows with non teeth— 'Av, ay,’ s 
would exclaim, 'yo')l sec the upshot t* Of all nwdern things shedishked thin 
most : she (ailed it ‘ biuiit < lay,’ .uuf said it was only fit for ‘ haiulin' the brr 
o’ slinkin' weeds,’ as sh^* called tea On one otcasioii, a southern dealer i 
tups and sane |rs asked so ninth for his ware that he exasperated a iieasant, 
who said, ' I canna buy, I ken ane‘that will ; ' * Oang there,’ said he, point- 
ing to the liOLisu of \\ ilhc’s wife* — 'dinna be blato or bnrd-monthed ; ask a 
guid penny i-she has the '■illcr ' Away went the poor dealei, spread out his 
Wares before her, and snmnied up all by asking a double nnee A blow fioni 
her ciinnnt'ck was his instant reward, which not only fell on his person, but 
damaged his china—* I'll learn ye,’ quoth sue, as she heard the saucers jingic, 
'to come wi’ ycr brazent Isiiglish face, and yci bits o' bru7it clay to^nc 1'" 

Win IF Wasii.e dwalt on Twtcfl, * 

'J'he spol they ta’d it l.inKum-dootlic ; 

VI as A •vtalislft* yuid, 

Omltl stown- a chic vu’ ony bodies 
Jfe had a wife was dour and dm, 

(Jli, Ttnk*cr Madgic was licr luiiliet ; 

Sic a Wife as \\ illie iiad, 

I wadna gii^ a Imttou foi her. 

She has an cc - she has but anc, 

Tlie cal has Iwa the \uy colmu ; 
hue lusty teeth, foibu'** a stump. 

A dapper-longue uad (Ilmvc a niilJei , 

A whiskin' luatd al'out lief niou’, 

llci nose and cliin (hey tlneaten Ulin — 

Sic a W'ifc as Willic had, 

I wadna gie a button for hci. 

She’s, bow-liough’d, die's hein-sliinn’d, 

Ae lini]un’ leg, a liund-bicod shorlei ; 

She's twisted iiglil, she’s luisted left, 

'I'o b.daiuv' tail 111 dka (|uaiUi , 

She has a hump upi ji lici bicasl, 

The Iw'in o’ thaliujion hei shoulliti ~ 

Sic a wife as Willie liad, 

I wadiia gic a Intlloii foi hei 

* • 

Auld bauihoiis by the iiigle dls, 

And wi* licr loof® her face a-v .isliiu’ , 

IiUt Willie’s wife is nac sac trig.'’ 

She dights hei gnm/ie wi’ .a hushum 
Her vtala; me\ .s^ like inidden-eieels, * 

Ikr face wad fyI^*tho J.,ogaii Walci — 

Sic a w'lfe as Willie hful, • , 

• I w'adna giij a button for her. 

^Weaver • '* 1 he i at by the hie « Cleat 

S [ H.nrei s^olf n. . , p! 7 Ample futi 

• Beddes. "I''"' 

^lie wipes her inuut’i Aitl an old 
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SMILING SI'R^M; COMJ.S IN KTJOICING. 

J'Mfrt’—‘“lhc I’oniiy llci! ' 

Till- *.milin£;; Spiin^'^ comes in rCjOicini;, 

Aiul -iiiily WinUi <;iiinlv llics , 

!Nl)\v ci>olal deal me llie f.illiu” watLi", 

Aiul liotiiiy aie tlic sunny sKiis ; 

,, Fre^h the mountain- lueaks fculh llic inouung. 
The eveniiii,^ j;il'ls the oecMn\ swell , 

AU creatines joy in the sun's rcliiinniLj, 
jVIu! 1 lejoiee in my honii} Hell 

The lj.tn\ei> Sjj I'jj leail- Minn> Smnniu, 

AikI \i‘l]ow Ai 'limn picsscs ncai, 

Then in Ills turn - ines i;louuiy W nitei, 

'1 ill siuihnj.; Spiinj^ iiijain .appeal- 
Thus seasons da'aiiio, life .Klv.ineuii;, 

(JM 'I line anil Naiuie then dian^es lell^ 

Hut nc\ei i.nipinj^ siil] nnthaivpi)^, 

1 adult my huimy Dell. 


1 lir GaI I,AN'l 1- \VJ U 

//c-i .--'*'1 lie A\’r n-i, Mjieli 

Whi-li t^'ail * nils lo'ain’ li' the si .j,., 

I’-V niuny a lluwti aiul si>uadii.” liee, 

'I heie lives a Kul, the- lad fm nie, 
lie IS a s^mH ml wt’ver 
I M), I had \v(/oei .uij^lil ( 1 nine, 

'I'lny i^ied me 11114 sand id'hoiis itj- , 

And 1 was lear'd luy litail would t n,^ 

And I ”K I it lo tile weavei. 

My daildie supiM n.v lothei-liaiid,^ 

To 4ie the lad that has the land ; 

Jiiit to my head J II .add my Imiid, 

And 4ie it to the w^casei. ‘ 

While bud-. lej ute in^Jitafy bowei ■ 

'iVl'de bees del ^ht in eipcmiio llow'crt. ; 
Whih Coin jjrows }j:reen in sui initi showers, 
I’ll love my {gallant wtavei. 


Jtl iVri igr-dced. 

n<e C.ul Ii a liver ju Keiiutu&hin;. 


1 J-osc 
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SUES FAIR AND I'AUSE. 

¥ She’-. Fair and F.uia".” 

Shk's fftlr and faxisc that causes mysmart, 

I lo’cd her meikle and lang ; 

She’s broken her vow, «hc\ broken my hcait, 
And I may e’en gae hang, 

A coof ^ cam in wi’ routh o’ gear,'* 

And I hae tint my dcniest dear ; 

But woman i*. Ijiit waild’s gear, 

Sae let the bonny lassie garig, 

Whae’er } e be that \\ oinan love, •• 

To this be never blind, 

Nae ferli#* 'tis, though hcklc she proven 
A woman has’t by kind. 

(> woman, jovedy woman fair ! 

An angel form’s fa’n to Ihy share : 

''Tivid been o’er meikle to gien** thee niau - 
1 mean an aiurel nr'ind. 


MY AIN KIND DHARIR, O. 

7uf/r “'Ihc Lc.i-Uig ” 

WtflyN o’er the hilf the eastern star 
Tells bnglitin-time® is near, my jo , 
And owsen frae the furiow’d field 
Return sac dowf^ and weary, O ; 
Down by the biAn, w'heie scented b'd.? 

\\T dew arc hanging clear, my jo, 

I’ll meet thee on the lea-ng,® 

My aiii kind dcaiie, 1[) ! • 

In miikest^ glen, at midniglil hour, 

I’d rove, and rc’cr be ceric, 

If llirough that glen I gaed to ihcc, ^ 
My hin kind ckjrie, () ! 

Although the niglfct^werc ne’er sae wilt), 
And I w'crc ne’er sac wbarie, O, • 
T’d meet tluSe on the lea-rig, 

.My ain kind dearie, O ! 


1 Fool. * given 

¥ Abundance ul wealth * Folilmg-tuae. 

8 Loser — ^ Dali 
* l^onder. 


timsificld-rids 
t D.irLcst. 

P'> ighteiieil. 
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solves. 


Tho huiuer lo’es tlio morning sun, 

To rouse the mountain deer, my jc ; 
At noon the fisher seeks the glen, 
Along the burn to steer, ni> lo ; 

Gie me the liour o' gloainin’ giay, 

It m.ihs my heait sue clice-’y^ O, 

To meet thee <»n the Ica-iig, 

My am knul dcui ic, O I 


MY 'V'TFR’S A WJNSOMK WFE THmO. 

! ’IL Is a \»!'isoine wee tiling. 

She Is a h.iii Isome wee ihyig, 

She IS a bon ly wee thing,' 

Tins sweet wee wife o mine. 

^ 1 
1 nevei saw a luiier, 

1 never lo’ed a ucr le, ; 

And neist niy heart ('ll wear her, 

For feai my jewt*' tme.^ 

Stic is a winsome woe thing, 

She i> a han Fonv' v ee Uinig, 

Slie is a bonny wu thing, 

Thij sweet wee wife o’ jiniie. 

I’hc waild > wrack we shaie o’t, 

'I'hc waistlc and'ihc caie o’t ; 

\Vi’ hci I'll bhthily bcai it, 

And think my lot divine. 


tlHtn'oVNl) M VKY 

T.o/e' - ' Is.uli nine " 

flits fs .mother rii.ii.oi'rc''nt expression uf his jMssion fur Ilighl.'iiitl M iry 
WiUinS to 'IhoniM i, tie s lys — ‘ llic following smi,; pic ises me . I 'liink it is 
ifi niy li.ippiest manner 'J he siibjet t of ilit som; is nic of the most intcicstiiiK 
» issa^es of my yoiitlif.il «I.<\s, .iiul I opm that I >uld b<, much flatterLtl to 
Ire the sc-isCi set to an air which woutc iiisinc cchmtty. J'cihaps after ill, it 
IS ihe still glortinr pit-jnilire of mv he it thil I'nows a h irroweil lustre oveJ 
the inents o' the i omposiuon " Sec p. :s3 h’f ■*> account of Mary. 

Vi bank's, and biaes, and streams around 
The uistlc o’ Montgomci>, 


1 Ihjh'ii*. 
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'Orccu l)e youi woodb, and f.nr yoiu flower.^ 
Your ■waters never dnindie 
There 'dimmer fust niifuild lici rohes, 

And tlijfte the latii^ist taiiy , 

Wor Ilieie^I took the j<i I faicv^eel 
O’ my swtet TlitjliLiiul Maiy. 

’ TIow sueefly Mourn cl (he gaj qu'in hirV " 

• How iicli the hawthorn's Mossoni ! 

Ab undc'i lu mil the II fiagi.int -.hade, » 

I cl.is])d her to my hobom ' 

The jroldeu hours, on anijel wit.o-;, 

I'lew o’er me and m> deaiic . 
h'oi dear to me, a-n ludit and life, 

Was my sweet Hij^hland M.uy 1 ^ 

Wi’ mony a*ow. ainl lork'd i nihi n'e, 

Our putin-r was tii' kiuii-i . 

And, plr doint; aft to inoet at;air, 

Wc (mkj oii'^cls nsinulf ; 

Fait, oh ! fell Death’s unlnr'Jy fros', 

'( iiat nipt mv flowcl'^at. cany ' - 
Now ijicen’s the s id, and c.iulo’s the J.i> 

'I hat wiaps iny Highland Maiy! 

Oh, |m1o, I'alonow, llioso los) Uni, 

1 aft hae hisVd s.\e fondly ' 

And closed foi aye the spukliii^ 

That dwelt on me s.ie kindlv ' 

And mouldeiuiif now' in silent dii'L 
That heut lh.it lo’cd me dcailv — 

I’lUt stilt w ilhm my l.o-oui’s con; 

Shall h\e iry Ili^^liland M-^iy 


AVir.T^ KOI? M{)KU*is 

Tiik iWu (list lilies of the fulloiMiig 1« lo m oM h .11 iJ — llic. if a isilieii jet’-:. 

Tim, K ids aiild r.oli Morns Hi.it woiis m yon i^leii 
He’s the kiiij^o' t;md fellow ■. .and w.de ’ olflni.t men ; 

He has gowd in lus coffins, he has ow'sen and kmo) 

And ae hoimy l.issic, lus t?arlmg.and mine. ^ • 

* • • 

She’s flesh as the flioimng the fairist m M. y ; 

JjlH^’s sweet as tlic evening amang the new li.“ ; 

As blithe nn.l as artless as Iambs on tho le.a, 

And dear to my hc.art as the light to n.y ee. 


1 Miidd>. 


' j>wcas. 


'< Clioicc. 
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But oh ! she’s an heiress, — anld Robin’s a lairtir 
And my daddie hcs nought but a cot-house and yaid ; 
A wooer like me maunna hojxi to come speed ; 

'I'lie wounds I must hide that will sotTn be my dead.^ ' 

The day comes to me, but delight Ifrings me nane j 
The night conics to me, but my icsl it is gane 
I wander my Line like a night-troubled ghaut, 

And 1 sigh as my heart it wad biir'-t in my breiisU 

Oh, had she hut been of a lowci degree, 

1 then might liae hopcil she'd hae smiled upon me ! 
Oh, how past desciiving had then been my bliss. 

As now niy distraction no words can express 1 


COCK UP YOUR BE'VER 

— "Cock up your beaver ” 

Thf scrond vertc of this song is Kurns’s— tlic first is ol( 

When fust my biave Johnnie lad 
C'anie to this town, 

He had a lilue bonnet 
'I'hat wanted the cfown ; 

13ul now he lias gotten 
A hat and a fcaihei, — 

Hey, biavc Johnnie lad. 

Cock up your ’neaver ! 

Cock up > om* beaver, 

And cock It lu’ spiiish. 

We’ll over ihc IJonlci 
And gie tiieiii a Iniuli ; 

There’s some'oody Ihcie 

We^l teaclt better behavionr— 

. Hey, brave Johnnie lad, 

Cock up yovi' beaver ! 


BONNY PKG. , 

Thb following lines first aj pcaied m tlic Edinburgh Maf^azine for tSiF 

As I came in by our gale end. 

As day ivas weary. 
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Oh, wlia canA tripping down the street, 
But bonny Peg, my dearie ! 

Her aii^ae sweet, and shape complete, 

I Wi’ yac proportion wanting, 

The Queom of Love did never move 
Wi’ motion mair enchanting. 

* Wi’ link6d hands, we took the sands 
Adown yon winding river; * 

And, oh ! that liour and broomy bower, 
' Can I forgot it ever? 


Tlli. TITHER MORN. 
Tu a lliahl.uid Air 


Thk tithcr morn, 

Wlicn 1 forlorn 
Ancath an aiU sat moaning. 

I did na trow 
I’ll SCO my jo^ 

Beside me gm the gloaming. 

But he sae tug* 

Lap o'er the rig, 

And dawtingly^ ,!«! cheer me, 

• When I, wh.at itck, 

Did least c\pec' 

'I'o '^ee iny lad ^ae ne.ir me. 

• 

His bonnet be, 

A thought ajee. 

Cock’ll sprush wlien*fiist#lie l.isp'd me; 
Ami I, I Avat, 

Wi’ fnnness grat,* 

While in his grips he press’d me. 

Dml tak' the war ! 

• I late and air * 

H.ae wish'll sin^e Jock departed ; 

But now £u> glad* 

I’Oi wi* my l.id 

As short syne hrokcn-hcarled. 


IDear. 


2 Neat 


l.ovingly. 


* Wert 



S0.V(7S 


I'll’ nfi at e'en * 

\Vi’ (lancinj^ keen, 

W’lien a’“\Aeie l)litlic ami men)’, 
1 cared na hy, 

Sae '^ad wa% I 
Tn ab-'CHLC o’ my deaiie 

lint, ]>ramc be blest, 

My mimrs at rest, 

Tm liappy ui’ iiiy Johnny ; 

At kiik and fair, 

I’se a\e be there, 

And lie as canty’s ^ ony. 


if'M' nrt'k ^ T)v\n . kr \rv i)\i>nn;, o 

7 v/.<’ ' 1 ' c lUnk’-- tbiij; o’l r^iy (l:id(he ” 

Tin liiiimRil oiit wi’ an unco slumt, 

1 Ik* deuk'i dang" o’er my ((addit, < > ' 

The ficiU may cart. <juo’ tlie feint* ' auld wife*, 
lie was bill a [uidlin •* bod), • » ’ 
lie ini'llos out, and ho paidlos in. 

And he paidks late ami tailv, O ' 

'riiac seven I'mu; )ex\s I liio lion by his side, 
And lit is bill a f'lsionU > tailie, t) ! 

Oh, iiiiid yoiit loniMie, my ft'iieanld wife, 
Uli, hold vuiii toiuyie iiuw, Js.iiisu, (>I 
I’ve seen ihe day, ami sae liac Vi, 

\ e wavliia bexn s.ic iloii'-ie,'* ‘ > ’ 

Tvt* '( en ilu dav it iniflii’d my bio<it, 

^iid I nddltd ~ me 1 ite and eailv ( ) . 

IJiit vltiw na do'-.'' n me o'ei ”n nov , 

A‘id, oil ' I ftil u '-aiily, O ! 


HAJ*‘*Y FRinNDSrirP. c 

C« NNistMAM Cl Vi'-, t'w u II .'.viiij .icroYnt of tills Sum; -"iJiirn*!, on ene 
oi ( asiiiii, w f-ii I Visit It I tiiMiir- hmix fm twa or tin- o ij.iyi, . nid durm;; 
Ins St i\ thin i iii.iio . 11 }■ i! i> u'l t, at Aim ii till' I) inl u , i '<) if s'ed to f iVniir 
llie foiii[i.ui\ ii'iii .1 iMf'u iltlliisini lie jnui prlv coriiplKi’ i> wfmiijj llio 
suin' in (jiicsti 111 I'll fiM'tii-ial .MS is nmv m ilm i.ii issessitn of Cajilam 


1 Hifipf. -1 Iff ininteicfl «m- Pettish 

2 i )in k Im taishctl. I< ssly iboiit ' Potiunil 

8 vSlurJy 5 Si^ilc'S, « A plir.ise c! ''iiifiniT iho 

exi'iUstion of age 
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Hcndncs, who commands a ScoAidi tr-icling vessel, and who is nephe w to the 
ftcntlein.in at whose fcstiv: bo.iid Jim ns was enUrtaiiied on* the cveniii|' 
alliulcd to " ^ 

IJuiF. r^ouiid the inyle ^ hlcc/ing, 

^ Wliri*s,tc li.tppy aim! s.-^e fret* , 

Thouglf Uie nuiLhc^n wind Maws fieczinci:, 
•Frien’siiip waims luitli you and me, 


Tlajipy we are :i’ tlu'j;Ulu'i, • 
Happy we’ll be vm and a’^ 

Time sli ill see us a* the Mifher 
i'.rc we use to gam; awa’. 

See the niisot o’ei Ins lieasnic 
(Iloatim; wi’ a guedy (l ! 

Can lie fe#l the glnw' o’ pka^ne 
'I li.il . Mound us lute we 

Cm tlic [K-#i, 111 .ilk .in J tiiiimc, 

< 'a Ills I oiiscieiui Iniriiisown; 

1 lis el.K's ■ ait spun and edgeil wi' \eimui 
Though lie stau’ ilore a tliiunc ! 

Thus, Iheii, let us a’ be bassing '* 

All tnu stoujis o’ gen’ioiis tlame ; 

Anti, wliilo lound (he bti.inl ’iis ]>assing, 
Kaise a s.ing in fiicn’sliip's ninu* 

r'ru.n’sliip maks us .1’ m.ur happy, 

I'lKii liip gKs us .1’ dtjlglit , 

I'kien'ship eiuiset. i.jtes the dMp])ie, 

1 ' j’eu'sliii) bungs us hcie to-imdit. 


Oil, SWV Yl' M\ DF.MilT', 

I • 

y'/o/c — 'I')i]»u jM N’.tl) 

Clir, saw’ ye iii} de.iuc, ni) I'.pjne M N'.ib? 

Oh, saw )e 11. V tlearie, luy I'^ijiiP M‘Nab? 
She's tltiwfl in the y.ud. she’s kissin’ the*lau 
She wiiina come ham-J to liei am Jtiik Rah. 

• • . 

Oh,* come thy wjs to me, my I’'pi)ie M'Xah* 
Oh, ctime tli) w.iys to nie, my J'']'pie M'Xah ' 
^Vhate’ei thou hast ihme, be it late, bt 1' " ''ti, 
Tliou*s wt Icome .again lo thy am Jock 'Ob. 


1 Wrositlt* 


2 Uotht s. 


3 Tossill'i 



4 o 8 saves, , 

What says she, my deaile, mytEppie M'Nab? 
What says she, my rleane, rny Eppie M'Nab? 
She lets thee to v it, that she has thee forgot, 
And for evei di'^owns thee, her am J/)ck Rab. 

• 

Oh, had I ne’er seen thee, my I£ppio M'Nab*! 
t^h, had I ne'er seen thee, my Eppie M'Nab ! 
As liffht as the an, as friise as thou’s fair, 

Thou s biokcn the heart o’ thy am Jock Rab., 


THE CARI.E Oh KRLLYRURN KRAES. 

7' otr — “ Kollybuni Hracis." 

A^impro\^.<l version of an oUl song ]-icaking to C^omek about the oM songs 
<it.r husband h^'d .ilt-sred and iinpiost' Mrs. Jiiirils said: — "R'lLertgac (bis 
ane a terrible brnsh'iig " 

< 

There lived a carle * in Kollybmn'uraes, 

(Hey, and the mo grows bonny V'l’ thyme ,) 

And he had a wife was the plague o’ his days ; 

And the thyme it is withei’d, and rue is m prime. 

I 

Ae day as the caile gacd® up the lang glen, 

(Hey, and the me grow's bonny w'l’ thyme,) 

He met wi' the devil, says, “ Huvv do you fen?®” 

^Aiid the tliymc it is wiihci’d, and luc 's in prims. 

“ J’ve got a bad w-ife, sir ; th.rt’s a' iny complaint ; 

(Hey, and the rue grows Jionny w'l’ thyme,) ' 

Koi, saving yoiii piesence, to her ye're a }.aint ; ' 

And the thyme it is wither'd, and rue is m piime. 

“It’s neither your stot^ nor ^our staig’ " shall crate, 

(Hey, and tlic rue grot.s bonny wi’ thyme,) 

J/ut gie me your W'ife, man, for licr I must have." 

And the tli)mc it^is tyilliei’d, and rue is 1 1 prime. 

“Oh ! welcome, most kindly,” the blithe cailc said. 

(Hey, and the rue grows iionny wi’ thyme,) 

“ But if ye can match her, ye’re waur than ye’re ca’d.’* 

And the* thyme it is wither’d, and rue is in prime. • 

1 * 

1 he (4.;vil has got tlnvauld tvrfe on his Laciw ; 

(Hey, and the rue grows bonny aw’ thyme,) j 
A nd, like a poor pedlar, he’s can cd Ins pack, 

And the liiynie it is wilbci’d, and rue is in prime * 


1 Mil. 

» Went. 


'• Live 
4 J3ullot!:. 


‘'Colt. 
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He’s canied hei haiAe to his am hai!an-door ; 

(Hey, and thu rue grows bonny wi’ thyme,) ’ 
Syne bade her gae in, for a bitch tind a whole, 

^ And the tliypie it is w'ithei’d, aiid rue ii in piimc. 

Then^straight'hij makes fifty, the pick o' lus band, 
(Hey, 'and the rue grows bonny wi’ thyino,) 

'Uufn out on her guard in the claj* of a haml ; 

Arj:l the thyme it is wither'd, and rue is in piiine. 

The cailin * gaed lliiough them like ony wud “ hear, 
’ (Hey, and the me grows bonny wi* thyme,) 
Whae’er she gat hands on cam near liei nae mair ; 
And the thyme it is wither’d, and me is in ]»rinio, 

A reekit® w'ee devil looks over the wa’ , • 

(Hey, and the^nc grows bonny wi’ thyme,) 

“Oh, help, ina-toi, help ' 01 she’ll ruin us 
And the thyme it is withei’d, and me is in prime. 

« 

The devil he sw'oie by the edge o’ his Inife, 

(Hey, and the me grows bonny wi’ llivme,) 

He pitied the man that was tied to a wife ; 

4 And the thyme it is wiihei’d, and me is in prime. 

The devil he snoic by the kiik and the bell, 

(Hey, and the me grows bonny wi’ iliymc,) 

He w'as not in wedlock, thank licavm, hut in hell ; 
And the thyme it is'w'ither’d, and me is 111 pmne.' 

• Then Satan ha^ tiavcil d ag.im wi’ his ])ack , * 

(Uey, and the rue grow^ lioniiy w'l’ thyme,) 

And to her auld husband he's carried hei b.n.k ; 

And the thyme it is wither’d, and rue is m piiine 

i 

■‘I hae been a devil llu’^fcck ‘ o’ my life ; 

(Ilcy, and the me grows bonny wi’ th>mc,) 

13 ttt ne’er was in hell, till 1 met wm’ a wife 
And the thyme it is wUhcr’Il, ai^tl 1 ue is in prime. 


YK JyU'OniflCS BY N-IMT-. 
Thnf—ii Yc J.icobite» by Naint ' 


\E^acobites ny name, give an ear, give an l ai ; 
Ve Jacobites by name, give an c.ii ; 


1 


• WTla, 


8 Smoked 


4 Mo-sr. 
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^Vc Jacobites by name, 

Yoiii will ])iiK*laiin, 

■\'oiii (loLliine-i 1 maun blame — 

Xou^hallluai ' 

Wliat i.'* rij,^ht. and what is wiani;, by the law, by the law? 
^VIlat IS and what N waanj;, by the law?. 

What aiul what i«s wrant;? 

A dioit swoid, and a lantr, ‘ 

A weab aim, ami a stiaiit; 

I'lii to iliaw'. 

What makes heroic stiife fimod afai, famed afai ^ 

W'hit make 1 i*!oic ante famed afai ^ 

W hat,m il cs heroi : stiife ^ 

'I'o wIk-I ih’ a-s-^as mi’s knife, 

< 'i liimt a pan m lif* * 

Wi bliiiditi wai 

TIun kl jmir "tliemcs alone, m tfu* slate in the •-tatc ; 

'1 la n let \om s< hemes ahme, ni the slate , 

'1 lu 11 h I \our s( hemes alone, 

Adoi e the iismo sun. 

And have a man umlune 
'I'o Ills f Ue 


\S 1 \S \s \ V AN'ni KTXG.^ 

7'u ir “ Kinii luli il mo Mlu dl nlh ” 

As I was \-waiidtimo le mufsummei ( 111111', 

'1 he puieis and )ium_rsieis weie makino then ^mn 
Amano llu rn 1 spud mv lailliless faiise lo ei, 

Wliuli bkii a' ’^hi. w^miul o’ my dolom loain. 

Week siiiLelK hast I* ''l me, may jdeasuu i^ac wa' him; 

I mav be clistrcssM, but I w>nna conii bim , 

J'll I^Utm my fan > 1 may t^et anilhei, « 

hly heart it shall ne\^ 1 be biokeii for ane. 

I conldha Met slecpiiiM tdJ dawin*/oi fiieetin'^^'' ^ 

'file teais tin kled knvn like the hail and the ram : ' 

Hail I na i;ot grcetin^f, my heart wad hae broken,^^ , 

For, oil ' hive forsakeu's a tonnentinM paivi ! 


' Dawn 


S Weeping. 
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Altlumgh lu* lias reft me Hji greed d’ the siller, 
I dinna envy him the gams he ran win ; 

I rather wad heai a’ the lade n my sorrow 
Than evi i liae .ictcd sac faitlilc s to liim. 


Iirr, T.AMTNT ' 

Ir was in sweet Senegal that my foes did me cnthial, 

Kor the lands of Vnginia, () , 

'roin fiom that lovely slime, and must nosei see it moie, 

And alas f am wcaiy, noaiy, O I 

All on that Jr.rmiiig^roast is no InllcM snow oi fro;^'. 

Like tlu land of S'li^ima, ; 

There si i earns fm cvei^llow, and tlieie fKiuns tm cvci Mon 
And alas I am \mmi\, ncaiy, t) ' 

The huiden f nm.s( heai, while the ciuel scouige T fe.u, 
In^he lands of Vn ^ini.i, <) , 

And I think on fiuMids mod deal, with the hdlei, hitlci tear, 
And lias I am ws \i>, wcaiy, O ' 


1 in. w I \uv /i;\n o’ n >\\ 

0 

Tunr '■ I fii ii\ o' ]i'v\ ’ 

I 

f l.i.T’cii I my wii • a slane o' lint ' 

\s giiid e’et did glow , 

Ami a' that she his hkhIc u’ lint 
M .10 ]iooi imiid o’ liiW.-i 

riie’wcaiy jniiid, the v ''aiy jn iid, 

The wt.iiy jnind o' w 
1 Ihink inj wife will end her life 
• Tefore s^u- spin lui low. 

^'riiere sat a hotile m a ho'le, * 

lieyoiit Inc’ iiiglo low,’* 

And aye she took the lithci souk,"’ 

To chouk the stouue® liwe 

Fl.iv ^ * FI 1,110 o^'llie flic, •'* Dicncli the ilustv 

’ 1 1 A m iiirepirtal s.latc ^ Swij; 
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Quoth I, “ For i>hame, yt dirty dam, 
Gae spin^'our tap o' tow !" 

She took tho rock, and wi’ a knock 
Slie hrak it oVr niy pow. r 

At last hci foet' T sansj to stfe't — , 

Gaed foremost o'ei llie knowc,’* 
And or I wad anithcr lad, 

I’ll wallop in a tow.^ 


LADV MARY ANN 

htfii C’r >tonV OrowK pf ’’ 

An altcmpi to mutate the manner of .ui oUl ballac, 

Oh, I.ady Mary Ann 
Looks o’er the cattle wa’, 

She saw tlirce bonny boys 
Playing at the ba’ , 

The youngest he was 

'1 he (lower ainang iheni a’ — 

My bonny laddie’s young, 

Hut he’s glow in yev. 

O ftflitr ' O fathci 
An ye think,it fit, 

We'll send him a year 
To the college yet , 

We’ll sew a gieeii iibbon 
Round about in-' hat, 

And that w ill let them kca 
lie’s to inairy yet. 

Lady iJlaiy^Ann 

Was a ttowei i’ the «IcW; 

Sweet was its smell, 

And bonny was its hue , 

And (he langei it blossom’d 
1'he sw'ceter k grew ; 

For tlie bly in the bud 
Will be Ixinnier yet.. 


1 bwing III a rope 

* The allusion here is the coffin beiag earned to the diilrchvard feet fore- 
inost. * 
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Young (Charlie Cochiauc 
Was the sprout of aik ; 

Bonny and bloomin’ 

/liid btraught was its make : 

T>je sun took ,delight 
Ti* shine for its sake, 

And It will be the biag 
O’ the forest yet. 

The siinmei is gane 

When the leaves they wcie green, 
And the da>s are awa’ 

I'hat we hac seen ; 

But far hcttci ilajs 

I tiust w'lll eoiiic again, • 

For my bonny laddie’s >oung, 

But he’s glowin’ yet. 


OH, KENMUKF.’S ON AND WVX. 

"Oil, Keiinuirc’s on and Willic ” 

*' Tins Sony," sa> >. Cunninyham, “ rvfcrs to the fortunes of the gallant Gordons 
of Keninnrc in the fatal ’Fifteen’ I’Jie Viscount left (i.illov\.iy with two 
hundred horsemen well armed , h*. joined tl.t* oilier lowland J.iuobil«N- pcnc- 
tilted to Preston— I ejuiNcd, aim ai List \icJ>'td to, the lUaik of tJeiicral 
Carpenter— and penshtd on the sc.iffbld M(’wss.i good is well as a hr.ive 
man. jind his f.iie w.i3 lUejily lamented Hie tulc his suite been restored lu 
the Cordon's line," ^ • 

' tbi, Kenmiirc'i on and aw.i’, A\ ill to ! 

(3h, Kenmuic’s on and ,awa’ ! 

And Kenmure's le^irs tlie biavcst lord 
That ever (J.tlloway saw. 

bucccss to Kcnmuie’s ba|d, dhe ' 

Success to Kenniuic's band ; 

There's no a hcait th.at tears a Whig 
Tlwt rules by Kcnimire’s band 

lleie’s Kenmure’s h*'alth in wine, VVdlie ! ^ 

Here’s Kenmuie’f health in wine ; , 

TJiere ne’er v^s a coward o’ Kenimire’s*bludt*, 

Nor 5 ct o’ tioi don’s line. 

Olv Kenmure’s lads aie men, Wiliie ! 

Oh^Kcnmuic’s lads aic men j 
Xlieir hearts and swords are metal true — 

Aifd that their facs shall ken. 
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They'll live oi die \m’ fainc/‘\\ illie ! 

'Ihcv'll lue ur die mi’ fame , 
lliil Mion \\i’ soundini^ viLlurie 
May Keninurc'a loid cumt harp. 

Ileie's him dial's far av\a’, Wilte ! 

lleic's him llial’s f.ir a\\a’» 

And licie's (he down dial 1 lo'e best 
The lose that’s like the siiavv ! 


l».t* .lA.v I Mil'll K 

7 11,1 ‘‘ 1 )i' > -ill.M 1 aJilu " 

* 

"I l'>i lilt liK >, -•\s lluiii-., “ 1 iilithfi o'll ‘1, 11^ ill 111 dlls," wliiJi lie 

, in<iiiii(i .1 iiirl ilurisi i-. Kill 'u ~ f ji \\\K. Mim nm 

(Hr, whaio live )<., m> Iioniiy lass^ 

\ii<l tell me what they la' ye? 

My name, she si\s. is ^listless jean, 

And I (<il!o\v the ('olliei 1 addie , 

My n inn , she says, is Mi-iu'-, [c m, 

And I follow the C'ulhei I addle. 

Oh, SCI you not \oii lulls . ncl d.des, 

' I he sun shincs mi -ae hi iwlie ' 

Tlu'v a' ai< mine and they shall he llinie, 

' (/III ye'll ii-a\e j'oui ( ollici I.addie 

They a aic mine.' and llicy shal,l he ihine, 

Oin yc'l! leaNoyoiu Collin J.addiL. 

And ye shall t;an \ m j^^y .it me, 

\\ i. J hiiskil* up sae . 

.\pd an lo w.ut .U eveiy hand, 

(■in \c llleave yoai (ollui 1 ad.h 
. ind aii5 1; I wf It at t \ tn hand, 

(/III ye’l! lea\c your CoMn i Lar'ilie 

TIioiii;li ye h ui a’ die sim shines on, 

And the cailli conceal, sae lowly, 

' T wad tiiin my h.ai k on \om .ind il .V, 

■ And c Pihiac e I'ly ( ’ot'ici Lachln 

J wad tiiin iiiy hick on you ainl it a'. 

And emlnaie my ( 'oiliei d , addle. 

I cm win iny five pcnim s a day, 

' An* I spoil t Qv niglit fu' hrawlie ; 


^ I )i cssed 





4*S 

Anri mak my btd in Ihe Collier’s nciik,^ , 

And lie flovin \\i my Colljcr I addic. 

Ami mak iny bed in the C'oIIil-i’s nciik, 

And kc down \vi’ my Colliei Laildie. 

• • 4 

Lirie for Info is the bar<jain for mo, 

'I’liough the wee coL-lunisc slu>ul<l liaml me ; 

And llie wailrl befrno me lo win my biead, 

* And fan la’ my ('olliei Laddie 

And the w'arld bcfoie me to wiif my bidftd 
And fair fa’ my (.’oilier Laddie. 


^AU^'\VI^M. 'to A’ ()i k sroriHH 


J'uftt -“SiK nil I’.UU'I <>t k 'Mu < IM .1 N ll i'> 


" ni 7 hNs," MVS im, "Ins . > |)if s‘?nL<.niim''nls in this nnj whiih 

VM le 'tiui iiupul.n ni the ii >’tli ’ l>ii o>ii on'isi.in 1 >( s lys ie.,,rili'i; tin. 
Union, ‘‘ W ll It irc. all llin . <U ml 1..1 ^ vvlin li iii\ 1 <1 n \ .1 ‘jis iiDin iln, I iiidm 
lint cm^oiniualnl nu.o tin aiini ' ,1 itum ol livr imli jn ,«l' '»<.«' uiil i Vi ii hi r 
vnyii'mii.’ N’ntlnn.' r m i' i miul* ni<' lo (ho urm-. 'a/' \iiihass nior,’ 
‘ /i»^ lis/i Loin t/ ' iVe 

I'akI'WLI l to a’ our Seollisli fame, 
iMiowerl oui .uuieiit tjloi v ' 

KauwTol (Well to tlie .Siottnii ii.ut’i . 

Sae f.niie<l m inaili.il siojy' 

Now' .‘sjik Tins o’ei tlfc .Solw.iy s.nuL, 

And 'Tw'oi d nils to the oiean, 
lo niaik win le Lns^liiid’s iiroMin.! .I.mkL 
Sueli .1 [Muel of i,>yues in a Ji.ilioii ' 

• 

\Vli.il foiee oi guile loiild not mbdiio, 

'1 liioiigli iii.uiv wailike .iges, 

Is w'lought now b) a iovliiil*e . , 

I'oi biieliiig (1 iiiois’ wages 
The I'inglisti sieel we luiild di i i n, 

.Sr Line 111 valoin's slntion , 
lllll I'.llgli.h gold h.is belli 1)111 baiu 
iSiieh a jiain 1 of j*)gues lu a nation ! 

• ^ 

(Vi, would, ew J liad seen tlu d.sy 
That lieasoii llms could sell us, 

^My aiild giay head bad lien in ilay 
Wi’ Ihiiec and loy.d ^\ aHaee 
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lint pith and powei, till my la&r hour, 

I’ll male till,? declaration ; 

Wc’ie bought and sold for English gold — 
Such a parcel of rogues in a nS’^ion. 


MKKK’S A UTAT PH TO TIIlu\r I'lIAT’S AW.V. 

Tufu — “ Here's a health tii them lli.u’s aw i’." 

I VMS son^ wa-^ coiiipoi* * * § .1 jn homur of the leai’ois of llie libeial VMrty lu the 
Hoc «• of Coiiiinuiis 

IIi'UT ^ a" health to t'lem that’s aw a’. 

Hen a health to tht n that’s air ’ , 

An(»'wha wiiina wish guid luc’ic to out cause, 

May nc\er gnid luck be their fa’ ! 

It’s giiid to lie inciiy and wise, 

It’s guid to be honest and fnic. 

It's g'lid to support Caledonia’s cause, 

And lude by the buff and the blue* 

Hcic’s a health to them that’s aw a', 

Here’s a health to them that's awa’, 

Hcie s A Iiealtli to Charlief the cliicf of the dan 
Although that his band be Imt sma’. 

* Ml/ labcHy meet wi’ success I 
May I’nulence piotcct her fiac c\il ’ 

May tyrmls an«l tjraiiny tme in the mist, 

And wander their way to the devil ! . 

Here's a health to ihein that’s aw.i’, 

Hcie’s a health t(> them that’s a\\a‘; 

Here's a health to Tammit.J the Norland laddie, 

That lives at the lug o’ the law ! 

Here’s freedpni to him that wad rca<., 

Here’s freedom so h>n that wad wi 'C I 

There’s nane ever fear’d that llie tiuiU should be hcaro 

But they wham the truth wad luditc.^ 

IIcic’s a health to them that’s awa’, ^ 

Heie’s .1 health to them that’s awa', 

Here’s Chieftam MMxodJ^ a dud'ain woitli gowd, 

T1 ough hicf! amaog nuAintain'i o’ snaw * ^ 


• Indict— 'irijpeacti 


* The coloi'fs of till* Whijj party. 

+ The Riglit Hon. Charles James Fox. 

I Thomas, afterward!, bdid, P^rskiiic. 

§ M'Lcod of Dun vegan, M P. for Inverness. 



, M 417 

Here's a lit.ilili In tlioni llial''. .lu.i’, 

Here’s a he.iJlli tu them that's a«ri . • 

Atri wha winiia wish i,mii(I Jii(<k 1.) our can e, 

May iievei ^uiil ku-k he llicn fa'! 


• '>ON(, 

Time “ I tiatl \ licir-'', I 'iml 11 1- ’ 

fill I I RT I!i iiNs ili(uu;lit (i-nl a Ml s I .nr w i-, thi' Iirioiiie nf l 1 in 

•.(>1111 'J he I'dr-t, 111 I kill I |i) t lK.||••,.>n, •- ikI uf il, ‘«i''or jinv iti- l(..l■.l)l|s, I* 
should liLi. tu scf It in ['uiit " 

• 

OiT, ])oniliih' i_aiiii! aiul icstlrss love, 

Ve Wir ',Iv 111 } pe.iee lielwtLli ye ; 

]iooituIi a’ I t iiiM fui'Mte, 

An ’twerc 11a fm niy Jtaiiie. 

( )}). vihyslirull I'ai,! ...c j h .I'lm huixe. 

I .lie’s (h Te'.t hands iintu miiid ’ 

Or wh) sac sweet a llower .ns lioi, 

Oepeinl on Foiluiic's shinin'; 

Tills w.iild's w(.d h wliiii I llinilv on. 

Its piide .111(1 .1' llie i.i\e o't - 
hie, fio on silly lowird in.iii, 

'Riat he shoiihl be the sl.ive '• I 


T fer t( 1. .ic lioi’i^' lihie ht hny 
Uow slie isiv>s my p.issioi' , 

JJiit |iniii( nulls In.) o’eiwonl ' .i\ ' , 
She [.I’l s of i.inh .niiil f.nslno'i 

i • 

( )]i, wli.i ( in piiiiluKi. lliiiil ipoii, 
.\iiil su *,1 l'is,i< h\ him ’ * 

( )]i, wii i (. Ill piiiiUixe thiiil ipoii, 
And s.ic III lioe .is I im i* 

• 

HoW' Iik'sl the hftiuhle u tti i'> f.i e ' 
. He Moo^;, hi . simjile ih .11 le , 

Tlu -.dly lUndcs, wc.illh .uid st.Ue, 

_ f ' fi'i nc^eI make them teiie '* 


> t) 


iPovmy 


kr-fisin 


^ AfrniA 
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1 t^RP (jRn(>ORV. 

Writtkn in imiuti m of Dr Walcoi’s iVrr Pm hr) b I'lad of thd same name, 
of winch Durits si\s, in i letter to llmtnsoii, ‘ PmJir’s ‘Lonl Greiforv ’ is 
beauliful I hue tried t > qivt \iiu a ScoU veision, which is ht your scrvieo. 
Not thit I intend tj enter the lists with IV ter - th it would be (irbsufliption 
indeed ' M} sonq, though much infenoi in poctn iiieiit, bas, J think, more ol 
I'lc ballad bimpliuty 1 1 it ' * 

1‘ - 

On, niitk, milk IS this mulmght hour, 

And loud the tempest’s it>ai , 

A wacfii’ ■uandeiei eoks thv tower - 
1 oul tjicgoiy, ope thy dour ! 

All t \ile fiae hci f hci'.ha’, 

And a’ foi losing thee , 

At least some pity on me shaw, 

If love It mas na he. 

Loid Giegory niind’sl thou rot the grove, 
llj bonny Ii\\in-sidc, 

Wlienc fust I osvu’d (hat viigm love 
1 lang, lang had denied r 

llosv iftcn didst tl or j ledge and vow 
Thou s^ad foi aye be nunc , 

4 Ami my fond licait, itsel sac true, 

It ne’er imsti ustctl thim 

Hard is thy heail, l.o!»’ Giegory, 

And flinty is Ihy biiast — 

Thou dait of luasen that flashest by 
Oil, svilt tJiou give me icst ! 

Yc m'lstciiiijT tl indcis fiom abosr, 

Youi s\ijling sjetim see ' 

Hut spate, anil iny fuise 1 
Ills ssrangs to TIe*aveii a.id me 


OPPN IHI iniOK to Mt, OH' 

“Ok, oiieii ilie duoi, onu ]iity to ‘boft, 

f^h, ojieii the tioot to me, oh * ^ 4 , 

Though thou hast been false. I’ll ever prove true, 
Ob, open the ilooi to me, oh ! , ’ 
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“ Cauld is the bfast upon my paic.rhech, 

But caulder thy love foi me, oh I 
*'rhe frost that^ifce/es the life at my heart 
ls*i4pught ti^niy pains f(ae thee, oh ! 

TJle will moon is netting behind the white wave, 

And lime is selling wilh me, oh ! 

Fakc»friends, false love, farewell ! for mair 
^ I'll ne’er trouble them nor thee, oh ! ' • 

She has open'd the door, she has open’d it wide , 

5 \he sees his pale cot:se on the plain, oh ! 

“ My true love !” she cried, and sank down by his >iile. 
Never to rise again, oh ! 


YOUNG JESSIK.* 
fvne Uonny Dundee " 

Tnit hciovne ot this soiitj was Miss Jane Suig, dau;;lUer il the Piovostof 
l^iiinfnes 

TRUE-hearted was he, the sad swain o’ the Yauow, 

And fair are the mauls on the banks o’ tlie Ayr, 

But by the sweet side o’ the Nith's winding iiver 
Are lovers ;is faithful and maidens as fan ; 

•To equal young Jessie scek^stotland all o\ei , 

<¥• etpial yhung Jessie you seek it in vain ; 

Grace, beauty, and elegance feller her lo\cr, 

And maidenly mode>ty Iixcj the chain. 

• 

Oh, fresh i.s the rose in lire gay, dewy morning. 

And sweet is the lily at evening close ; 

But m the fair ptesence o’ lovely ytj^'ng Jessie, 

Unseen is the Idy, unheeded Mic i j e. 

Love sits in her siuilp, a wi/aid cnsnaimg ; 

Knthroned in her cen he delivers Ins law : 

• And still to her rhaims she alone is a sii anger — 

Her m'odcst demcanoui’s the jewel of a’ ! • 


THE PUOR AND IlONLbt SDDlU.li. 

' •.Jrr the Mill, Mill, O 
» • 

A COKRBSPONOiNf of Ihoinson’s s.i>s, uKArcthi,; tho origin of ihi- son^ - 
'* Burns, I have been lufornicd, was t«nr summer cveniuK at the inn at Eru.vi 
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lull with a coi'iplc of fiKiidi, Mlicn a poor wavMoni ^oUk i r>,t:,'>c(i me wjiidow • 
of sudilci., It stniLk the pof t to call him m, and get the story of his ad' 
ventures, after listening to vliiLh, he all at once fell into one of those hti 
of abstraction not unusual Mth him He nas lifii^^ to the region where ho 
had his ‘garland and ^lllglltg rtihes ihont him,’ aiidfKj lesiilt was the t.dinir- 
ablc bung which he belli you for "1 he M,jll, Mill, O ' ’ll t 


Whln wiltl M'ar’s cleadlv Mast uas blawn, 
And geiulc jicace teiuining, 

4 Wi’ mony a sweet babe fat hei less 
And inony a widow mouining , 

I left tlie liiiL-s and tented field, 

Wlieie lang I'd been a lodgei, 

My JiUiiilile knai>sack a’ iny wealth, 

A ])our and liuncst sodger. 

\ leal light lieait was in my In east. 

My hand iinstam’d wi" jduudtr, 

And for fair Scutia. hainc again, 

1 cheery on did wander ' 

I thought upon the banks o’ Cpil, 

I thought upon my Nancy, 

1 thought upon the witching smile 
'I'hat caught my youthful fancy. 

At length I leathed Mio lionny glen 
Wlieie early life I sj).>ited ; 

I passed the mill, and 'lysting thoiii, 
Whcio Nancy aft I t lurlcd : 

Wlia spit’d J but my am deal maid, 

J h)\< It by her motVer’s dwelling ' 

And tiiin’d me round to hide the llbud 
'I'liat in my ten was svM’lhiig 


\Vi’ allei’d vo.ce, (|uolh'T, “.Seed l.i,', 
Sweet as yon hawthorn’s bio mu, 

(Jh ’ happ>, bapiiy may In, be, 

'I'li.il’s deafc'.t^o thy bo.oni ' 

My (lUisc ;s lighl, J’ye fai to g mg, 

And f.iin wad be thy lodger; 

I've served m\ king and touiUiy l-iiig--- 
'l^ikc piiy oil .1 sodgci ” 


■ S. e wistluby she ga/ed on in. , 

And losclicr was than . 
kMo' she. “ A sodgti anti 1 lo'cd, 
Forget him shall I ne\ei : 

Our imiTible cot, and hamely faic, 

Ye fretly shall partake tt, 

That gallant badge — the dt n cockatle- 
Ve’re welcome loi the sakt 
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She gazed — ^le leddcn’d like a niic- 
Sync^ ^alc like ony lily 
She sank w ithiii my .inns, and ci icd, 
ini my am dear Willie? ’’ 

“ Ily 1 fim who in.ade yon sun and sky, 
liy wlu^ii tine loVe’s legaidecl, ' 

I*am the man ; and thus m.iy still 
'J’rue lo\cis he lewaidcd ' 

"'riie wars aie oVi, and I’m comc*hamc> • 
And fmd thee stdl tnie-hoai tc(i ; 

Thoiigli poor in gear, wc‘re iich in love, 
Ami niair, we’se luAr he parti’il.” 

(^>iio’ she, “My ginndsiio lf(l im* gowd. 

A madeii' plenish’d laiily, ^ 

And lonie, my faithful sodgei lad, 

'1 huu’rl^ivelconic to it deaiK 

Foi gokl the mcu'hant ploughs tla' main, 
'fhe faim*r ploughs the jiiaiim , 

Ihit glory IS tht si>dgti*s pnze, 

'The sodgci’s wealth is hononi : 

'Iho hiave pool s,,dgt*r nt'ci fh spl t*. 

Not uiuiil liim as a sir.ingot , 

Kemcinhi i, he'" his conntiv s 'law 
In day ami Innir of danger. 


Mi(. o’wni Mn,i 

j4/r-"IIp\ > l.oniij Uss, will yon I'f m i Innirkf' 

(III, ken ye wlnt \K^g •>’ the Mill has gollei.? 

Ami ken ye what Meg (/ the Mill h.is gotten^ 

She lias gotten a uiol * w i’ a 1 1 uit (/ ‘illei,‘ 

And hroken the ho.iit o’ t,he he, ley imllei. 

'I’hc niilha" wa^ stiajipm’, the n liler was iiuldy , 

A Iicait 111 e a loid, and a hue '",e a lady ; 

The land w.as .i widtliefu’, hlu iil kiuiil;'* 

She’s h^fc 'he mnd-kilow and l I'ln lhi»chiiik 

• • 

The iinih'i he Im hi* her a Inait leal and lining; 

'1 he laird did %dd less hci wi’ mallei iiiair moving, 

A Pnc-]i.icmglioise, wi’ a i Umi-v hain’d hinllej 
*A whip hy lie*l nde. ami .i homiy si('e-sa,!dii . 

'Dion 1 T-aiit 5 111 Irmpfrul, hleai 

Faim. . 4 nioilty of Ilinncy e>l dw ff 

<• Wllercl. 
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Oh, wac on the siller, it is sae i>reva\ling ; 

And wae on the love that is fix’d pn a niailenl 
A tocher’s^ nae^jivord in a true lover’s jjarle, 
But, gie me my love, and a fig for the waiT I 


Sl'CON'H VICRSrON.i 
Tutw~“ Hume’s Limcnt.” 

% 

Pn, htni.ye ^vhat Meg o* the Mill has gotten? 

And ken ye ^^hat Meg o’ the Mill has gotten? 

A 1)1 aw new naig" wT the tail o’ a rottan, 

And Ihit’s what Meg o’ the Mill has gotten. 

Oh, keiiA’e what Meg o’ the Mill loe’s dearly? 

And ken ye wliat Meg o’ the Mill lo’es deanyP, 

A diam o’ guid sti i it® in a nionfng eaily, 

Aiiu that’s wliat Meg o’ the Mill loc's dearly. 

Oh, ken lie how Rfcg o’ the Mill was niarrietl 7 
And ken ye how Meg o* the Mill was manied? 

The priest he W'as oxter’d, the clerk he was carried, 
And that’s liow Meg o’ the Mill was married. 

Oh, ken ye how Meg o’ the Mill was bedded ? 

And ken )e how Meg o’ the Mill was beddal ? 

The groom gat sac fou, he fell twa-fauld beside it, 
And that’s how Meg o’ the Mill w'as bedded. 


WELCO.ME TO GEXERAL DUMOURIER. 

Sr<3(.nsTH) by the t]r.scitioii <tf Dinnonricr'’ fram rliu .irmy of the Frc.icI)^,R« 
public, .iflcr he ha<l gained several iplcnc’id vtclorie». 

You’re welcome la dcujots, Dumoui ier ; 

Vou’ie w'elcomc to des^^ts, Dumourici ; 

How does Idanipk'ie* do? * 

Ay, and Beuriionville f too ? 

AV'hy cfid they not come along with you, Diimouric^? 

. w - I* • 

I v.’ill fight France with yoiiy Dumoiirier j 
I will fiMit France wdth yc-u^ Humouner ; 

I v^ll fight h ranee with you, v 
I will take my chance With ydli ; 

By my soul, I’ll tlancc a dance w'lth you, DumouK^ 

1 Dowry. ' S Horse. . » Whisky.^ , . 

* One of Diimoitrlcr’s generals. t Ai. eniis^ary of tJlf <?onve^ffiiri''» ' 
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llien let iis ffght alxjut, Dumouncr , 

Ihen let*us fight about, Dumouiiti , 

I h«ii let us fight ahou^, 

„ I'W. leedoiu s spuk. is out, 

Then >40 II be d-inm u, no do ibl, Dumouritr 
« 


IHL L\S1 IlMl I CAMP OIR r»F MO(^ 

Thl hst time 1 1 imc o or the moot, 

And icll XHri i s duelling, 

^\hat llnoL , wliit to luics j issing t in, 
\\lic in my I ( som swlIIiii^ ^ 

^ oikmn 1 t) stc in> iivil ici,,n, 

\Vliil8 I m (Litt Hu uidi , 

To fc. 1 i hit in cvciy \eiii, 

m n L spcik nij '’njjiii li 

Love’s vtm *■ wit ili, dtspurinT, I 
bam, fun my tiimc woul I c dmi 
T ilt unwttlm j j,toin, llit Luisiin|.r s ^h, 
Bell ly th< ^ iilty 1 >vei 
1 1 now my di om mu>)t he dtspui, 

Ihou wilt nor caiist itbeve nii 
But, C) Miin hear my j 1 i>cr, 

I or pit} s sil c, ftigive mt ' 

The musit < f tl y tongue I heard, 

Jfor wist wIiiltM*' tnsl i\t 1 mt , 

I sw thint cye^, ytt iiothm^^ ftii d 
Till ft 'll s no moie had '-ivt 1 uit 
The un v-iiy iil^ r thiu.aghi t 
Ihe ihttliiKj toircnt vitwm % 

In cut' ng lioiioi>,,}itUH -it hst 
Tn ovtrwhtlminj uiiu ’ 


I ARl ^\ f T I , niOL ^ 1 r \ I 
• • 

T me— N u y tto tl i w iwl gi '• 

rifis 1 " tinother V ( rsion f il ) r I* „ loihofll ()tt,*'iit i[posclti 
ti-wcf r lidiftiQ Mrs IsiUlJloiW 11 yl ik Ilttisi r< t tito]r in 
hit Ir > owethuron i tsi ^ ^ *^*-1 tticli li t 

^ * * 

twn L, thou stream jhit winu ng Ik 
Aiound LlizVs dwelling ’ 
p APtnjory J spare tlu cruel ihiots 
ithin my bo&om swelling 
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Coii'lemiiM to a hopt'lcs-. diaii , 
And yet m <ecu't lan<fnit,h ; 

To ftcl a flu* in t vci^ vein, ^ 

Nor dale di'.elosc iny aiij^iiisli. '' 

T.o\c’s vciiesi viclcli, iinsien, iinknoni!, 
1 f.iin niy s^nefi Mould cover , 

'I liL liui'jtiiu; tiiijli, til’ imMoctin^’- j^noan, 

, Iklrr^y the li.i[)lcss lo\ci. 

I know thou doom’st me to di-^jiair, 

Nor Milt, 1101 cjiist, lelieve me ; 

l!nt oh hli/a, htar one juaycr— - 
1 Cl .■''y’'! vakc forgive me ! 

'I'ho niuiic of th\ voice I heard, 

Noi wist while L enskiveil iiVi? ; 

1 ‘nw llune cycs, yet iiolhim; feai v\ 

’lill feais no inoie h.id sumI me . 

'Phe uiiwaiy eailui tliiis,rip,l'.L''t 
'I he wheeling; toiiciU \'ewm'; , 

’AT 1(1 tiichn'f honois eip.kb nt he I, 

111 (O' I wl ( lulling mm. 


iiLirill. lIAi I DEkN. 

7uui - L.^iiLi.ue t o.li ” 

I lO' heiomc of tlii« sons;^ was Mes Lisley HaiDic, i he told Mrs Di. iiop, 
will' wiiDiii li(> was aiiiii)>'i mine Jle ecleli*al(is liei el' iiiui ill aiifltJjU ■■ si>Lj{, 
“ Luaiij ] c 3 !■ z'-'l 

I5m tin hae I heen on yon hill. 

As the hii.ll>'> befoic me , 

(. aiele-js ilka llu/iinlil and fiee, 

As the' biec/e* Hew u e-i m^. 

Now n le hmyei^spoit ami ph'.y 
Mil ill or i...iu[pean plea e m>, 

Lesley is yae l'"i ami leo, 

Caie and .i]\t;uish "jei/e me. 

IltTvy, hejvy is the task, 

' noiieJe's love* deel mi^j; 

, '1 Kiiibliiic, 1 duw ijp iht bill 'Wv'" 

'Si^hini,', dumb, di ^jiaiiii' > ' 
ll die Minna ca-e the thiaw . 

In my bosom swtiliiur , 

Unduiiiatli th- i;i iss.mil( n sod 
.Soon maun lie my dwelliiijr. 


* Dare iioujiht 1 ui siarc 
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* Tmu “ I (jgan Walti ” 

1 III: foIIowi»fT, from a Icll<.r td 'I hum>-ijn, is llm i».hi’s -xu o.mt tif ilic nri<;m ol 
llus song — “ Jfl.ive you ot.r, niv /!< ii sir kit loui ho tun n uly t'l hurst wiih 
iiidigiiatnm «• rLailiiig of tliosi mighty mImuis w ho ih\iih kiiigiloiu .gainst 
kingdom, desolate pio\iiices, ami lay nations \v i i(,iiiii ul ilie uantonm ss of 
ulioiif or olien fiom itill more igiiobh' jiassmiis ■' In* > l•Ioo(l*ll this kiiu 
to-iiay, 1,1 ecollected iho air of ‘l.ogan ^\alel,’ and it ociiiiun to me ili it if 
i|iiotnlotis nclody jirohably h ul itsoiigin from tin j»l iintiVL indignation of siini^ 
swelling, s ifl'i'iiitg lie irt, tired at tfu lyr.iiiiiie sinrlis of soim jiuhlie destroyir , 
iinl o\er lelined with jnivale oi-tii ,s ih. i.-nisttineiiei of a i oimti v'*; nun. 
If I hav Joiic anything at all like ji^ nc to iny fet hugs, the iol'ownig sung, 
((iiii]io‘C( n three (|u.irteis of it hom's ifeiiil.iiu i in inv elhow-ehan, ciii'lil 
lohiios lenient’’ * 

> 

f) I.nr.AN, sWCetK liulsl llioti o!k1c 

Thiit il.i) 1 u.is my illic’s Initlc ' 

And vt-ats ^i-isync * hac o’ci us im 
lake J.oj^an to tlic siiiiinm sun. 
liiU now ihy llowc>y litiiiks .n]'|icar 
1 ike, diinnl’c* U in'n, daik .m I dn'ir, 

Wliilt, inv de\u 1 id in.iiin f.uo Im kn <, 

I 11 , f.n li.ii' me mil J (*<Mn In.us ' 


A',,kun liic nifii) month o’ May 

11. IS ii'.ilo out lulls and yallnjs t^.i) , ^ 

'I'lic birds icjou'c m leafy bnwi is, 

'1 he bees lium louiu’ the b’ctlhiiio (lowci . 
iJhihe inoinlm; hft> liis losyeye, 

Ancf evenin{i's teais am teais u! ]iiy ; 

My soul, di'bolUllss, l siiiM'y,, 

Millie M illie < xi I'lae ia>o.xn I'lae .. 

» 

• 

'Wilhm yim niilk-wliile li.xwllioin laiili 
Aniant; her neslliiu;s sits the tlnvish , 
llei failhfu’ male x\ir» sli.':*i ’mi toil. 

Or \vi Ills sono bei eaK's bf ui!e . 

Hut I, vt’*iny sweet uurslnf'. heie*, 

IM.-ic nntc to Jjelp, nae mak l<> theei, 

J’ass widiixv'd ni'ghls .ind joyless da\s 
WhiTe M dbe s l.;i fi .le I ii'sin bi.u^ 


f)h, wae 1*1)011 you, me’ii o’ slate, • 

'I hat bietflieii loitse to de.idly b ile ' 
As yi m iXi mouy a lond liexit nioxiin, 
If ni.xy It oil yoiii In i*ls n lam 


i Si nee tin 


" ( loaded and r.iiny 
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How can your flinty hei its enjoy 
The widow’s teais, the orplMn’s cry? 
Iiiit ‘'Oon may peace brin}; happy days 
And Willie hame to Logan^'raes 1 


, TIIKiyi WAS A LAS^, AND SHE WAS FAIR 
Tmit' “ronnyjcjii" 


"I nAvr jii'st fmis! oil liic folia Mn£;l'aU'ul,”‘>-\>slhc poet in a letter to Thomson, 
"tiuI as 1 ilo llmik jt is in iny' liest st\Ii*, I setij it to yon ” The heroine vr.is 
Miss Jane M'MiirJrt, the lUK'— daughter of John M'Murdo, rhamherhin to 
the Duke of (Jiieensbcrry Il< icturcs hot nothin the rank &hc held, btit in 
the ciTCumst ini'cs of a LOttage n i 


Tifi>RE was a la-is, and she vas fair : 

At kirk and market to be seen, 

When a’ the fairest maids were met, 

'J'he fancst maul was bonny Jean. 

And aye site wrought her mammic’s wark, 
And aye she sang sac intmlic : 

The blithest bnd upun the bush 
Had ne’er a lightei heart than she. 

r»iit hawks will rob the tender joys . 

That bless the little liatvvhite's nest: 

And fiost will blight \lie fairest llowoirs, 

Ami love will break the soundest rest. 

Young Robie was the brawesi lad, 

'1 he flow cr and pride of a* the glen ; 

And he liad owncii, sheep and kv., 

And wanton iiaigies * nine oi t. n. 

He gaed wd Jcanic to the IryAc," 

Ile danceil wi’ Jeanie on the down ; 

And, lang ere witless Jeanie wist, 

llii' heart was lint,- her peace was stown. 

c 

As in the bo.som o’ thd >^lream, 

TTie moonbeam dwells at dr[\vy e’en . 

So tienibliiig, pure, was tendei love 
Within llie breast o’ bonny Jean. 


Hordes 


9 Fair 
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And now she yarks her inatnmie’s waik. 

And aytkshe sighs wi’ care and pain j • 

Yet wist na wliat her ad might he, 

Or what wad mak her weel again, 

, 

■iJiit did ha Jeanie’s heart loup light, 

And did^ia joy blink in her ee, 

' As Roliie tanld a tale o’ love 

, Ae e’enm’ on the lily lea ? 

The sun was sinking in the west, 

The birds sang .sweet in ilka grove ; 

His cheek to hers lie foinlly prest, 

And whispciM thus his tale o’ love 

“ 0 Jeanie fair, I lo’e tJiee dear ; * 

Oh, cans>tIiou think to fancy rne? 

Or wilt thou leave thy niaminicV tot, •* 

And leani to tent * the farms wi’ me ? 

I 

■"At harn or byie thou shalt na drudge. 

Or naetlung else to trouble tlice ; 

But stray amang the heatliei -bells, 

And tent the waving coin v\i’ me.” 

Now what could artless Jcaiiie do ? 

She had nae will to .say him 11a • 

At length she blush’d a sueet consent, 

And love was aye between them tu.', 


PHV.US*TIIK FAIR 

"■ T/nr — ” Robin Adnir ’’ 

* 

Thk heroine of this song was anoiher (.ltiigbti*i nf Mi M'.MurcJo’s, Mi<.s 
‘ rjiilaileliilii.i iM'Munl', 

WiiiLr: larks with little wing 
• Kann’d the pine au, J 

'lasting the breathing spiing, 

Foilh I difl Jaie ; 

Oay Lite sun’s golden eye 
Peep’d o’er the mountains high ; 

Such rtiy morn ! did I cry, 

Phillis the fair. • 


1 Mind 
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SO'ViJS 


In cncli bmrs cnrcli^ss song 
(flad till] J shme; ‘ 
WliilcVtm ■ttiltl llowors nniong. 
Chance led me Iheie*' 

Suect lo the opening day', 
KoM'buds lunt' the dc'M;' spniyj 
Such thy bloom ! did I say, 
JMnlli', the fan 


Down in a shady walk 
Doves cooing wcic , 

I mark il the cinel hawk 


Caught in a stiaie : 

So kind may I'uJlinK be* 

, Siitli make liis th stmy, 
lie who mild injuie llieCj 
IMilil^ lie /an. 


IMI» [A ('WE 
Z'lO/f" — ' Eoliin A<! v 

Tins ''■iiiff Kivos expression to iho di ipiiuinl'uonl of i frientl of Biirnsb, Mr 
Alixindtr ( mimiiL'h.i'ii who In I l-tm rriicllj jillt d fi>r a wctIiIih r siiiti.r, 


Il \ ij I a cave on some wdd, distant shore, 

Willie the winds howl lo the wa\es’ dashing roar 
Then e would I wccup my woes, ^ ' 

Theiestik my lo'.t uposc, 

'1 ill i'l icf inv IMS should close, 

Xi , I lo waloj inoic 


Tal iCst of w'oinaid ind, laiist thou leclaie 
All ihy fond \)'iighud \ow'-> lleeti ig as air ! 
'1\> tliy ne\vt]oyJ.n high, 
laugh o’ei iW\ pei)Ui}, 

Theh in ley bosom by 
What I’eiee is tliei” ' 


1:Y AI.IAN ‘-IfU VAf I Kl ROVE. 

^ 7'//«x All 111 W iitr " , 

I'l .1 Itlur lo Thom-on, the poet si\s —"I w.ilketl oflt yesterday evomtijr 
wiih .axoUimc of^^lhe M/Ufi/m in nw li-'niT, wlien, tiirnini; ii|i> ‘ AlLan W.iter,' 
alttlic worcU api>e iinl to iiil mthci miwoiihy of *u fiiii' an Sir, I s.it and r.ivcJ 



. * * 

under ihe '>hirle of an old lliorrj nil I wrote -one to suit the measure 1 iiiav 
he wroiiij, but I think it n'*t in my wuist sule IJr.no' stay I ^it is a kihmI 
song Aiiluinii is my piopitioas season 1 make iiiene verses in it tlinii all iho ^ 
weal else." * 

^liY A1 Ian earn I chantal to mvc, 

'• While Vhteljus sapje bojoml JJcnlcili , 

Thti winds l^erc wliispeinii; tluniiprli the grove, 

• The jrellow cum was waving icady: 

I listen (I tu a lover’s ■'aiig, 

' And tlunight on yopihfu’ iileasines many; 

And aye the wild wood ech(.cs laiig-'- » 

Oh, dearly do 1 love Ihec, Annie ! 

Oh, hajipy he the wo.idhinc bower, 

Nae niglitly bogle make it ceiic, 

Nor cvei sonow sti'ii the hoiii, * 

'The placi^ aiui tinu I met my dcaiicl 
Her head u))on my tin ibbing Inrasi, 

She, sinking, said, “ J’ni lliine for cve?l '* 

While moil) ti kist the seal ]m])’(‘,i, 

7’he sauitl v'ou, we ne'vr slua id •■cvci 

The haunt o' Sinipg’s iht )<iimrosc bi.te, 

Tlie Stunner j(')s ttic Hut ks to follo'v ; 

How thveiy, tluough her shoiiciiiiig day. 

Is Autumn in her weeds o’ yellow! 

Ihit can they inch the glowing luait, 

(Ir chain the soul in speechless jika'Uio, 

Or tlnough each ncive tlie i.ijituie liail, 

Like meeting hei, our bosom’s ucasuic.^ 


OH, wni^rT.r., avd i ul comk to 'ou*, my lad. 

, * 

“ )Vliiiili, ainl 1 11 cojin. in j dii, inj 1 id " 

'' I iiK old ait of ‘Whi'.tli, aiiil 111 luiii ‘ t>> j • , nij In! ’"'TV d (. Y'Ort (I- 
'J'liiiinsuii, “1 adimr,. m.i y uiav.li, and >cl^*rdaj sit the fidl'AMiig virsi.s In 

It 

> 

( 111 , will-lie, fiiul ri! come to y> n, rny lad, 

Oh, whistle, and I’ll come to jon, my lad. 

Tliougli ffillicr and rniiher and a' slun Id gai' ii ad , 
Oh, whistle, aiul ril.cOJiie to vou, iiiy lid j 
* \ 

but wanly teiij’ when you loine to loiiil me, 

And come na imKs- the buk yett" lie a n-e ; 

■* Sync* up the b!ivk stile, and lei inebv -S m-. 

And c 'ine a> yc wuc na coinin' to me. , 


) 


Laitfui/y bi't-d 


Luu 
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hOiVGS: 


\ 

(. 

AUkirk, Or at market, whene'er yoniecv me, 
Gang by me as tljcugh that ye cared na a flie j 
But steal me a blink o’ your bonny black ee. 
Yet look as ye were na looking afuio. ^ 

Aye vow and protest that ye care *iia for me, 
And whiles ye may lightly^ my beauty a wee } 
But court na anither, though jokin' ye be, , 
For fear that she wile your fancy frae me. 


N WINDING NITH. 

Tune — "I he Mi king o’ Geordirfj Byre.” 

iHr Phillib of Oil' song is supposed to have been Miss Philadelphift^^l'Mb'dc^ 
' the heroine of the lines to “ Phillis the Kaii^" p. 447. 

Adown winding Nith I did wander, 

To mark the sweet flowers as they spring ; 

Adown winding Nith I did wander, ^ 

Of Phillis to muse and to sing, 

Awa’ wi’ your belles and your beauties 
They never wi’ her can compare : 

Whaever has met wi’ my Pinin'!, 

' Has met wi* the queen o’ the lair 

' The dai')/ amused my flfnd fancy, 

So artlcis, so simple, so wild ; 

Thou emblem, said I, o' my Phillis, 

Foi she IS Simplicity’s child. 

'The rosebud’'! the blush o' my charmer, 

Her sweet balmy hp when ’tis piost : 

How fair end ho,\y pure is the lily, 

Hut fail er and i)ui/:r her breast I 

^Yon knot of gay flow'ers in the arbour, 

They ne’er wi’ my Phillis can vie ; 

Her brci ih is the breath o’ the woodbine, 

, Its dew-drop o’ diamoiK| her c>f'. 

Her voice is tlic song of the inorviiig, 

That W'akes through the greeii-spreaclinggioV.'?, 

When Pliifbiis peeps over the mountains, 

, Uii iimsic, and pleasure, and love. 


t Disparage 
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But beauty how frail anti how fleelinj;, 

The bloon\ of a fine summer’s day! 

While worth in the mind o’ my I’hillii 
Will floi’’*iiih without a decay. 


’ COME, LET ME TAKE THEE 
A ir — “ Caultl K-ul ” 

Come, let me take llice to my breast, 
And pledge we ne’er shall sunder ; 
And I shall spurn as vilest dust » 
The warld’s wealth anti {grandeur ■ 
And do I 1/fear my jeame own - 
That equal transports move her? 

I a''k for deryrost life alone, 

That I may live to love her. 

Thus in my arms, wi* a’ thy chaimr., 

I clasp my countless treasure , 

I’ll see|c nae niair o' heaven to share 
Th'.u sic a moment’s pleasure ; 

And by thy cen, sae bonny blue, 

I swear I'm thine for ever * 

And on thy lips I '•t.al my vow, 

And break it shall I never ! 


HriUCE’S ADDRESS TO HIS VRAIY AT HAKVOCKBURN. 
Tunc— lulue ” 

“TnKPTt is A Iradition,’’ •■aj s I’am'., in a letter to T •ir‘ini''n, “ th it the fi'd ait, 
'Heylullte taitic,’ tv.is Rohort Biuce’s inar,«'h ai'>' b.mlcul li.tiiiiockljuri.. 
'Iliis thought, in my solitary w.iiKlcriii;;s, h is mwii ed iiie to a pile h of enthusiasm 
on the theme of liberty and iml <pendcn(,e which 1 t' a’e throivn into a kind ol 
Scottish ode, fitlod to lliu air, that one Jiiii;ht siippi i. to be the gallant Scot's 
adilre'B t^' his heroic followers on th.at cvctilful inoriuiig. 

Scots, wha h.ie vi , W amacj'' bl< d, 

' Scots, wham liRoc s lia> afien led , 

Welcome to voiu j^ory bed, 

Orto Vicioiy! 

No\v’^ the day, and now's flie hum , 
bee the front o’ battle loin ; 

Sfie a]5prodeh proud Kdivaid's po\\(.r - 
' . Chains and sJavciy ! 



S GAG'S. 

\ ^ 

Wh.i ^\lIl 1)C r tiaitor kiyivc? ' 

■ Wha can fill a cou.ud’s giav/; ^ 

Wlia sac base he* a slave C 
Let him Uiin anil JIlcS 

Wlia, fur Sen 1 1 AM>’s kmir nn\I law, ' 
I'KI KDiiM s swolil will slliillql) (iiavb j 
Ficcinan stand, oi ficcman l.i’, 

I.cL him follow me ! 

r*y'Opi)rcssi<)n’b woes and panis ! 
l>y your Mm, m seivde cliani'' ! 

\\ 0 ’vill (liam oin dia'cst vm , 
lull they shall be lice ! 

Lay^ tlk piuii ' usurpei^ low ! 

'ryiaiit'.. fall a cvtiy foe ' i 
LillLKJX’s m iviiv blow 
Let I’s do oi me 1 


TIIOU FfASr 1 FFr ML VM- i? 

/ WU “ I'ti ’lllllj f.llf Lt ’ 

f '((T jioft , in scromc; tluse vf i«i . to 'I 111 it.on, si\s I I’o net nive iiioui lot 
.iii> nn-Di they li.i\e I tomposid ihi m •iiidii i!u ‘ImiI. o inldi au'i by 

of a lidwl of rniii(.lt, wI.kIi hui.iorol cioij inoitil m comfMiiy 
c.'-i.l the Muse ” ' 

TlIou ha I lilt me ever, Jamie ! 

'I hou il Isl l'*fl UK I \ I i , 

Thou h.is Kfi me'evci, [anue ! 

'fhou ]• i-.t U)t me e\i i. 

AfUn ha-rt thou vow'd tliai di.T’' 
f)nly dioiilil ii^ -I \ i I ; 

\oW' lluh'i’'^li ft thy la s f. :i\f 

I monn e ihcencMk J.miu, 

I 11 ec thee iievei ' 

‘i’hoM lia -t 11 I for .da n, Jaiiiit ! 

'1 hoi lij'.l me fbi .du'ii , 

• '111' III hast me feusaken, Jairiie ^ 

'I lion li 1 st me foisal.eA 
Thou laiist Io\e .imlher )o. 

While iiiv h<•all is I-ufiKiaii . 
ivjon my Wk.aiy cen I’ll i h' -e - 
Iki sci mair to waken, Janiie« 

Ne er mair lo wnUcii ! 



SChVGS\ 


FAIR JENNY^ 

T^tie--' Saw yc my father *' 

W'^tERi, an’ ‘he joys T liavc met in tlic mominfr, 
riifll iiancetl l«i the laik’s caily Mjnt; ? 
vVhere is the peace tli.it aw.iiied my it aiiflcfiii}^, 
jAL evening the wild wooils among * 

No more a-ivindmg the course of yi.n river, 

And maiking sweet flowerets so fair , 

No nioic I ti.iee ilic light footsteps of jilcasine, 
Jlut SOI low and sad sighing caic 

Is it that .Simmiei's fois.xken oni v.alleys, 

And giiin, ^Inly W inler is iieai 
No, no ! the heos Iminining louiid the gayrtisea 
rioclaiin it Uio ]'• idc of the yeai . 

Fain wouK! T hi le ivhal T feai to diseoici, 

Vet long long (oo veil li.ive I known , 

All tliat has rausid tins wuik m inj liusoni 
Is JcMiy, f.in Jenny alone 

Time canno^ .nd me, lu)- giicfs .ue inimoital. 

Noi hopi dnie a * 1111(01 1 hcslow * 

Come then, enamoai d .ind fond of my anguish, > 
Fujo)ment I'll seek 111 ni^ i\oe 


iirddriu.i) swain;, 'iiie pli, \ .i'ke 

'J itiu “'lilt, ti'llars IIomi3' I'ls i-," 

Dv MMiLl* svain, the ple^> 'no 
1 lie fiekie laii cau^jm ■'ico 
Is but a l,i>>y iiea'-uic — 

Til) liopcs viill soon de 1 no (In-e, 

Thc^biliows on the 01 can, ** 

'J’he biee/cs loly loaming, 

The clouds’ iineci'laiii motion — 

Thf 'f aje but tyiios of wuma.i. 

Oh • ai( thou ntil asjianicd 
'Fo dtiat upon a fcaliiic? 

Ifmian lliou wouldst be named, 

, i>espisc the silly crc.iluie • 
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OATGS. 


Go, find an honest ; 

Gt>od claret set before tliet : 
Hold on till thou art mellow. 
And then to bed in glory 


>fY SPOUSE, NANCY 
T7tfie — My Jo, Janet." 

“IJirsnAND, husband, cease your strife^ 
Nor longer idly lavc, sir ; 

Though I am vour wedded wife. 

Yet I am noi yom slave, sir." 

‘A^ne of two must still obey, 

Nancy, Nancy ; 

Is it mail, or woman, say, 

My Spouse, Nancy ?" 

**If ’tia still the lordly W'ord, 

Service and obed icnce ; 

I’ll dcscit iny sovereign lord. 

And .so, good-bye, .illegiance 

**Sad will I be, so bereft, 

NaiKy, Nancy ; 

"S'et I’ll try to make a shift. 

My spouse, Naiuy " 

“My p<jor heart then break it must. 

My last lumr I’m in^ar it , 

\\ lien you lay me iii tliudiv<l. 

Think, tiunk how you will b- ai it/ 

“I will luipcK.and trust in lle:iv^;ii, 
Nancy, N.riic^ ; 

Strength to be.'ir it will be gf/en. 

My spou'^c, Nancy.** 

*'\VolI, sir, fioni the s\*cnt d. .id, ^ 
Still I'll try to d.uinl you ; 

liv::i round yom inKfiiiglit l>e«I 
Horrid sprites shah haunt you.’* 

**ril wed anotlicr, like my dear 
Nancy, Nancy ; 

'J'lien all hell will fly for fear, 

Idy si>ousc, Nancy.” 



SONG^ 
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OH, WERE MY LOVE V&N" LILAC Faik. 

'* Hughie (iraliaiii.’’ « 

The first two bimzas onl/'of this song are by F.iirns , the other two are old 

^ Oh, were my love yon lilac fair, 

\Vi’ purple blossoms to the sprung; 

And I a bird to shelter there, 

When wearied on niy little wing. 

I low I wad mourn, when it was torn. 

By autumn wihl, and winter ruje ! 

But I wad slug, on wanton wing. 

When ytjuthfu’ May its bloom renew'd 

0 

Oh, gin my Jove were yon red lose, 

That glows upon the castle wa’, 

And I mysel a drap o’ dew, 

Into her bomxy breast lo fa’ ! 

Oh! tlieie, lieyond expression blest. 

I’d hast onlioauty a’ the night ; 

Seal’d on her silk-saft faulds to rest. 

Till Hey’d^ awa’ by I’luebus’ light! 


• THE LOVELY LAbS OF INVIiRNES& 


Tunc— "The L4Ss of laveriiLss.'’ 

s • 

The loxcly lass of fnvciness 

Nae joy nor jdcasuic can ’-(jc sec ; 

For e'en and mom she ciie* . hvs ! 

And a>c the ''.uit tcai Mm'''Jiei cc : 
Dniniossie Moor— Jtnimossu clay— 

A waefu’ day it w.is to me ’ 

Tor there I lost iny father dear, * 

- My wthcr dcai, «iiid brctlucn three. 

# 

t * 

Their windi^^->hect the liluidy clay, 
Their grailes arc glowing green to sc« J 
And l>y them lies the doaiest l.id 
.That ever blest a u onion's ee I 


1 Frightt-neJ. 
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/ stiA^CS. 

Now wae to tliee, thou crutl lord, 

A bliiidy m^n 1 trow thou bi ; 
l^'or mony a lieait thou hast made sair 
That ne’ei did wiani; to thiiv^,or thet... 


^ A KI D, R1,P ROSE. 

Tune — “ Gruliam's Strathspey ” 

Tilts beautiful •./■nn was an improx •_ iitenl of a street ballad. 

Om, h,\v hive*' liK'* a leil, ted lo^e, 

That’s iiewl) s| imt; in June . 

Oh, my lit\es liL> the melodic 
1 hat’s sweetly play’d in tune. 

As fair art tluni, niy Ixmny lass, 

So deep III lii\L am I , 

And 1 will luvc thee still, my dear. 

Till a' the sea*, i^anj’ diy. 

■ Till a’ the stas gant^ iby, my dent, 

And the locks melt w i the sun . 

I will luvc thee still, 111 ) deal. 

While the samU o' IiIl shall run. 


And fare thee wcel, my only hive I 
And faie ihte weel n w'hilc ! 

An<l I will Lome again, my luve, 
Though it w'ere ten thousand mile. 


A VISION 

Thf foIIavMii,; was written aniul the ruliis of Tanclitiluii Ablicy. 

As J ‘Uootl b) \on roofle.-. lower, 

Where the wa -ilower scents the dv.wy aii, 
Wln'ie the howlet mofiins in her ivy bower. 

And tells the midniglil moon her care ; 

The winds were laid, the air w'as still, 

'I'he sl.ais they shot along flic sky ; 

Tlie fox was bonding on the hill, 

Afid the distant-echoing glens reply. 



The slreaiTij adown it'i Im/elly j)aih. 
Was rflsliing hy the min’d wa’s, 
Hasting to jDin the -.wecpdig Ni.li, 
VVho&^distant loaung swells and fa'*. 


l^ie caulAhhie Noilh was -.livainmg forth 
Her lights, wi’ hi'.sni', cciie dm : 

Athort the lift they stait and sin ft, 

Like Foi tune’s favouis, tint ‘ as win. 


Hy heedless chance T turn’d mine eyes. 
And, hy the moonbeam, shook ti> see 
A stem and stalwart ghaist aiisc. 
Attired ;is ininsireJs wont to he. 


Had I a siatue been t>* sf.inc. 

His ilaimg look hat' daunted me; 

And on liu homiet giaved was phm 
'Hie sac'i^d jmsy--'* Liheily 1” 

And frae his harp sic strains did flow. 

Might loused the slmnhcinijj diad to hear; 

Ihit, oh ! it Mas a tale of woe, 

As evei nut a Ih iton'b car ! 

lie sang ui’ joy the fonner day, 

He, Mceping, Mail’ll his laKoi times; 

Hut what he said it vva-> nac 1*1 ay, — 

1 winiia vciiUiie’l in iny ih^iiies. 


OUT»nfKR TITK T'ORTTI 

Titne— “t li.irlii.* OirUou’s We'i ome 1 1 sine.’’ 

Our ovei ihe^Foitli 1 lootfto Hjonoiih, 

Hut what ib*lho iioitli an«l its Highlands to me? 
The south iior the east gie ease to my hiea-.l, 

'J'he f^t foreign land, oi the M'lJd-ioUmg sea. 

• 

• 

Hut I look to the M'cst, M'hcn I gae to restf 
*'l hat haiipjjmy dieanis and my shiinheis may ho $ 
^For far in the M'Cst lives he I lo’e best, 

* 'J ho lad tlidl IS ileai to my hihy me. 


43 ? 
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I 

JEANTE'S nOSOM. 

‘jum — “Louis, what reck I by * 

r 

Louis, what leck I by thee^ 

Or Cieoiilie on his ocean? 
Dyvoi,^ be|rgar loons to me — 

1 reign in Jeanie’s bosom. 

I^et her crown my love her law. 
And in hci breast enthrone me j 
King and nations — switli, awa’ ! 
Keif-randies,® I disown ye ! 


FOR THE SAKE OF SOMEBODY. 

Tu»e—‘* For the Sake o’ Somebody ’’ 

Mv lieait is s,air — T dare na tell — 

My liejrt is s,iir for Somebody; 

I could wake a winti r night 
For the sake <?’ Somidiody. 

Oli-hon ' for Someboily! 

Oh -hey ! for Somi 1 ody I 

I could i.nige the woild aioanil, 

Foi tht sake o' Somebodyf 

1 

Ye Powers that smile on virtuous love 
flh, sweetly bmilc on Somehcxly ' 

Frae ilka danger keep him free, 

Ainl send me .safe mv Sonichody 
Oh-hon ! for .Someh«>uy I 
Oh-liey ! foi Somebody ! 

I wad dcs — wh.at wad I not ? 

For the sake Somebody I 


1 

WILT TITOU F.F. DEARIES 

'‘'ihe Sutor’s Docht'-r." 

Wilt thou be my deaiie? 

When soiTow'’wriiigs tJiy gentle heart. 


^ Baokrupt' 


a Thievin^f-heggars. 
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^'lU th»u let me deer thee? 
By the treasure of my soul, 
That’s the love I beaf thee I 
I s^war and vow that only thou 
SfaTt ever be my dearie 
Only thou, I ^vvea^ and vow, 
Shall ever be my dcaiic. 

Lassie, say^ thou lo'cs me ; 

Oi, if thou wilt na be my ain, 
Say na thou’It refuse me : * 

If it winna, canna be, 
n'hou for thine may choose me, 
Let me, lassie, quickly die, 
Trusting that thou lo’est me. 
Lassie, let me quickly ilie, * 
Tru*-iing that thou lo’cs me. 


LOVET.Y POI.LV .«?'! EWART. 

Tufi>’ Yo’io w«lr<nne, Charlie Stewart ” 

Tub ^roinc of this sonti was the daughter of s Mr William Stcwirt, 
hour of ilic poet's at KHisLukI She niniiied a wc i1th\ geiithutiaii, hut 
some mdbcretion, she tlesreii(le<l in the social m ale, .uul act oiiUiig 
Chaiuheri, supported herstdi by her Ulu^iirs as u laiiiulruss in hci Lutci 

O lOTli Y Polly Stew.ait * 

i) cli.iiiin'iig Polly Stewart ' • 

Thoio’s nc'ei a llower that Idooins in May 
That's half .so fan as limn art • 

T]ie flower it bhxvs, it IruK'. ami fa’s, 

And art can ne’er lenew li , 

But north and liulh ctein.il jtiiiih 
Will gie to Pjilly Stew\'ut. 

May he wfiO!,.e aims sh.ill f.uilil thy charms 
Possess A leal and tiiie hcarl 
To him be given to kei*^ he heaven 
He grasps in PoIly^S-t ’vart ' 

O lovely* Polly Stevvait ’ • 

O cliai iiiing Polly Stf wart ! 

There’s ne'er a flower th it blooms in May 
That’s half s^i swcit as thou aif. 


'It'S MARV. 

Tmni’—" At Srtfliig IJay." 

(JtiULO aught of song declare my p.ims; 
• Could artful numbers m<ive thee* 


a i.eigh- 
tlirtiw^h 

: to Ml, 
days. 
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, The Muse 

O Maiy, how I love ihee ! ' 

They who lull feign a wouiiflecl he-i^f 
May to.ich ihe lyie to l.ingij^yli , 

Hut wliat avails tlic piulo of aU,^ , 

\\hen waste', the \Mth,aiiguish ’ 

TJicn Ie( the siulden bursting sigh 
Tlie heait-foll pang discovei ; 

Aiultin the keen, >Lt (encloi, eye, 

< )h, load the inipkning Io\er. 

Foi Mel I I know thy gtiitle iniml 
Di'i’ nil'' ait*s gay (Ji'-giiiMiig ; 

Ik\<.>n'l what ’'alley c’ci lernietl, 

'Ihy \oice ol natiue pricing. 


Sihoifid tell, m hibour'd strains 


WAK IS MY TIFART. 

— \V' If* IS ni> Ilf »rt ” 

Wa)' is my beat I, an 1 the u.n’s in mv oc ; 

1 ang, lang, jnv’s Ixtii a stiangei to me : 

1 'oisakeii ami fiumlless, my oitidcn 1 beai. 

Ami the bucci \oKe of pity i.e'er souiuK in my ear 

T.a\c, thou lui'l pknsnies, ainl «Ue|i hac T loved ; 

I .ovc, thou host soiiiAVs, ai.i! sail hae J pr<»ved , 
lint (Ills bniiscd heaii that now blierls in my bic.ist 
I can led by its tlii*'l>bings vvdl soon be at lest. 

Oil, iff Mtic vvheu liappy 1 line been, 

Down b) you slteam iml you bonny c u llc-green; 
I'or tin K* be is wandtin.'', and musing -in me 
\Vha wad soon diy die (c.u fi.u* Ins Hh Mis’s ce 


HfsR.K'S 'll) THY HI AI-TI'. MY HuNNY bASik 

^ C 

Trine - “ I •\j;c:.iii Ihiiii,*’ 

Ili-Ri'/s to thy luilltli, my lionny lass, 

(laid nigbt and jo) bo wi’ thee ; 

I’ll come nae niair to tliy bow or- door,.' 
tell ihce that 1 lo’e Ihce. 



.^aVG■*S\ * 

Oh, diuna tliia’i, my pretty pink. 

But I cart live Mitiunit thee ; 

I vow and SM'car 1 tlinn.i car^, 

IIov Linir A e look about \e. 

• * 

» . ■» 

'Ihou’il a)L^sac bee fnfoiminj' nic 
n.ic niiiul *o many; 

J II be as fice mroiimii^ thee 
t Nao liiiu; hae 1 to taiiy. 

1 ken thy fiieiuls liy ilka means 
*i‘'rae wedlock to delay thee ; 
iJependini' on some busier thance- 
But F'orlune ina_v b< liay thee. 


1 ken thf*} seoiii my low e•^latt‘, 

Jbit that dues nevt i oiieve me , 

But I 111 as ^cc a«; any hi, 

Snii’ sdloi will i( In ve me. 

1 il loimt mv healih mj gieatest wealih 
hae lani^' i iiiu> it ; 

I’ll fe.ii nai' -eant, I’ll bode nae want, 
As lanij’s I iij« t rmployimnl. 


But fai-oll lowK hie feather^ fail, 

And aye until yv tij thiin : 

‘i’hou^jli ihty seem fan, '•till have a i ne, 

'f'l.cy may piov( wain lliaii 1 am. 

But at Iwal at nielli, whin I lie moon shines brio] 
My deal, fll lunie ami see tin e , * 

h'oj the man that lo‘i‘s his niistjess weel, 

Nae tia\el makes hnn weai). 


ifV I.AUY'S (ai\\^:, '1 Hl Kl ’S CAIKs Ul'ON T. 

Trtfte — “ ( .leiin’a j’iih " 

» 

M ’i l.uly’jgown, theie*s} upon’t, 
Ainl gowden lloweis s.ic > iie u|)on’l ; 

Bill Jenny’s jimps and juMnet,- 
MyJoid thinks iiuikle nnii upon'#. 

My loid a-himling li» ]s gane, 

Byt Iioiiiids oi^hawks wi’ him aie iianc f 
Ity ( oliii’s collage lies In'- ginie- 
Jf ( olm’s Jenyy be at hamc. 


1 A tnanc'iil.jf- pier** of cJotJi in<;.:rleft at tin- Imitoin ot a rf)l*e 
s Stays'any buiticc 



^ ft SONG-S. 

My lady’s whit^, my lady\ re<l. 

Ami kith ami Jem o' CassiUis’ hludc ; 
liul her len-fjund lands o’ tocher guid 
Were a’ the chaims his lordsh^j lo’ed. 

Out o’er yon niiiir, ovit o'er yon inoss, * 
Whare gor-cocks through the* neat hen pass. 
There wons auhl ('oUn’s bonny lass, 

A hly in a wilderness. 

Sac *’\vcetly move hei genty limbs, 
lake musie-notcs o’ lovcis’ hymns : 

The rliamond dew m her een sae blue, 
Wheie laughing love .sae wanton swims. 

My Kdy's diii.vj iny lady’s drest, 

The flowei and Tincy o’ the Mest ; 
lJut the lassie th a a man lo’e*. hei.t, 
t ’i, that’s the lass to mak Inm blest. 


ANNA, TIIV CirAR.MS, 
7 if He — “ Bonny Marj’ ’* 


Anna, Iby charm- my bosom fire. 

And waste my soul with o.iic ; 
Hut nh • how Itooile--. to .idimre, 

\\ hen fated to ihspaii i 
Vet in thy presence, lovely fan, 

'J'o hope may bi foi given ; , 

Fvir suic ’twcic impious to despair. 
So much in sight of heaven. 


JOCKKV'S THE PARTI Nft K-ISS.- 

jTw Bomy Las* ic, tal, a Man." 

Jockly’s ta’en the parting kiss, 

^')’er the mountain . he is ganof; 

And with him is a’ Aiy bliss. 

Nought but giicl,sS.Mtb me remain. 
Spare iny luve, ye winds Ikal blaw. 

Plasliy sleets and bcalinjf ram ! 

Spare my luve, tbou fcatheiy snaw. 
Drifting o’tyr the fio/eii plain ! * 


^ Neat, tnm 
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soMGS.y • , 

When the of evciliiig creep 

O’er thb day's fair gladsome ce, 
Sound and safely may he sleep, 

' Swc^Iv blithe lus waiilvening l)c 
He wil^tliink on her he loves, 

* Fondly he’ll rcpdtit hoi name ; 
l<>)r wheroer he distant roves, 
Jockey’s heart is still at hamc. 


OH, LAY THY LOOK IN MINF, LASS 

TuHf— “The Cor Jwa mors’ March " 

Oh, lay Ihv loof^ in mine, l.is-., 

In mine, iJss, in mine, lass. 

And swear on thy white hand, lass, ^ 
That Ihoij wilt be my am. 

. A slave (o love’s unlioiinded snay, 
lie aft has wrought me moiklc wae ; 

Hut now he IS my dead]> f.ie. 

Uiiles. tlnm be my am 

riicie's mony a Ivs has brohe my rest. 
That fot a blink- I hae lo'ed best , 

IJiit thou ait (jucen AMthni my breast. 
For ever to lOinaiii. 

Oh, lay thy locf in mine, lass, 

Tn mine, lass, in Mime, la-s , 

And -weir on thy white hand, lass, 
Ihat thou uilt be my am 


OH, MALLY’S MLEK, MAI qWFFT. 

Cunningham siys rog<ri|iii.r iho origin of lI^l^ ‘Ttif iii^ol WTi one day 

walking along the High Sired of Uninriies, ulieu he met a > oiing MOinan from 
fhe I'oiintry, wlio, with her shoes and stotkings pnAed aireliilly up, and h'*i 
peitiLOnr ikilted, , , 

‘ Whii-h U’|| gently sh,i\v 

, Her stnaight Iwro legs that Inter 'vtie tinn snaw, 

was i^rocecding fowards the Callow iv *'-id* of the Nuh Till? sight, by no 
means s'lniuisii'd tlun as iioi^. inrtuemed the Mu e of Bnrir., and ihe re'iilt 
was tins e\(jijisue 1 \ rn " 

As T was Avalking up the srp’ct, 

A barefit^nid I chanced to moot , 


• 1 Palm. 


3 Short sluice. 
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Hut oh, the ros/l was vcjyihaul 
Foi that fair maiden’s teride'f feet. 

Oil, Mally’s meek, Mai^'y’s sweet, 
Mally’s nio^lcst and tlis^v^ieet, » 
Mally’s lave, Mally’s fftir, 

M ally’s eveiy way complete, 

ft were mair meet that lliosi fine feel 
VVeie weol laeed up m silken shoon, ' 
And "twcM-e moie fit that she should sit 
Within yon cliaiiot i^ilt aboon. 

Her yi'lhiw' h o*-, lieytmd comjiaie, 

C'oint' tnnk iiujdiiwn hei sw'an-IiKe neck 
Anil liei t\v<i < > s, like st.us v dvU's, 

.Would keep a sinking ship fiae wieek. 


1 IIK llAN'KS OF t RFK. 


y7/;/e-“Thc I'uiktt of ( lec." 


1 \n\ niyibctli IToron com|-iospi’ man Liiliilul “ 'I he Ranks of Cn’c,’ 

III I ( ini-iiihi,iiu I' Ilf i l» luurnT mil nnruuitio sire 'nil nf l)i it ii.iiiic, “T Ii.im 
. iiiiti'ii," s n s till, ji ict, ‘ lilt follnwinijsuiii' to If, .Is tier lailyship IS a ji.iiiiriil II 
fiiiMiil oP mine " < 


111 KK is the glen, and here the liowvr 
All uiideiiieath the biiclieii shade, 
The vill.\ge-b.-ll h.rs t ild the houi — 
(Jh, what I an slay my lovely maid ? 

’Tis not Malta's wliispeiing call , 

"I'ls not ihe balmy-liroalliiiig g.ile, 
Mi\t with 'll wail ilei’s dying fall 
'I'he dewy stai of eve to hail. 


It i*? Maiia's voice T h^ar • 

So call' the woodl.x^^k m the grove, 
'if^ little faiiliful maiC to cheer — 

At once ’tis inusie, and ’li^Tove. 

And art thou cornel* and art thou tine? 

Oh, w'eleome, dear, to love and me 1 
And let us all our vow'S renew 
Along the lloweiv banks of (Jree, 



SONGS» «i 

■ I 

ON THS SEAS AND FAR AWAV. 

Tu»e — '‘Q'cr the hills 'iml far away.'* 

, Ilow c-ih !hy poor heAit Ijc glad, 
ajKent from my sailor lad ? 

II »\v can i' the thought forego, 

■’ lie’s on the seas to meet the foe ? 

, Let me wander, h^t me rove. 

Still iny hcait is with my love : 
ifightly dreams, and thoughts by day; 

Are with him that’s far away. 

On the seas and fai away, 

On stormy sc.u and fai away ; 

Nightly dreams, and thought** by day. 
Aie a^c with him that’-, fai away. 

When in summer noon I faint, *’ 

A', wcaiy llfipk. aiouiul me p.'UJt, 

Ilaply in the scoi clung sun 
My sailor’h thundeiing at lus gun : 

Bullets, spare my oflly joy ! 

Bullets, spare m> darling boy ! 

Fate, do nith me what you may — 

Spaic but him tliat's far aw a) ' 

the slailess ni'dnight houi, 

AMien winlei lules wiih boundless power: 
As the stoiins the forest tear, 

And Ihuiideis lend the howlingjii. 
Listening to the doubling loar, 

Surging on the rockj’ shore, 

•* All I can — I weep and i>ray, 

For his weal that’s far away. 

Fc.ace, thy olweAvand e\tcnd. 

Ami bill wdd W.u his i.uagc end, 

Man with biolhci man to I'mct, 

And .IS a brothel kindly gi* I : 

Then may llea\en with j*i. .perous gales 

Fill my saddr’s welcome sa 

^’o my aims then chaige convey — 

My dear lad that’s fai aw'ay. 


SHE S\YS PfiK LOE’S ME UT'Sl' OF A’. 

I un< “ Duach’s W.itcrUl ’’ 

SPItp. »3fir an acc(^iil of Miss Jtan Lorimer, ilit. flaxcu-luired 
. ihis and oilier hnc songs. , 
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SAf' flaxen w^ie her lingkts, 

Utr eychrowb of a darker hue, 

] lewitchinf'J/ o’cr-arching 

Twa laughing ecu o’ bonnK,l;Uic. 

Her smiling sae wiling, 

Wad mak' a wretch forget Jns woe ; 
What pleasure, what treasure, * 

Unto these rosy lips to grow ! 

Such was niy Chlons’ bonny face, ♦ 
When lust hci bonny face I saw ; 

Anil aye my Chlons’ de.ucst charm, 

She says she lo’es me best of a'. 

lake harnionv her motion ; 

fU'i [11 city ankle is a spy, 
lieli'ifjmg (an i.-oportion. 

Wad inak a ant foigct tlife; sky. 

^ae wanning, sac charming, 

Her f.iiiUlcss form and graccfii* ail ; 

1 Ik feat III c - -auld Na^ lire ' 

Dcclaicd that she could do nae main 
llers aio tlic willing ch.iins o’ love, 

Hy loniiuenng besvaty’s sovcieigiiia<v v 
And a>e my Chloiis’ diiarcst tliarm, 

.She says she lo’es m3 best of a’. 

J.et otlicis love the cny 
And gaudy show ox aunny noon ; 

(lie me the lonely valley, 

'I'lic dewy eve, and rising moon ; 
h'air beaming and streaming, 

11 1.1 silver light the boiigns aniakg ; 
'While falling, rec.dliiig, 

'I he anioii.iii thrush concludes his sang 
Then , de.uoit ChloiO,, wilt tluAi lovc 
l»y wiinijlinj^ burn add fciafy .>haw, 

And hc.u niy vmws o’ liuth aivi 'ove. 

And say thou lo’est me best oJ a’ ? 


THE LOVJbltfS ■MOKMXr. SAldJl'E TO IHS MISTRESS 
* yw/w—" Util laWllic wars. ' 

f * 

•‘Havino been out ill the coitnlry uinn.g with, a fritnd," (Mr borilnct ol 
Ktiiiinis Hall,) sajs ihf m a Jotter to '1 b»ins<>M, "1 mot wflb a lady, 
|jMrs Wliclpdalc the (Jilvii'. of the prcccdiiit; and llirce foliowiiit' sorf,;s,J and 
as 11 .nal got into soiv, .mJ on rtlnpiin^ home tomposej iliC fo)lowiiig — 

SLEf'i’’.sr thou, or wakcsl thou, fairest* crcMiuie?^ 

■Uosy Morn now uAn Ins. eye, < 
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Numbering ilk.Tj^buil wbicli^iature 
Waters Avi’ the tcais o^juy : 

Now Ihioiigh the leafy \wods, 

And l)y the reeking flootls, 

.VVild natit^* tenants, freely, gladly, stray; 

» The Jintwhite in his bower 

Chants d’er the breathing flower; 

• The laverock to the sky 
Ascemls wi’ sangs o’ joy, 

Awhile the sun and thou arise to bless the Jay. 

Phoebus, gilding the brow o’ morning, 
Hanishes ilk daik-^ontc shade, 

Nature gl'adtlcniiig and adorning ; 

Such to me my lovely maid. 

When absent fric my fan, *' 

The nuij>.y shades o’ tate 
With staitless gloom o’ercast my sullen f^iy , 
lint when, m licauty’s light, 

She mcet*^ my lavish’d sight. 

When throiigli my veiy lieai' 

I Icr beaming glories itart— 

Tis then I wake to life, to light md joy 


CHbORIS 

fni ptiet wys: — " Having been on a visit the other day to my fait Chloiis - 
that If the poMie narr^ of the lovely gdlliless of my inspiration— she suygcbicd 
an idea, whicbi on my return home, 1 wioughi mio the following song 

Mv Cliloris, raaik how gicen the gioves. 

The pri^ro^se danks how fair ; 

Tho b.aliny gales awake the fk>wcrs, 

And wave thy flaxen liair. 

The lavciOLk shuns the palotivgay, 

And o’ei ihc tott.\gc sing ; 

For nature smiles as sweet, I ween, 

To Sliepheids a^lo kings. • 

• 

JjCt niinsticls swtLp'lhe skillii’ simigj 
Tn lordly 3 ighlul li.V : 

* The sheplieid stuj)s his simple rccil, 

IJliilie, in llie Imhea shaw.‘ 


1 BUfcb WCIlxl 
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The ijrincely ^-vel may siirVey • 

Oui iiislic aance wi' scorii <, 

But are thev hearts as hghi as oui. 

Beneatli the milk-white thorn? 

The shepherd in (hd flowery /»len 
In sliephcid s phra^-e will ■noo , 

The coiiitici tells a liner tale — 

But IS his licjit as tiuc? 

The^e wild-wotxl flowers T’vc pil’d, to deck 
Tint spotless brea&t o’ llnnc ; 
rile emu tin’s gems may witness love — 

But 'tisna loie like mine. 


TO CHI ORIS 

Thf following 111 e>, sa>s the pod, wcic "written on the M.-iiik leaf of a copy 
of the Inst ediiiuii of iiiy )<o«.ni , oik] pres< tiled to tlie l.uly whom, 'Villi the 
most nrdtiil sentiments of real irieiutship, 1 liave so nficn siirg iiiiocr the 
ofChbris - 


’ Tis h'licndship’s plcdgi*, my \outig, fah friend. 
Not thou the gift rehise. 

Nor with unwilling ear altcml 
'I’he iiv,’,valising Alusc. 

.SiiKo llimi, in nil thy youth and charms, 

Must hid iho Morhl adieu, 

(A ^^orld ’gainst peaie in constant aim ,) 

'J'u join tlic friendly lev'; ^ 

Sime th> gay mom of life o’erc?'!', 
t lull onine 'he tempest's lowei ; 

(And ne’er mish tune's e.istern blast 
Did nip a fairer flowei ,) 

Since life’s gay scenes must charm no morCp 
Still much IS left behind ; 

Still nobler wealth ha‘^t‘lhou in store -- 
Tnc comforts of the mind 1 > 

Thine is the self-approving glc/w 
(Jn conscious honour’s part ; 

And — deatest gift of Heaven below-r 
Tjhine friendship’s truest heart. 
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'I he joys refyieil of scns^ and taste, 
Witli «\cMy Muse to ro\e : 

And dimlily \vere the poet* blest, 
'I'li^e joys could he improve. 


All, CHLORlb' 

7'/t)u‘ Major Graham " 

An, Chloiis ' since ;t mayna be 
That tliou of love will hear ^ 
If fiom the lover th<iii maun llec. 
Yet i%l the tiieud be deai. 

AlthouLjU I love my' Cld«>ii- iniir 
'riian e\ci tongue could tell , 
My pas-KMi T will n« 'ei cluhue, 

1 11 sij-j I wish thee Well 

Th<)Uj;h a’ my d.iily caic thou rot. 
Ami a’ mj mtjhilvdnam, 

I’ll huh; the stiuj^dc in my heait, 
And sav it i • esteem 


•s UV V K MV rifl.L\ ^ 

r UHC — shf t ini boil -.ho bol>I>il ” 

(,Mi, s.iw yc my deal, niv Phil, ’ 

Oil, S. 1 VV ye my deai, my I’lu*' ? 
bile’s down i’ the f^^rove, sht^’s a nca love 
.‘she VMima come lianie to Iv ■ Willy. 

What sa^T she, my dcaiest, my Phelv ^ 

What snys she, my aeaiesl, my J'hely f 
She h ts thee lo v\ it firfil she has lie e fojjfiH. 
•And foi evcj disowns thee, Iiei WjIIy 

• j 

Oh. had r ne’er seen thee, my Phely ! 

Oh,*had I ne’er seen thee, ^ly' Phily* 

As a> tile an, and fanse as dioii s fair- 
^’lipu's brokin the ’acail o' thy Willy * ^ j 
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HOW LONG AND DREARY IS THE NIGKI J 
To a Gaelic Air 

How lonjr aiul dreary is the nighr. 

When 1 am frae my dearie 
L sleeides'i lie frae e’en to morn, 

Thoiijrh I were iic* ,‘r c>ae wcary^ 

I sleepless lie fiae e’en to mom, 

'I'liough I were ne’er sae weary. 

When T think on the happy days 
1 ^jjciit wi* you, my deane 
And now what lands between us lie, 

Ilii / can I be but eerie?* 

And now whr.i lands between us lie, 

, How can 1 be but eciie? 

How slow ye move, ye heav^ hours 
As yc weie wac and weary ! 

It wasua sae ye glinted hy 
When 1 was wi* my dearie. 

It wasna sae ye glinted by 
When 1 was wT niy dearie. 


JMl*ROVJ.l> VERSION. 

yww— "CauIJ Kail in Aberiiccii " 

How long and dreary is the night, 

When I am frae my dearie ! 

T restless lie frae e’en to morn, 

Though I were ne'er sae weaiy. 

For oh ' her lanely nights arg laiigs 
And oh, her dreams ai.- eciic ; 

And uh, her widow’d lie ii L is sair, 
That's.' absent frae her dearie. 

t* 

When I think on the lightsome days 
I spent wi’ thee, my dearie j 

An-i now what seas between us roar— 

1 tow uin I be but eerie ? 

. 1 - 

How slow yc move, ye hca\/ horns I 
The joyless day how drearv I 

It wasna sac yc glinted by, “ 

When I was'iwi’ niy dearie. 


1 Lonely. 
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LET NOT WOMAN E'ER COMPLAIN 
^ ^'une Duncan Gray " 

“ I HAVE been .il ^I)iinc.iu ^ray,' ” snys ihc poet lo 1 liom<«(ni, “ to dress it into 
English , bt^C all 1 can do is deplorably stupid b'ur instance : ' — 

Let not woman e’ei complain 
Of mconstaucy in love ; • 

^Let not woman e’er complain 
Fickle man is apt to rovg : 

IxKjk alnoad through nature’s laiigo, 

Nature’s mighty law is change , 

Ladies, would it not be strange, • 

Man should then a monster iirove ? 

Mark tjie winds, and mark the skies ^ 

Ocean's ^ib, and ocean's flow : 

Sun and moon but sot to rise, 

Round and lound the seasons go : 

Why then ask of silly man 
To ojiposc gieat Nature’s plan ? 

We’ll be constant while we lan-- 
You can be no more, you know. 


THE CHARMING MONTH O^^IAY ^ 

Si'EAKi^Crof the Scollisli origin il whiJ# suggested ihe follitwing, Hums siys. 
in <«ciftiiig it y I'lioin^n : - “ Vou may tl ink mc.mly of iliis , Imt if yon saw 
ihf bombast oAlic 01 igin.d you would be surprised that 1 bad ni.iile so much 
of It " 

Ir was the charmii/g monlli of May. 

When all the li« 'iters were fresh aiul gay, 

One moiniiig, by the break of day. 

The youthful, charming Chloe, 

From peaceful slumber shefl-ose, 

(iirt on her mantle and hSr liofcc, 

And o’er the lloweiy mead he goes, 

The yoiiUifuI, chainiing C liloe. 

• 

Ixjvcly was she' by the daw n, 

Youthful t'lflae, charming Chli^e.* 

Tripping o’er the pe.uly lawn, 

The youthful, chaiming Chloe. 

• 

TI*e feather’d people you knight .see, 
rerchjd all around, on cvciy tree. 

In notes of sweetest melody, 

'lliev hail the charming Chloe ; 
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I'lll painlintj {^ay llie o.ialcin ies, 
I’hc •rlonou!) sun began to rise, 
Out-iivaH’d by the i.idianl eyes 
Of )Oulliful, chainnng C'liK/,./ 


LASSFK \Vl- [HI-- LINF-WHII'E LOCKS. 

1 hsu — " Kofherinurche’s Rant ” 

" 1 HIS jiierc,” s \stht‘ poet, h is at least the merit of he in^ .i regular pas- 
tor il , the \erii •! 'iiisrn, t)iL summer noon, ihcaiutiinnal evening, ami the Minler 
iiit,ht, .lie rfgiilail^ roiiiuleii 

j\i)\v naluie i ■ edh‘ the (lowciy lea, 

And a’ is young and sweet like‘'tljee , 

Oli'.'uilt tlioii sliare its yty am’ me,. 

And say thou'lt ]*e my deai;c, Q? 

Lassie \m’ the linl-white locks, 

Honny lassie, artless lassie. 

Wilt thou am’ me tent® the flocks? 

Wilt thou be iny deaiie, t> ^ ■ 

And AAhen the wehome simmci-showei 
lias cheer’d ilk diooping little flower, 

We’ll to the biealhmg Avoodbine boAver 
’ At sultry noon, iii) dearie, f>. 

' When (.yhihia lights, aau’ silver ray, 

'1 he wcaiy shcaiei’s'^bamcAAard AAay ; 

’’I hiough yellow AvaA'ing fields we’ll stray, 

And talk ti’ loAe, my dearie, < > 

And Avhen (he howling v miry blast 
1 > I slurbs ni) lassie’s midnight test ; 

J' ntlaspcd tf' niv faitbfu’ bie.e., 

1 11 com fort, thee, my dearie, (). 


' PHILJ.Y, HAPI’V' J'.K IMATIOA,. 
7'w«<~‘"Ih. Sow’s J'ail " 

Si 

uy. ' 

O PiMi.LY, happy bo that day, 

W’hen roA'nig\hroiigli the gather’d hay. 


* Cloihes. 


s Tcn(/ 


3 Reaper > 



*ic5AYA?. 

I 

My yoiK/irg’ licai t wa^- stimii away. ^ 
An<l«l)y thy ch«iims,*my I’hiily. 

SHI- 

O aye T tiless the grove 

\v'here tjr>,l I ovmiM n»y ni.iHleii hne, 

• Whilst Thou iIkUL jiletigo tin* I'oweis above 
To be iny am tlear Willy. 

II K. 

As «oiigster‘. of the early year * 

Are ilUa <lay inair sweet to hcai, 
vSo rika day to me man tll^ai. 

And chainimg is my I’hilly. 

MIK 

As on yio biii’i the budding lose 
Still liclier bitathes and f.tjn .1 blob's 
So in im tcndoi bosom glows 
'rile I^Tvc I lieai niy \Villy. 

HK. 

The md<lei -^iia an<l bliiei sky 
Th.n crown my haivcsi cans \\ i’ joy, 

\Vt le ne’ei so welioine to iny eye 
As IS a siglit o’ l*hill}. 

SHK 

The little swallow's wanton wing, 

'J hough wafling o’ei the Jli^i^iy spring, • 
])id ne’ei to nie 4 <ic tiding, bung 
*As nnetmg o’ my \\ illj. 

• 

The bee lkal*lhrough the sunny hour 
Sips nectai in the opianng Ih wei, 
Compait-d wi’ my dehe’il is poor. 

Upon file lijis o’ I'Jidis, 

• 

SUP. 

*1 he woodbine in the dewy weet 
W4iLn fM nni^sliades ni silence viect, 

Is iiocht sac fiTigiaiu oi -.le sweet 
As IS a kissTii W ill}. • 


r..et Fortune’s w'heel at laivnuii. un, 

And fools may lyne, ^uid knaves may w^n ; 
?rfy tlionglits aie a’ bound up m ane. 

And that’s my am dtar Vhilly. • 


4'J.l 
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What’s a’ the |oys that powcl cin gie ? 
1 catena wea>Hl\ a single flie ; 

Till* lail 1 love's the fail for me, 

And that’s niy am dear Wihy:, 


CONTKNTKll WT' LITTLE 
Tuut'—*‘ Lumps o’ Pudding ” 

In thniikiiu' Tholll•^on for thi- present of jl picture suggested hy "The Cotter’s 
Saturday Niglit,” hy iJ.ivid Allan, Iturns sjj-, -“'ten thousand thanks fot 
your elogjiu pitsi.it 1 hate some thouglit's of suggesting to you to pre. 

fix .1 vigniiie of me to i ly srn^', 'Contented \vi’ little, .md raiilie u'l’ niair,’ iii 
ortli I th a ilie pnrirot of iny f e, and thi /hi (‘in' of tuy >ntHd, may go dowy 
thcs'u.im f lime lo^^ctliCT ” ^ 

r, 

('oNi'i N I'KU \i'i’ little, and rantio' pd’ niair, 

Wliciu’ir I forgathei" uT surum and can*. 

I gie tlieni a skdii,^ as thcy’ie ciecjnng alang, 

Wi’ a cog o' guid snats,^ and an auld Scottish sang. 

T whiles claw the ellmw «•’ tioiiblesonu* thought ; 

Rut man is a sodgev, and life is a faughl ; 

My iniilh and giiid hiuiiour aie com in niy ])oiich, 

And my freedom’s niy laiiddnp nae monaith dire touch 

A lowmond'*’ o’ troiihlc, shuuld that be mv fa’, 

A right o' guit^ ft^IIowshij) sowlhii'® it a' : 

When at the blilhc end o’ rjar joiiiney at last, 

Wha the deil e\ei thinks o’ the load he has past^ 

Rlind Chance, let her siiappe*- and sfoUr" an her vay , 

He’t to me, be’t fi u- me, e’en U*t ibi jade gae r 
Onne ease oi eoine tiavail , tome pi. asurc or pai,, , 

My warst vioid is “ Welcome, and welLome again * 


CANSr THOU I F AVK MK 'I UUS, MV nATV? 

. Tune " Roy's Wifi 

Thk poet tells us tli t he composed this song fliirit'; two or thret, tiirlis ru-ay 
his io<iin It was spctmlly addiessed to Mrs Kidr'el ol Woodley Park' Bt 
tween her and the jxiet llicrc had l>c< n .t toldness for nearly two yeiTs, a cold- 


’ Happy, 
s Meet 
D Whack. 


4 Flagon of ale. 
3 '1 ivclvenionth 
* Solders. 


Stagger and ‘tumble 
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ness entirely owinf; to Tiisliehnviour on the part of the poet wlnle under the in- 
fliicnce of wine htrs. Kyl(li.ncciproc4led t#ie fceline. and sent him two poetical 
enTiisions, of sonic considerable merit."' Tiie poet, with the freedom character^ 
istic of the votaries of the muse, sang of her ^s his mistress, and she r.-pliM *n 
the s.iine vein. Som^parties with quistion ible taste have affcricd to liclu've 
th.it^he ppets songs^i,4 the lady’s in return, speak to an attail.mi nt other 
than platoni^, but t/icTc is no autho|^(y for any such snpimsition 

• • 

• 1" this Ihy pUjrhteil, fond rewani, 

'rinii cinelly to pait, iny Kaly ? 
is this thy faithliil swain's loiraitl - 
• All vaching, htokcii licail, niy Katij^"? 

Canst thou leave me Ihys, rny Kaly? 

Canst thou leave me thus, my K.ity’ 

Well thou kiiowcst my aclimi; lieail 
And canst thou leave me ihua foi jnty? 

'ei such 

'J'hal fickle heart of lliine. my K ity* 

Thou inaystofind those Mill love thee dear — 

But not a love hke inine, my Katy • 


WHA IS I'HAl’ Xr MY ItOWER-fX U)R ? 

Thhi> Las>, in I (ome in ir lln'i ” , 

I'mi following w.*^ iigi'csled bj' in old soncf iii Rjinsiv’s “ ''I'ca- Table 
Mo^ellany,” entitled, “ I In* Aiild M ui’s A^di' ss Widow 

,• WwlA is th.if at my liovver-rloor > 

( )li, wlia N It hut Kindlav ? 

'1 hen i{ae yeie ye’se me he lieie 

Indeed, gtaiin 1, <|uo’ I'indlay. 

What inak ye s.u* hke a lliicf-* 

Oil, come and see, quo’ I'ludkiy, 

*Befme tlie iiioin yc’H wr-^k mischief - 
Indeed mil I, ipto’ ^indUy. 

• • 

(iif I rise and let you in, -- 

l«et me iii, rpio’ h'mdlay ; ^ 

Ve’lkkeep me \faukin wi’ your din 
Indeed will If «juo’ iMiullay 
• In my bri^vei if ye should stay,- - 
Let m«? stay, quo’ h mdJay ; 

I fear ye’Jl hide'-* till break o’ rlav 
^ Indeed will I, quo'^’indlay. 


1 Way 


Kcm'un. 
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ITeie this iiij^hi if yc rfiiuin, — 

I’ll lemaiii, quo* Findlay , *■ 

1 dioad ye’ll <\cu llie £,'ale again 
Iiuleed will I, quo’ I'lntllay. 

What may pass within this 
l.ct it jiass, ijuo* Findlay ; 

Ye maun conceal till youi last hour i- 
Indeed will I, quo’ Findlay. 


THR ('ARDIN' OT 

funr “ ‘salt fish iiid Diimj liii'^s " 

1 < oij’’ * a lane o’ haslocK" \m)o, 

'1 f» niak . oat to lohnii) o’l ; 
l‘oi Johnny .s my only jo, 
lo'e hull jiesi of oiiy yet. 

'Flic caulm' o’t, the sj uinln’ o't, 

'1 lu‘ uaipiii’ o’l, the winnin’ o’cT 
Wlicu ilka ell cost me a groat, 

'1 he lailiti staw'* the hum’ o’t. 

For though his locks be lyait giay, 

And though Ills biciw be lu>ld aboon ; 
Vet 1 li.ie seen hiiii on a (kiy 
'J'he ju ide of a’ iln jiaiishen. 


'Jill- IM V !•, R, 


Tlil'Kl'. came a jupei o’^ Fife, 

1 Mama mIiiI they ca’d hi") , 

Uc jday'd oin cousin Kale a q>rmg 
Wlun lieiq a body bade him , 

And aye Ihe'niair he liolch’d and h.i a, 
Tlie mar. ouil she foihadeilum. 


ri:NN\ M'l ’<‘\\\ 

A HfCCVI'N 1 

J^NNY 1M‘(, RAW, slic has ta’en It the heathe, 
Sav, ivas it the (’t>vciiaiit earned her thither,; 

1 hought , 

' Jf ause-lotW, the wool on the throat — tlic finest of the fletre 


3 Stoh 



SOYG^. 
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Jenny M'C'iaw the nlouny\m^ is gAiie, < 

'J'hc'ii league and their covenants a' she has ta'en ; 
My Iiead anti iny lieait iniw, iliio’ slip, aie at lesl, 
And as fi>^tlio lave, let the dcil do lus host. 


THE EAST ItRAW liRtOAL. 

A 1 KAt.MhNl 

Tun last hraw biidal that T««as at, 

'Twas on a llallowuias da), 

And iheie was louilH o' dnnk and fim, 

A ml mickle ninth and play » 

'I’lie Ix'lls i^iey lang, and the tailmes" sang, 
j\nd the ilainc'. darned in the ha’ , 

The Inide \ieiit to Ix'd wi’ the sill) hrfcttgioom, 
Jn the mi«lst o’ hti kiinmei ■. ^ a' 


LIN1< S (IN A MTRRY PT.OlK.llM \N 

As I was a wandtimg ae morning in spnng, 

1 heard a iiieiiy plouohiii.in sae sweetly to sing, 

And as he wa-. singiii’ thae woids he tlid say, ^ 

T heic’s iiae life like the iiloughiiian’s in tin* inonlh o' sweet May. 

'IMie ^a^erock m the nioimng she’lllise fiac lici nest, 

^\iul inminl iiithe .iii \m’ the Mew on lies hie.ist ; 

And wr the ineiiy j'loiu^hinan she’ll whistle ind siiig , 

And at night she’ll letiiin to hei iipst Imk again 


'IHE WINTER 01-'*l IFF, 

Hut lately seen in gladsome giecn^ 

"iTie woods ic»nccd the d.iy , 

Through gentle Jioweis the lan^'hing jjoweis 
In doulje ])iidc*weie gay • 

Jlut now <*Lir joys .nc fled 
On w mtci blasts .aiva’ ' 

\'ef maiden May, in rich antiy 
• Again sh.dl hung them a’ 


> Plenty 


* OJil ATomen 


S Yoiiii;; women 
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But my white, ncm,’ nae hindly thowe* 
Shall melt the snaws of a{;c ; 

My tnmk of cihl, but buss oi biold,^ 
Sink'. Ill Time’s wmtiy raw / 

Oil < a^e has weaiy tlays, ' 

And nijjhls o’ slei'l»lcss pani ! ' 

Thou golden time o’ youthfu prime, 
Why comest thou not again ! 


I’Td- AVI' CV IN r.Y VON TOWN. 

Ivtii ' — ‘ J II f’ae nie innir to yon town.” 

Ti.L :iye c'’ 111 b\ yon town, 

AikI by 111 gaidfii git'Lii,< igain ; 

V;'l aye ca‘ iii by yiiii town, 

And see my bonny Jean .igain. 

There’s nane sail Ken, then’s iiane sail guess. 
What linngh me back the gate again , 

But she, inv fairest, faithfu’ lass, 

And slowlins'* \vc s,ill meet again, ' 

She’ll wander by the aiken tree, 

Whon tiyslin'-tiine diaw’s near again: 

And wlitn In i hotly form T sec, 

Oh, liailli, she’s doubly deal .again ! 

1 11 aye ca’ m by yon town, 

And liy y<»n gaulcn gicen, again; 

I’ll aye ta’ in by yon town, i 
And see my bonny Jtan again 


THK ('.OW )KjN LOCK.S uF ANNA, 
banks gf Banm." 


'A DijmI'RU'S m.ii<len,'' s,iys Cunniiisham, “with a li|;ht foot and a merry 
was the heroin^ of this olevi r song Burns thong):! so well of it- h'liisetf 
that ht‘ recommended il to 'I'hnuisoii , l»i t lh< latter — .iwarc, perhaps, of the 
fret rlur.tctt 1 of her of tht gowtlen locks, exrlu *' d it, though pressed to publish 
It l>y the poet ‘'irit.iletl, peih.ijis, ai Thomson’s rcfuvl, ht* wrote I lie idditn iiftl 
htriiiza, by w.iy ct (lostsi opt, in dcfuiiice oi his col lci l>|>x>dcd clitir.”' , 

Yfstrfkv r had a pint c’ Wine, ‘ . 

, A''' place where bo<Iy saw iia ; ^ 


JMya ecd trunk with- 
out shelter. 


% 


i Head, 
a Thaw 


’ '■ Secretly. 
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Yestreen iay on this l^reasl o’ mine 
Th® ffowden locks of Anna. 

The hungry Jew in wifficiness, 
lit'joiciiig o’er his manna, 
■Wifclrihetliing to my hinny bliss 
Upon the lip^ of Anna. 

Ye monaichs l.ik the east and v'est, 
I'lao Indus to Savannah ’ 

Gir me within iiiy stiaining gratp 
The melting form of Anna * 

There I’ll despise im])er<al thairns, 

An enipiess ui sultana, 

Willie dying laptuics in lier aims 
I "ive and f il-e ^Mlh Anna '• 

Awa’, thou tlaunlmg god o’ 

Awa’^thoii pale I »i.ina ' 
ilk slai g.au Jude thy twinkling ray, 
When I'm lo mett my Ann.i 
Come, in thy raven phiniagc, Night* 
Sun, moon, and st.ais niiluliawn a’ , 
And bring an angel jicn to niite 
My (raiispoits wT iny Anna ! 

OSISCKII 1 

The kiik and stale may |oin .oui tell 
To do sutli things I m.ii*.’^ • 

The kiik and state mTiy g.ie lo liell, 

• AikI I'll gae tfi my Anin 
She 1. the sunshine o’ my e**, — 

'I'o Ine but ' lici J eaima , 

H.id [ on taillf bill wishes lliice, 

The fiis\ sfiouid be my Anna 


HAD r I m- \v\ I i' 

T»Ht - II ui I llff w vis ? he h ijc ui* 

, Had I the wyte," Ti.ad I the vvyto, • 
’ Had I tpe wyle^ she bade me ; 
She wateh’il me by' the hic-g.Tle side 
And up the loan sho^shaw d me , 


1 Without* 


- Wamp 
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And when I ^jadna vcnluje in, 

A co\i anl hum she ca'd iul" , 

Hail kiik aiid slate luen in the gate, 

I lighted when she hade me. , 

I 

Sac craft die she took me hco,^ 

Ami hade me make nao clatter ; ' 

“ For our lamgmishoch, gliim*'* guidmaii 
is o ei ayont the watei : ” t 

Wlfae’er shall say 1 wanted grace, 

When [ did kiss and dawt * her, 
l^et him he planted m my jilace. 

Syne say 1 wa-. a lautor. 

Could I h>i shame, could I foi shame, 
(Jould ; '01 shame lefused lu r ^ 

And u'ad.it ni.anliood heen to hlame 
Ifa<l 1 unkindly used hei ^ 

Tie claw'M her w i’ the iipj'^m’-kame, 

And hlae and bhiuly hiiiiscil liei ; 
When sic a hushand was fiae hame, 
What wife hut wa<l excused hei ? 

I dighteil a>e her cen sae hlue, 

And haun’d the cruel landy ,® 

And woel 1 wai lui Milling moii* 

Was cVii like siigai -candy. 

At gloamin’-sliot it ivas, 1 liow', 

I ligliied on the Monday , 

Ihit T'lam tk'ough Ihc 'Pysilay’s dew. 

To wanton W'dI.e’s Inaiuly. ^ 


C'ALFDONIA 

Tune — " C?ledriiii'iii Hunt's Deligl • ” 

’• » 

Tiifrk was once a day — hut <dd 'rime then was young 
'I'liat hiavc C aledoiiia, the chief of litr line. 

From somd. of >()ur uorihoin/Jeities spiurtg, “ 

(Who knows not that brace C.ih doiiia’s divine'^) 
Fiom 'i wred to the Oicade-.Svas her (h.mam, 

'1 o limit, or to pastille, 01 do whilt she would : 1 

Her heavenly relations thcic fixerl her icign, 

And pledged hei tlieii goilheails to warrant it good. 


i In 

9 Kuggerl, coarse 


Fondle 
* Wiped. 


, a Scold 





A lambkin m peace, a lion m war, 

The pride of hti kindred the Ifcroine grew . 

Her grandsire, old (J un, triumphantly iwore, 

“ Whoe’er •^lall piovoke thee ih’ encounter shall rue !" 
^Vith tillage 0 |fjjlsture at times she would sport, 

To i%ed hf rTaii flocks by hci green rustling com ; 
lint ckwfiy the w'dods were liei favourite resoit, 

^Tcr darling amusement the hounds and ih' hoin 

JAUig*]uiel she reign’d ; till thitherward steeis 
• A flight of bold eagles fiom i^dria’s straAd * 
Rapeated, successive, foi many long years, * 

'i'liey darken’il the an, and they plunder'd liu; kind 
Their pounces weic murder, and terror tlieir ciy, 

They’d conquci’d and uiinVl a world beside ; 
yjie took to 1km lulls, and her arrows let fly — 

The daring iiu^dcis tluy fled or they died. 

The fell haipy-ravcn took wmgfiom the nor^., 

The ■'Coiiige ot 'die seas, and the dread of the '.hoie ' * 

The wild Scandinavian boar issumI fuilli 
To wanton iii caina^e, and wallow m gore ; 

O’er coimlnes ami kingdoms t’ eir finy puw.iil’d, 

No aits could aji[ioase the-i, no aims could upi I , 

Init bi,i\o Caledonia in vain lluy a-.-.ail’d, 

As L.iigs well can witness, and J^oncarlle tell 

The camcleon-savagc didurb’d her rci'osc, 

With tumuli, disquiet, rebellion, and siinV, 

Provoked beyond bearing, ai l.i ( she aio-.e, • 

And lobb’d him at once of liis lio]i% ^id In-, life t 
■"I'lie Anglian lion, the terror oi France, • 

CJf‘, prow lung, ensanguin^l the Twi-cd's silver llooil : 
But, "taught 1)} the Inight Caledonian 1 nice 
Ila learned to fear in Ins ow'U nativi wood. 

• 

Thu bold, iiidv [lomfeiiP, unconqiiCM’d, ami fiee, 

Her blight cuuiie of gloiy for ever shall lun : 

Foi l)ra\e Caleiloma immortal miri be : 

I’ll piovc It fiom laiclid as clca* is th^. olki : 
Reclangle-liiaiigle,^ the figure* w'»’Jl (Jioose, 

The upiight is Chance, and ohl i niie is the baio ; 

Hut brave tailcdonia’s the h)pothcMusc ; 

• 'I’lien, cigoi, she'll nialcli them, and mati^i then 'Iway^ 


,THK F^RKWELL 

, ’J'u/ii — “ It w.»s a' for «ir nghlfvi' knie.” 

iT^was a’ for our lightfu’ king , 
• W e left fair Scotland’s strand ; 
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, It was a’ for oiir rifjlitfu' ki/^g 

Wc eVr saw*Xrisli jaiiil, my deoi; 
We e'er sav Irish laud. 


Now a* is done that men can < 

And a/ ilone in \'aui ; ,, 

My love and native land farc'Tcllj 
For I maun cros» (he rarip, my dcszig 
For I mauii cross the main. 


r 

I'le turn’d him light and round abotitj 
U{>on the liish shore ; 

Ana gac his Inidlc-reins a shake. 

With atlicH for evcimore, my dear, 
With, adieu for evermore. 


The sodget fi.ic the wars returns, 
Viie sailor fiae llie main ; 

But I liae partetl frac iny lov'^ 
Never to meet again, my deai, 
Never to ’iicct again. 


Wlic’ii day is g.iiic, and night is com/'. 
And a' folk bounil to sleep ; 

I think Oil him that’s far avia’ 

riie lee-lang night, and weep, my dear 
The iec-Iang nigf.l, and v/cops 


Ull. S'FETiR HKR Ui> 

r 

— “ Oil, i ictr her up anil h.uui (n-'i gaun ’* 

Oir, s^eei her up and hand Im gatm - 
I fer nnihci’4 at the mill, jo ; 

And gill slie*>\\.nha tak a inaii,i 
K'en let her tak her will, jo : 

Fiist shore ^ her wi’ a kindly kiss, 

An-i’ ca' iimthcr gdl, ; 

And gni she tak the thing amiss, 

<'C’eu let lier llytc^ Jm* fill, jo. 

Oil, steer her uji, .and be na blatc,’’ 

And gin she Uk it ill, jo. 


iTry 


-* Scold. 


B BushfuL 
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Then Jea’e tl^e lassie till her fate, 
^nrl time nac lanjjer sf)ill, jo : 
Ne’er break your hcait fonae rebufe, 
I’lit-^hink upon it still, jo ; 

That ^1 •he lassie winna do’t, 

> Ye’nliu’ anilher»will, jo. 


iMJNNY PEG-A-RAMSAV. 
Tuttc—' C.iuld IS ih*. c'eiuii' blast. 


Cauld js the blast 

O’ iJoreas o’ei Iho pool ; 

Ami (lawiV it is dieaiy 

\VlK‘n4)iiks are bare at Yule. 

Oh, cauM blaws the e’enin' blast 
When biltei bites the fro I, 

And in the rniik and dreary d*i<’L 
The hills and glens aie lost 

Ne’er sae imuky blew the night 
'riiat diifted o’er llu* lull, 

13ul bonny IVg-a-Kam 'ay 
Gat grist to her mill. ’ 


ItEft BALOLT' 


Tit, '*'riiL h 


SpI'Akino of I'lis soi:>r, Croiii'ik siys “TJicAnii •hLiiiln. nioss'lr«(>pi.i ■ 
Cnlllp'drivc»s 011 the lionkrs bc^.tii tln.ir iiiebi ^ dfpusl.ilKiiis \% is i|u 
moon. Cilllc-'stcalun; foiincrly mjs ,i iiu.io t vpod 

inid It bccp rcinarkcil lb.it iinii> of the Ixst f.nmlii s m tin- iiuith c.ni 
dicir descent from the lArin^ soil', of ^le mount.inis _ 'i hc^tirodiice (by « 
dowry to a laird’s daii};hu>r' of a Michaclinis moon is proverbmlw and 1 
.mi’af I.ocliif I's lanthoin (the iiiooii^t]n.sc evoloitii \itrc llu'^inosl dcsi 
things iin.sfsiiiatiic. In the ‘lice B-alou' wo slo one r>f those horocn ir 
cradle - • 

Hei', Ualou,! “ my sweet wee Ponold 
Picture o’ tlie gref*^ Glaniunald ; 


.iiul 
hist 
lull , 
race 
ij^of 
the 
iMc 
the 


t Kebuku 


•Ac adlo-lullaby phrase ui>ed by nursbs 





lira ^v lie Lens our wanton chief 
Wha gtjt my yOung Highland fhief. 

T.c<ve me on thy bonny craigic. 

An thou Ine, thou’lt steal a : 

Tia\el the country thiough and tiiroiigh/ 
And bring hame a C.ii lisle cc/.v. f 

Tliiough the I>a\\ lands, n'd the liorclci, ^ 
Wccl. ni> baby, may thou furdei ■ ^ 

the loiiiis o* the laigh countne, * 
Sync to llic Highlands, luiiiie to me 


HFRl'S HIS lEAMH IN 

I / itiic ' — “ 1 he Job of J (jin ncy woi k ” 

A LI lloi'(;ii my back be at tin* wa’. 

And though ho lie the lauloi , 
Alttioiigh my back be at the \^a’, 
■\'el, here’s liis heal.li iii waici ! 

Oh ’ wae gae by his wanton sides, 
Sae bi aw lie's he touUl Haller ; 
Till foi his sake I’m ^lighud s.iir, 
Aiul dice llie kmlia clatter.^ 

but thc-MJif niv back be at the wa'. 

And tlioiigli he be the fmtor ; 
but tlunigh my back i e at the 
Vil, hc) '’s his health in walei I 


AM\Nt. IhK J KKKS, WIIFRK HI MMINC, 

r um' “ I he ki'"^ of I r.ni- ■ lu rode .i roi, '' 

Am\m. the lices, when* humming Ik-cs 
A t liUfls and Iloweis W'cre hm,, ng, O, 
Auld ( ulcv’on diew out her di>>ne, 

- And to her pipe was Miigmg, O ; 

’ i'll- IS pibi )cli, sang, strathspey, or reels, 
Sue dirl d them alf fu’ clearly, f ), 
When theic cam a y'ell o’ foreign srpieels, 
'I'hat dang her la])saltcerie,^ O. 


8 And bear the couiirfy 


^ lopsy-turvy 


I I'rosper 
a IMund-- 



SONGS. 


46s 

Their capcfti emws, and queer ha ha's, 

They made our lugs*^ grofl eerie,® 0 , 

The hungry bike* did bcraj)c and pike,* 

, Till v||\#cre wac and weary, O ; 
fiut a royiil ghai^t,* Mia ance was eased 
A prisoncf aughlecn year aiva*, 

Jle fired a fiddler in the north 
^ That dang them lapsalleerie, 0. 


CASSILLIS’ HANKS, 

0 

TffJte- -Unknown 

Now bank juid brae are claithed in ^een, 
'And scatter’d cowslips sweetly spun ;; ; 

By Gxrvaii h faiiy-baunted stream 
The bmbes Hit on wanton wing. 

To Cassillis’ banks, when e'eniiig fa’s, 
There, wi’ iny Mary, let me flee, 

There catch her ilka glance of love, 

The bomiy blink 0 ’ Mary's ee ! 

The chield wha boasts 0 ’ warld’s walth 
Is aften l.iird 0 ’ nicikle r.-iu* ; 

But Maiy, she is a’ mine am— 

Ah 1 forliiiie canna gic me It’'’*# ! 

Then let me range by Ctf>siliis’ Ivanks 
Wi’ her, the kssi^ dear to me, 

And catch her ilka glance o’ love. 

I'he bonny blink 0 ’ Maiy’s ce ' 


lEar*. 

#\VearY. 


DANNOCKS 0’ HAR*I,Y 

7V*tf~‘‘The KjiloJio,'"^ 

Bannocks o’ bcai-meal, 
*i5aiiiiocks c*' barley, 
Ifeic's to tiie Higlilandniar 
Bannocks a^jarleyl 
Wlia nj a biiil/ac,® 

Will first cry a parley? 
Never flic lads wi’ 

The bannock^ o' barley I 

.4 Pick 
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solves. 


IJannock*' n' licai-mcal, „ 
linniVH ks o’ 1 ).ii 1 'zy ; 

Here’s lo the H ii^hlanclm jii’" 
IkiniiocKs o’ bill Icy 3 ,, J 
Wl la, in hi>> •\V9,e-cIays, 

WcMC loyal to f ‘hailio? 
V/ha but llie KuU wi’ 

The bannocl^■^ o’ barley? 


r\r lAR AWA'. 

"I llvt’uh .Mniftfi ” 

f 

sa-l and heavy should I pai t, 

IliiL foi hci sikc sac fai nua’ 
Vnknowinij wliat my way'aiav thwart, 
My native laiul, sac f.ti aua’. 

Thvni that of a’ Ihincjs Maker ait, 

'1 hal foi'uM thi'N fan sac far aw a’, 

Gu body stiength, llu*n I'll ne'ei start 
At till'., my w'ly, sae far awa’. 

How tiue i'* love t>. pure tlcscrt, 

So love to her 5.at fai awa’: 

And iiocht can heal my bosom’s srna ‘ 
oh ! she is sac fai awa’ 

Nano other fo\e, nane ollici <lart, 

r feel but IiCfs, '.at far aw'a’ , » , 

liul faiiei never toueh’tl a hta'! 

TJiaii hci>, the fair, sai fai aw.'’ 


HJ-It, n.OWJNCi i.OCK.s 

/ ,rM, — l''nknowii 

/Ikr flownnfj lork^t the rni ti’...\vjn,^, 
A cl own hci neck agd boso.n Inne, ; 
•’low .sweet unto that bie^'.l to ebn;^, , 
And louiul that neck cvtwinc liei I ’ 

Her H)>s ail' '.0,08 ■•vat wI' clew, 

Oh, wliat a feast her lioiiny mold i 
* Her cheeks, a mair celestial hue, 

A criiuston sUll diviner. ' 
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TUB IlfoiILAND L»\I)niE 

If thou'It play mo fair play.” 

This sot? is*Sin improvtJiViTt ami expaniimi oi smut; ).ii obitc verss'i, entitled 
*' llic Hignlaiid J-htd aiftl the Lowl ind L issic ” 

• * 

Thr bonniest lad that t’ci I saw, 
i IJonny laddie, Highland laddie, 

Woie a plaid, aiul was fit' biaw, , 

* Bonny flighland laddie. 
v.)ii hib head a bonnet blue, 

Bonny laddie. Highland faddic; 

Ills loyal heait \/as linn and line 
Bonny Highland Luldie. ^ 

Tniinpels ^oitnd, and cannons loa", 
lionny lassie, Lowland la'^sle , 

And a' the^nlls %vi’ echoes roai, 

Bonny T.owland lassie. 

Cilory, honour, now invite, 

Bonny lassie, I ,ow land lassie, 
h'oi fr('ed<nn ami my hing to ni;h(, 

Bonny I-owland lassie. 

The sun a backward course shall take, 

Bonny laddie, llighkniid laildie. 

Lie aught thy manly cour.tgc shake, 

Bonny Highlaml laddie. 

Co! fur youricl jirocure leMO#!,^; 

Bonny laddie, Ilighlailtl Imldie: 

, Amlrfor your lawful*! .ng Ills cio\v>’, 

Bonny Highland Luidic. 


THE LASS THAT MADE THE LED 'Id ME. 

* 

Tunc—* 'I liejihs that made l4>i' vl lo laii ' 

Tiirapctet tells ns, th.nt " 'Tlie bonny las- lh.\t in nle the htJ lO me ' was coni 
l'os< d on an .iinonr of Cli.irlcs II , when skulking <n the imrth, .ihout Aherdie^, 
III the time of the usurpation He furyicfl ui’f petite af/iim with i iluightci 
uf tlic house of I’urc Lcthmii, who w.is the 1 iss ih it made the bed t* Inin I " 

•• • * 

\\,11KN Januaii wind was blawing raiild, 

As to the ndith 1 look my way. 

The mil ks< line* night did mo eufaul ', 

I know na whore to lodge till day. 
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By my good lu^k a maid I- met. 

Just ill the middle o’ my care j 

And kindly sae did me invite 
To walk into a chamber faiy, 

I bow’d fn* low unto this maid. 

And thank’d her for her courtesies 

I bow’d fu’ Ibw unto this maid, 

And bade hei make a bed for me. 

She made the Tied baith large and wide, 

Wr twa uhite hands she spread it down, * 

She. jnit the cup to her rosy lips. 

And drank, Young man, now sleep ye soup'." 

She snatch’d liie candle in hCi hand, 

,\nd frac my chamber went wi’ speed j 

But I call’d her quickly back again, 

To lay some mair below my hcatL 

A cod she laid below my head. 

And servM me wi' due respect ; 

And, to salute her wi’ a kiss, 

I put my arms about her neck. 

** Hand off your hands, young man," she says 
“And dinna sac uncivil be ; 

Gif ye haf, ony love for me, 

Oh, wraiig na my virginitie !” 

.1 

Ilei hair was like the links o’ gowd. 

Her tecili were like the ivorie ; 

Her checks like lilicr dipt in wine. 

The lass that made tiie ’.led to roe, 

Hei bosom was the driven .snaW, 

Twa <1 rifted heaps sae fair to sec ; 

Her ]llnbs^the■polIsh’d marble stane. 

The lass iJiat made the bed to me. 

I kiss’d her owre and owre ftgain, 

And aye she wist n^. what to sav ; 

1 laid her between VAe and t^c wa’ — 

The lassie thought na lang till day. 

Upon the morrow, when we rose, ' f 
I thank’d her for her courtesie J 

But aye she blush'd, and aye she sigh'd 
And said, “ Alasl ye've ruin'd me " 
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I clasp’d her WMst, and kiss’d lier syi c, 
While the*tear stood twinlding i.i her ee ; 
I said, “My lassie, diiiiia ciy,* 

For ye Stye bhall mak the be<l to me.’ 

. 

She ^Dok her jpiither’s Holland ditets, 

• And made them a’ in sarks to me . 

Blithe and merry may she lie, 

* '1 he lass tliat made the beil to me. 

The bonny lass made the bed to me, 

'rhe braw lass made the bed Ho me ; 

I’ll ne'er forget, till the day I die, 

The lass that made the bed to me ! 


THK LA-fS OF KCCLF.FKCHAN. 

Tum — “ Jacky Latin.” 

Gat ye me, oh, gat ye me, 

Oh, gat ye me \vi’ nacthing^ 

Rock and reel, and spimim’ wheel, 

A mickle quarter basin. 

Bye allour, my gntcher has^ 

A heigh house and a laigli anc, 

A’ forbye my lionny scl. 

The toss of Kcclefcclian. % ^ 

• 

•Oil, h!lud your tongue now, Liicku* T,ain 
" Oh, baud yom tongue and jaiiiiei 
I held the gate liU y<m I met. 

Syne 1 bcgait ty {t'ander ; 

I lint** my \iliistle and my sang, 

I tint my peat e and pleasure ; 

But your green graflf* now, I-uckie L: 
Wad aiit ® me to my treasf!i e. 


THE COOPKlfo* CUDDIE. 

Tune — ‘1 IJob at tile Lowster ' 

■ • 

This cooper o’ P'liddie cam heie aw.a' ; 
' He ca'd the giir^'* out owrc us ?' *' 


< Besides, my grunciiUre has ^ Los*. 

* Camplainiug. • * Grave. 


t * Lean 
* Hojps. 
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And f)ur jjnidw^ft* lias j^ollcii a ra' 

That anger! l the Mlly guidinaii, O. 

I 

Wc’ll hide the c<u>i)cr hcHiij'/? the door^ 
ricliind the dooi, hehind the door, ‘ 
We’ll hide the coopei heliiiul the door 
Anti cover him under a maw n,^ U. 

I 

' He s night them out, he sought tJiem in,^ 

Wr, Hell hae hti ' ami, Hcil hae him ! 
lint the l)odv{ he was s.ie doited" and him’, 
Ke v\istii.i wheie he was garni, O 

They toopei t at e’en, they cooper’d at mom, 
'J'llI <nir giudni ii has gotten tjie scorn ; 

On ilka hrtiw slie’s ])lantcd a horn, 

yvml swears that ihcie they shall slan’, O. 


TTtl- IIIC'.HI.WIl WIDOW’S LAMI'NT. 

Oil • T am come to the low countrie, 
Och-on, och-'*n, och-ne ! 

Without a penny ui my jnuse 
'I'o buy a meal to me. 

^ t 

It w'asna sac in the Highland lulls, 

( )cli-oii, och-on, ocli-rie ! 

I<ac woman in the coimtiy wide ' 

Sac happy was as n.e. 

« 

For 111 ('ll r Iiad a scoic o’ kye, 

(Jch-oii, och-on, oth-ni 
Feeding on yon lulls so h’.di. 

And giving milk to me 

And there I h.ad threescore o’ 3 owes, 
Och-on, och-on, och-iie ! 

Skipping oil yonvbonny knowes. 

Alii casting wpo’ to me. 

« ‘ 

I 

I was the happic-st of .iV the clan, 

Sair, sair may I repin? ; 

For DonaUl was the hrawest man, 

A nd Donald he was rauie. 

t 

^ Basket. ^ Stupid 
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Tilf Chnrlic Stiinrt cam at !a'«t, 

Sa# fa * to set us fr«e ; 

My Donald's arm was*vantc<l then 
^ui Scotland and ft»r nie, 

Tlieir vacTii' fnllc what need I tell? 
to the wrung' diil yield : 

My Donrlcl and liis country fell 
Upon Uulloilen field 

Och-oii, O Donald, oh ' 

()ch-on, och-on, oth-iie! 

Nac woman in llie w.iiltl wide 
Sae wretched now as me. 


Tiinw: \v\is A w>NN\ r,A>sS. 

I'niMlK W'as a bonny lass, 

And a bonny, bonny lass, 

And she lo’cil her bonny laddie dear; 
'1 ill war’s loud alarms 
'I ore lior Hddie frae her amis, 

\V'' mony a ‘-igh and a tear. 

Ovei sea, o\<'t shore, 

\\ litre the cannons lo^^lly loar, 
lie still was a stiaii{.^-r to fe.ft ; 
g Alul luuht c*uld him qn.v^, 

( )i Ills bosom a-sail. 

But the bonny lass he lo’etl s.m dear. 


OH, \VA"I’ vr. w 1 1 M MIC •! ' \ iS 1 1!- I ■ 1 1 

. On, wat ye what inv mi.iiiic did 
My inimiie «bd, iii\ lumnic did, 
04 h, wat ye what in\ niiimie dijJ, 
On Tystla)f'leen to me, jo? 

She laid me saft bed, 

A s.rft he<l, a salt bed. 

She latd me m a s.iO bi d, 

A bade guid e’en to int, i *. 


^nd wat ye what the parson ibd, 
'I'he parson d.d, the paisoii du3 
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And Avat ye what the parson did, 
A’ for a p^ny fee, jo ?■ 

He loosed on me a Jang mail,' 

A niickle’man, a stiang man, 
He loo'>ed on me a lang man, ' 
That might liac worneil 

And T V. as but a young thii^g, 

A young thing, a young thing. 
And I was but a young thing, 

\Vi’ naiic to pity me, jo. 

^ I \<’at the kirk was in the w'yte,^ 
In the wyte, in the wytc, 

To pit a yt-ung thing in a fright. 
And Io<^se a man on me, jo. 


OH, GUID AbK COMRS. 


("Iir, guicl ale comes, and g'tid ale goes, 
Guul ale gaii*^ me sell my hose, 

Sell my hose, and pawm my shoon. 
(iuid ale keeps my heart aboon. 

I had .sax owsen in a pleugh, 

They cltew a' wee I cneugh ; 

I veil’d lhcm«’ ju'»t anc by anc ; 

Guid ale keeps my iieait aboon. 

Guul'.dc^liaud^s me bare and bmy, 

Gais me moop* wd^lhc servant liimc.* 
.Stand 1 ^ the stool when 1 hac done ; 

Guid ale keeps my heart aboou. 


COMING THROUGH THE RKAES O’ CUPAR. 

DonaUD Brodh met a lass 

Corning o'er the braes o’ Cupar : 

33onal(l, wi’ his Iligliland hand, 

Kitlc^ ilka ehariii about her. 

« CIIOKLS 

'CoTiing o’er the braes o’ Cuvkit, 

Coming o’er the braes o’ Cuyar, 
Highland Donald met a lass, 

And roAv’il hU IJighhind plaid about licr. 


f Rlamc 


* Makes 


S Romp 


«^encb 
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Weel I \ffat she was a quean, 

Wad niaile # body’s month to water ; 

Our Mess John, wi* his auld.gray pou,* 

Ilis hi^ly lips wad licket at her. 

• she fluffed in a fyght, 

^nd throi^h the braes as she could bicker 
, Bui 'Bouplc Donald quicker flew, 

And in his arms he lock’d her sicker.* 


t Head. 


■Run, 


GUID F/EN TO YOU, KTMMRR. 

« Troa — " We're .V nofldin " 

• 

Giui^c’en to you, kimnierj^ 

And how do yc do > 

Hiccup, quo’ kimincr, 

Thc*bcttcr that I’m fou 

We’re a' noddin, nul, nid, noddin, 
We’re a’ noddin at our house at hame. 

Kate sits i’ the ncuk,’ 

Suppin’ hen bioo 
Dell tak Kate, 

All she be na noddin too i 


How’s a' wi' you, klhimer, 
And how do yc faie ? 

A pint o’ the best o't, * 
And twa pirjjs nutir. 

ITow\ a’ wf you, bimmer, 
\nd how do yc thrive? 
JkiM mouy l«iirns hac yc? 
t^)uo’ itimmci, 1 hac live. 

Are they .a' Johnny’s? 

Kli ! atweel, na : • 

Twa o’ them were gwttc^ 
When Johnny was awe' 


tiats like milk. 

And do^s fikc broo, 

Lads like lasses weel, 

Anck lasses lads too. 

We're a’ noddip, nid, nid, noddin. 
We’re a’ noddin at oiif htur t. .it liauie 


» 


® Comer, 
® Broih. 


* SuK. 

* IdSf* 
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1 Suffer 


VOUNG JAMIR, 1*RIT)K OF X 1 fiE I’LAIN. 
Tun — “'5'lie C’arhn o' tl'c Glen ” 

I 

VoKNd J.iinie, of a’ thc«i^T n, 

Sac gallant ami sac i;jy a svAaiii » 

Thioui;li a’ our lisscs he clnl »rOve, 

Ami icu;uM ^csl•^tlss•^ kiiis^ of Ii)\c: 
lliil noA\, \\i’ ami stailiiijr (cars, 

lie stiay, ainojijj ihc womU and briers; 
Ch ifi the <dens and rocky ca\cs, ' 

If Is bad coiuplainmq tluwic lavos : 

I ’'hi tine; life did t in<jc and uoe. 

And c'liaiu'cd wiiJi c\civ moon my love, 

I link; l-liouyi' ihe time A\as ncai 
RepiiUance 1 koiiM buy sac deai : 

The sh^jhfed maids my loime^iiG ^ea, 

At I laiu^li at a’ the paiiffs I du'C 
While she. my iiiiel. scomli;’ fan, 

Toibidi me c'ei to sec her mai* 


COMiM. iHkouGH'iiii rm: 

*' C oiii'ii ; tliroiigli the r>L ” 

C<tMlN<. ihiontrh the lyc, poor body, 
Coniin*,^ lliiou'^li ihe i>e, 

She diai^^let'-* a’ h< i \>ctlK()alie, 

C oinino throujfh the lyc 

() Jenin '>.a’ waJ, j'oor body, 
b nny’'> seldeai tlry ; 

.She diai^let a’ hci pcllicoalie, 
Coiuintj Ihoni^h ihe r^c. 

Ginf a I>oc[^ inecl a body 
( omiiu; ll.’ou^li tlic lye , 

Gin a Ijotly hiS', a body — 

Xced a body cry? 

(I in a^boi y meet a body 
(’oiiiiiif; tliioiii^li Jhe '^di’ii; 

Gin a body kiss a bodv — 

, Need the waild ken^ 


rilK GAKI.I-.S t»F JA.SARi’ 

'I'nne — “ llcy, c.i’ ihroii^h " 

Ui’ wi’ the e.'iilcs* o’ Dysait 
And Ibfi lads o’ Biickhaven, 

J Soiled ® If. ' < Old inert. 



.SOA^CTS. ‘ 


m 


An(T, tlu' kimmers' S>’ T^aifro, 

Ami the lapses o’ I, even, 

ITey, ca’ lhn>m;li. ta’" thioujjh, 
]<or VC hac inuklc ado ; 

I ley, ca’ lluouijh, c.i’ thiongli, 
l-'oi VC l)at niiLklc :ulo. 

We liac tales to tell, 

And we hac sanj^s lo >;ing' ; 

We hac pennies to spend, “ 

And we liac pints to bung. 

We’ll live a’ oiir days. 

And them that ciniic bellin’, 
liCt them do tlie like, * 

A'id sjiend the gear they win. 


IS THEKT, rOK HOM-'ST POVFRIT 
7 'I I <it a* di.n .uul ;/ ili it " 

ni’Rjfs had too Rood an idea of hi- own powers l * li im. hci n st'rion«> in his de- 
preciation of this fine SOUK Hi '■.i>s — " A ure il ciilii on S(ni;4s say., ill it hhe 
and wine are the extlu->\e themes for sour -w mine I lie follow me is on ncii'ur 
siihicct, and IS roiis“<]iiently no tutijj, Imt will he .dlowed, I think, lo hi two 
nr thief pretty good I'ln-i' thoughts mvcitcd into iliynii ” 

Is (here, fui honest poveity, 

That hangs his head, ar*! n’^thal ? 

The cow'aid slave, wss juss him by 
« We dare be pftor hir .i’ tliai ' 

1 or a’ lint, and a' tint, 

Oiii lolls obstuie, and a’ that ; 

'J'he rank is bu* the gui'ie:i-stain[), 

The iniai'? the gowd for a’ that ' 

What though on liamcly Ixic we dine. 

Wear hodden giay, {>jid ’’ that , 
die fouls then silks, ^ndl naves thtii wir?, 

A mail's a man for a' tK.l ! 

I’oi a’ that, and a’ that, 

.Their tinsel show and a' ihat-^ 

The honest niAi, though e’er sac poor^ 

Is, king o’ ii^m fot a’ that ! 

Vo sec yon biikie,* caM a lord, 

Wha.stiuts, and starc;,, and a’ ih.'t , 


% • * 

1 Young women *-* Pu-h 

.* Literally phrase mcam, a meltlfsomc fellow ■ her^ it must be renduicd 
t proud and .luectcd fellow. 
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Though hunclreds worship at ,his wonlj 
He’s but a coofe* for a’ that : ' 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 

I lis riband, star, and a’ that ; t 
The man of independent mind, « 

He looks and laugli>itat a’ ihatl 

ii 

A king can mak a belted knight, 

A niar([uis, duke, and a’ that ; 

But an honest man’s aboon his might 
* (iiiid faith he maunna^ fa’ that 1 
Fo\ a' that, and a’ that, 

Their digniti''s, and a’ that. 

The iMth o’ sense, and pride o’ >\orth. 
Are higher i inks than a' that. 

Then let us pray hat come it mpy — 

As conic It will for a’ that — 

TliaU .ense and worth, o’er a’ the earth, 
May liear the gree, and a’ thi t ; 

For a’ tliat, and a’ that, 

It’s cornin’ yet for a’ that, 

That man to man, the warld o er, 

Shall brothers be for a’ tliat ' 


O LAS<?rK, ART THOU SLEKPING YET? 

< 'I une—' Let me in this ac night " 

1 HK roIlQ\\<ng is b-iscclAn na old l^llad of much pcuit and coarseness 

() LASSIE, art thou slecpfhg yet, ' 

Or ait thou waking, I would wit ? 

For love has bound me hand anc' font, 

And I would fain be in,‘jo^. 

, Oh, let me iii this ae night, 

This ac, ac, ae night. 

For pity’s sike this ae night, 

Oh, ris^e ai.d let me in, jp ! 

I’hou hcar'st the winter wind and weet, 

Nae star blinks through the driving sleet; 

* Tak pity ‘on my weary feet,^ 

And shield me frae the i?in, jo. 

The bitter blast that round me bijvws, ‘ 

Unheeded howls, unheeded fa’s ; ^ ^ 

The cauldness o’ thy heart’s the cause 
Of a’ niy grief and pain, jo. 

f I'noJ. * "He maunna fa* that* sahe must noUtry that 
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^ * HER AN^yrER. 

Oh, fel! na me o’ wind a.id rain, 

UptJ’isdd na nic wi’ cauld disdain ! 

Gae vvIp the gate ye cam again. 

1 iifmna let ye », jo. 

I 

1 tell you now this ae nighty 
This ae» a^, ac night ; 

And ance for a*, this ae night, 

I winna let ye in, jo. - 

'Fhe snelFest blast, at mirkest hours, 

That round the pathless wanderer pours 
Is nocht to what poor .she endiii es 
That's tnisled faithless m.-ui, jo. 

The jnreatest flowci that deck’d the mead, 
Now trodilen like* the vilest uced ; ^ 

Let s'‘mplg maid the lesson lead, 

The w’cinl m.ay lie her am, jo. 

The bird that charm’d his sumiiier-day 
Is new the cruel fowler's pro}- ; 

Let witless, trusting udman say 
How aft her fate’s the same, jo. 


THE HERON ELECTION HALLAP*'.. 

BJ'ILAU I. 

• 

^ITyour.u written on tlic spur of tbjj moment, and evidently Iighily valued by 
the poet, (the thiic followng election squibs are -hpinted and characteristic. 
Theywefe .a the iiisligation an<l in the interest of Mr. Heron of Kerron"h- 
Irec, who contested the Stcuaury of Kirkcudbright in the lihcr.al interest 
'■'he tory candidate was ISIr. tionloii of Italiiiaghic, iip]>Iiew to Mr Murray of 
j^iighton, uliosc iiilliienrc. ti^eflier with that of l!ie Karl of Gallow?^ , was 
“jcertcd to prom Jie liu> rcturll 

Whom uill you send to London town, 

To Parliament, and fJ 
Or wha in a’ the coiiijtry found 
The Best clesei-ves to fa' that ? 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 

Through Galloway and a^lhat; 

^\ here 4s the laird or bolted hipght 
Tliat Ij^t deserves to fa’ that ? 

• - ' 

Wlia sejis Keiioughtree’s open yeti,* 

And wha i.s’t neVtf saw that? 

Wha ever wi’ Kcrroughlrcciuet, 

And has a doubt of a’ that ? 


1 Gate. 



, mv^T.v. 


4‘/S ' * 


J''or a’ that, ami s’ IJiat. ' 

Here’s I^ron ye^ <V«r V iVfi., 

The iml/'peiident p.itiiut. 

The honest man, rnd a’ iha/. 

iTioiifjh wit and worth m eidier sell, 

St. Mary’s Isle can shaw tlia- , 

\Vi’ dukes and loids let Selkirk mix, 

And wcel does Selkuk fa' that. 

For a’ that, and .i’ that, 

' ' Hcre\ Heron yet fora’ that • • 

'Ihe independent commo’iei 
Shall ke the n an for a’ that. 

lull why shoii we to nobles joiik * 

AikI It’s a'j.Tii t tlie law tliat ; 

I 111 why, a loK. nay he a 
WT iilihon, star, and a that. 

‘ ' Foi a' that, and a' that, 

Heie’-^ Heioii jet Tor a^dhat ! 

A lord ni.iy he .a lousy lumi 
Wi’ ribbon, star, ami a* that, 

A beardless boy comes o’er the hilh 
\Vi’ uncle’s piuse and a’ that , 

Dili we’ll hae ane fiae ’mantf ouisds, 

A man vrc ken, an 1 a’ that, 
l or a’ that, an 1 a’ that, 

Hcie’'. Heron >< t for a’ that! 

J'oi ^we’ic not to be bouobt and solo 
Like iMiip’, and iiowt,® and a' lli.it. 

f j 

Then let lis di ink the Slew ai Irj , ‘ 

Kcrronohiioi.\ lairil, and that 
Our rcprescn’ idve to l,ic, 

For wed 1 . 1 W'orlhy r’ that. 

Tor a’ 'hat, and a’ that. 

Here’s Heron yet for a’ ’'-at . 

A I loijiiC of Commons -wdi as 1 
'J’hey wi old be blest Unit s.iw' i.iat 


^ PALI, An II, 

,, J v'.i — “ Fy, k I u a’ in i!.c bf'a il.* 

Fy, 1( ' us .a’ to Kiikuidlnij^ht, , 

I'or there wdl be bickernij^ ibf'rc ; 
For Muii.aj’s bijht hor^e aie to muster, 
And oh, I'low the heroes will swear f 


t rend. 


Fool. 


llorgpi and cattfe. 
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A.n:l thcic wi^ 1 e Murray,* commander, i 
And Cii?rdon,^ the baltl^ to win : 

Like 1)1 others they I' “-fand by e.uh othci. 
isjc iwut 111 alhaiKc and kin. 

, <»» »i 

at\nd lh'c‘tt WiII be Wack-nebbit lolnime,- 
^'h*‘ tonyiie o’ the tiiiinp to iluni a’ ; 

* At> lie ijcts 11.1 hell for Ins h.iflilm' 

^ 'llie deil j^ots iia justice .iva' , 

Ar-d theie i\ill be Kempleton’s biik’,e,* 

A l)oy na s..e black at (he bane, 

iiiil, as for his fine nabob foilnne, 

Av’e’!! e’en kt the siib|ect alaiie. 

And there uill be Wnjkm’s new sl.eiiff . '' 

Ikiiiie Jiistue fu’ btawbe has sj;(.(i ^ 

Slu ’s ^oUlIi the ht ol .i Jhidiby, 

I’liit, Loid I wlia.- btcoiiic o tlieljead:' 

nnd tlieie Mnl be < .iidoMCs','' f's-piiic. 

Sae niiidiiy m ( aidoness’ lyes, 

A wiirht that will Moa'hei d onn.ilion, 
toi the dcvil the pi»} will 

And thoT V ill be K< nmnu -.le i;cm'rcus5 ! , 

V\ ho<-o honoia pioof to tin stoini; 

To siie them fiom staik repiob.itioii, 

He lent them his name to the Inni. 

I'/Ul w' uinni nuiition Kuleetl' '' 

'I lie hod) » r 1 )a hiiu i.'-i j|)i ! 

He'd iciilme tin i;.iIlo\\ ", foi 'ilK*?, , 

An 'lueic isi t1ic*.ost o ihe i i['c. 

And ■\\licu I' our kinij’s kud-hciU n.uit, 

Sac f lined fu k., niatciu’ ittiun ’* 

TJie hillie I-. "ei^in't^ hi> <pie.lion^, 

To >ay in Jsl. Slepheii’b the nioin. 

> 

And there vill bo Doui^la i Ioi",dily, 

» Neu-chii-.!. inn^' toiiiis fni fd m .ii • 

Abjuiu’L' tljsir dcnu'cial dc.i'. ^ 
by ki .-.m^" the tail of a pi i. 

‘ >JllM IV l>f IJl.llll^lll 1 1 " liC.’’ 1)11 111 1’ lllll ijIlIC 

< Ml Jnl 11 l!iislil)\ , i l.i« \ i 1 # fill 11(1 Ilf dl’* pni'l'.. < 

, MVilIi.iiii l!ii>,liliy (it Kcmpli.ton, du’IIjit of the .itiov.', vjio hn 1 nriili- i 
1 jitii'iL 111 tiii'n, hut \\ till li M i- li*ur'ht liv MUiu' to I. ii ti 111 III- Ik .,' iiumijj iii 
>iiMi I ^1 II wAtli the f iiliin (if lilt li ink '■’I'JilU li.lij'i Ho Mini ilirmil 

' -fir lliiflili> M.iiil iiul^son ul Juliii uul d.Lii ici luiK .ijiji. iiu .1 S’ilhIT of 

^ i”riiiislij)ii * 

I’ I 1(1 M iM\ ' II (if C.ii^liincis ^ 

' "Mr ( idr.Iuii (if k('iiiiiiir(. 

J' Mr 1, IV iA‘ of ktili i^i!" * * 

iMjCS'rs I >iivic'%is of I irlniMaik co'- l'*'' uaiiK. of C.i'illi I'>(>iinl.i<' to a 
Vill.igc wluclirost; in tliiir lu utihouili-iud 'JJiiij !-> iioiv a*l)0)>uloiis Ujmii. 
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iViul there will bp lads o’ thc«goS|pel, 

Muirhcad,^ wm’s sis gnid as he’s tni©| 

And there will he Uuittle’s apostle,® 

Wha’s mair o' the blaek than^the blui*- 

i It 

And there will be folk'frae St. Marj’s, 

A house o’ gieat meiit and ucic, 

The ded ane but honouis them highly,— 

The deil ane w ill gic them his vote I < 

'And there will be wealthy young Richa:r>j 
i)ame Fortune should lung by the neck. 

For piofligal, thriftless, bestowing, 

1 1 is mci It had w'un him respect. 

And there will »* rich brother nabobs, 

'I’hough nabol yet men of t|je first,* 

And thcic will be Colli^*sioii’s® whiskeffr, 

Arl <^111111111,** o’ lads not the war-t. 

And there will be slamp-oflTicc Johnnie,^ 

'I'ak tent how ye purchase a dram ; 

And there w ill be g.ay Cassencarrie, 

And theio m ill be gleg Colonel Tam ® 

And there will be trusty Kerr ough tree,” 

Whase honour was ever his law ; 

If the virtues were pack’d in a paicel; 

His worth might be .sami>lc for a’. 

And strong .Tnd icspcctfu’s his backing, 

'I'hc jihw'st o’ the lairds wi' him stand ; 

Nae gipsy-l ike nominarMiai oils, , 

Whase pio[ierty’s papet, but lands. 

And can we forget the auld Afajor,^® 

Wha’ll ne’ei be forgot ip tlie ^ ^reys ? 

Our llatteiy we’ll keep for some dher, 

Him only it's justice to praise. 

And there will *10 maiden Kilkerran,** * 

And also B,ar.s»vMnnung’s gmd knight,*® 

Anri there will be roaring Birt whistle, , 

Wha luckily roais in the right. 

' ‘ \ 

* -vCV Mr HriifrhcKl, minister of X7rr 

9 Rev. ‘George Maxwell, iniiiistcr of l5iiit.'e • 

8 Kichr.nl Oawi'rd of Aiicliiticruive. ' '1 he M"S''rs It.xnnay ' , 

® Mr. Coplaiur of Collie-.toii. •• t,>iiin(iL' M'Ad.im of Craigcngill 

'Mr. John Syme, ilisiriljiitnr of .stamps, Dumfries. 

° Colonel Goldie of Colili .lea. ‘ 

Mr. Heron of Kerrougl.trce, the Whig candidate. 

*0 Major Hei jn, brother of the nhoVc. 

Sir Adam Ferguson of KilktHran. * , 

la Sir William Mil.'er of Uarskinuiunff, pftcrw.'irds a Judge, wihi the title ol 
Lord Glenicc. I 8 Mr. Hutwhistlc of Kirkcudbright. 
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And tlicre, fric l!»c Niddi^dilc; IiokIit, 

Will niiiijilc ihc M.ivwclls in difiV' ^ , 

Tuif^li Ii)liiiiiH‘,' ‘■t.nuh ( j« dhIu'," .iml WjI.c 
T li.d^j^iiLii-^ loi iIk Ii^Ik > .mil l(uv('«. 

•v\nfl IIki\‘ ’.mII 1»<j M'Dow.iII, ' 

iildiidd IV .md lie will helliiie, 

Aiid :dii) die wild Siol o’ (i.illovv.iy, 
Sod^eiiii.;, iMiiijjoW'dii iSLili.’' 

Then In j the Lli.efe inteie^l o’ Hn.ii'di''' i 
And hey loi the Mis iii<;s 'twill Inn, ; 

It ni.iy send jl.din.iL^hie to the < 'umin i , 

In Sudoni ’twould in.ike h'lin .i 1 nn^ ; 

And 111 y fin (he samtif^-d ^^lnl.l\,'’ 
t >111 I mil w Ini w I* •• I inii'i Is li is I •'! .J ^ 

He I'lniiiiei 'd his Inn • up mi; h -i 1 U, 
hut i,’.iid tjiv •mid n P ; to till 1 oni 


JOHN I \MIN'tV[ION 

1 v I m 

Mu lli'ivn', IiiifM . I'l'dl ill <' I iu>ii (ft p .p i’ 111 il> eiiili"t'tt 

sti uunli 1 till Jji'iIiiI'mI i < 11 ^' of ti iiiiM)ih OM I I I iihlt it fill s, 111 Iiij ' 

I III tor > i'e< I il ( .isli^.itU'ii ill enitli oM ei'l ‘’iii nl, 1 iidi*i>, f leloUim If 

tin. 1' .irl of l/.illow.ij 

'I'w \i III the sove.ilei n Inindieil u.ii 
* 1’ ( h- is(^ and iiini tv -li\ e, 

'I'Jnil vi.ii I w.is Ihc w.ie’cst in n > 

()’ uiiy mail .dr’c*. 

In \I,li(h, tin llnci’'.md-tw in' I ili day, 

1 he i"i Ml e I !i ii ,Mid 1 ii';hl , 

dll' oil, I w Is ,i ' .11 In' null' 

I'.ie to 'A' j/ ;he 111 ;hl. 

Veil (• illoway l.in.; dnl rale (l.i-. In, I 
W i’ I ijii.il 1 i';!it .ii.d 1 Pile. 

And IhiKt'i w.t his km-niiii ) nn''' 

'rile Mill lay’ j iioLle iriim 

Veil (1. dll. \\"iy laiiij dnl luli d'elnnl, 

M.'id' 111 ! tlie "idye u’ s|> ,1- 

Ihit iiow ^ i il (• ^lowav SI I |, tie’s Tirol. i, 

And ike my liiiiyinan’s knife. 

’ I’u.-is liy Jie barks o’ bonny 1 »ee, 

JJc'ide knki;idl)iu;hl lew cm, 

• JM I MaMitlliif'i iriii;;iil} 2('.ii i M i\\\i II t .n. 

'JMi \VillvM.>.l iM.imvcU. lUni.i.ii M I'.uiallot Imftui. 

■> Ml blaii of iJiir^ky. 

•• Mr. ’Mini.iijof Jlroiitjliloii, v.ho Iiaii ilmai!< ncit lid "'Ti ,*ai’a <ii i'*a wiili 
Uily'Of rank. s 


'I iL 
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The ''ili-\\aTl a^wl the Mtirrhy t|ieit‘ 

Dui inuslei a’ tiu-ii jjowlT'. 

The Mini ay, on the aiild giay y.'fad,' 

\Vi' V np;i‘(l spills <h<l I lilt, » ' ( 

That aulil {.pay yainh yea, NkI sn.ilt ra,!f, 
He slaw' upon Niilsitlc. *■ ■ 

An (here Iml h. < n the yul lnm>ti, 

( )li, llu 11 ' li.i'l i n iiae pl.iy , 
Jhit.XJnilii's wa . i.< 1 atiulon, gane, ^ 
And sae lilt hyt nnghl ‘•Hay 

And ihtie ra. I'ahnaghic, 1 ween, 
in llu' fiott rank in w ul shine , 

Ihil i'.alinagli* liad In tin lieui 
J)iAiIviiig^ leira unit 

Krac lilt rdi iikt ns came to ofii ai<l 

ihitf o’ il niglily detil , 

In < ,i^t tiiat woilli slionld wynted lit, 

(J’ Kciniune we liad need 

And ihtit, sie giavc, Squm C’aidontsa 
J ook'd on till a’ was done , 

Sat ni the towel */ ( aidont^s, 

A liowlet sUs at noon 

And tlicic led 1 ilu IUishl/j,s a’ , 
iMyganesonu hilly Will, 

And IP) son Maitland, wise as hr.ive, 

My fool-slcps follow’d still. 

'J !u' /hniglas nnd the Heron's nan.c, 

W't sti nu’iglil to tliLir scou : 

'i'lie Doiigla-t and llit ll(.ion\name 
Had felt oui WLiglit hiltic. 

Ilul Doiigl.i o’ wxlghl had \vi% 

A ]' 111 o’ li uslyr lairds, ' 

V n huildiiig (ut-lioii r*s 'at larncd. 

And I liri'^lemrig kail )aul. 

And 1)> <tur hjiniei-, iiiarih’d Miinhi .. 

And l■!lntllc w.isiia sl.iik { 

W'liosc hfly jiritsthoixl 11 OH i ni 'am,' 

Tor wlia can dye the hlatk 


THK mnirriis von/vn-KRfk 

TfflU’ " Push atN)iit tin; joumi ’’ 

Bohns si;;,'i}.iliscJ kis jon ilie biiiiirrji.s Voluntijrrs by the composition of 
Ihe f Jlnwing ppti^iiic soiij^ v/hich bcc,>nie widely populal. Ctiiininghani says 

t Mare. t a ■ 



so \ GS * j 

Ihal (111* '■pijiig <11.1 111 jri, lliv, imii>i <<l ih'* lll^llO p ill tin i'>''piil itioii 

’hail all till- i>p<;ccln.s ul^l’ill .iml fliiiicla'p, A lln. cIuim'ii 1'ivl-uii 1 luily ” 

I>i)|isji,iiii^lity flaiil m\a iim tliiial? 

'I lu«l J^l llll’ llUlll'i IlCtt Ml', Ml , 

UDlU’ll Wjll'. ujltlll 1)111 Sil.iS, 

,An(I v<‘iiiiiic» I'l (III sliuii., Ml 
'I llll Null sli.ill nil («* I'm nil llll, 

'I liL (.'iillcl s'lik III Soh* ii, 

J'ji' i\(' jii'iiiiit a f'liti'^ii fill' 

• Oil 111 111 .li jn ouiiil lo i.illy ' • 

\\i, 11 lu (1 [>t null a rmiKni 
Uu Iliiti-'li jjKdiiul^lo i-illy. 

O'l. Idiisiiiil, Iiki* nriiliiK^ '111', 

111 \M m';Iiii;( Im «1>\ I'ldi , , 

‘1 ill, 'pI i|) ’ i ciiin; Ml an iiiu -i Imiii, 

-\li<l \vi*.i I iiii^; ‘ do hit il 
j’i. iliil.iin .till 1<> t'liil.iii) tint, 

Ain.iiig i^ii V I , iiiiili <i , 

Fill nevei Init liy liiilish hind' 

Maun riiili'h \\iaiu,> in, n ditoi 

1 til iit\< i, to, 

'I'li'j kt’Kit ii’ (lie kiik .'iM'l lain, 

I’t ilri|i .1 til 'll 111 IV fail im’i , 

1'iul tit |1 a imt'i<;n liiikhi lotin 
Shall fUT c.i’ :i ii.nl in l 
C)in iallicis’ bliiitl the ktillt I'kiilmi*, 

And villa w.id dan* to >|)t*il n ■’ 

I5y hfavt'iis! {lie ''uul(i>,i<iin.«ii' 

Shall fuel lie to l»oil il i 
, Hy '>i(,ai(.i. , i\> 

'I'lif vvrdtli liiu Mad il lyi.iiil own, 

ml Ilif wii It Ii,,his liut-'VMiin I’lolln.'i, 

^\h.lv^^)Mld M,vl Mil mob abtinn lln. ilii 'iiv, 

M ly iIkv Iio tlamiiM (oyjtll'ti ' 

W ha will not miu’ “ Ood siv Mif Khi".” 

Sli ill Jiaiu; n ' Iiii;h\ the %(( j»lc ; 
lint while we sine “(/od,sa\i die Km;,’' 

VYe’il JiL t-'r foieet llie I‘to|ii 
' ilul while we 'm,^ Al. 


Oil, \VA1*VK WHA I I\ \()\ 

• 1 tiM, J'll ,iyt* I A 111 iiy >1)11 Itjwi 

'rim Iicroiiit* of ll' ' siiiij; \t is >fiss I «t,y J'llmsloii, i! iii'd it: <f M"' ini'* 
Jiiliiis|i>ii of FI'Jlui. Sill* .iltintiids in itrKtl Mi i i'\t iM ol Am iiio i mt . 
die ilit.ll, 4 few jear^ after litr iiurri.ific of etiiisurni'tioii 


1 Cudgel 
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Ni>U’ 1 k»|>] 3 3'i»n j^.iy sIkiw 

Slic \\Ai»U is I13' y(»ii s])i c‘ kIiiii; in t 
lliiv. Itirsl \i floxii-is III It iiJiiml lu'i 1 ) 1 . lu, 
\ i; c.ilx Ii the u' hei cc ! * 

( )ll, W.ll wh.l's 111 ^OlMDWTl, r 

\ » S(_< t 1 l(.‘ t \ 11111 ’ S|(|l iqMfll >* 

'I 111* f.iiii i <hmu’s III jiiti town, 

^ '1 h,il slui 1' ‘'liiiiiiij; 111' 

1 Io»v I'le-^t ye l>inl - ill It loiiiullui 'nii'-, * 

\i)i) V t Ijvjdu' III the I)|i>f 'iiiiii;' )L\ii ' 

\iiii (1 . lOJv V I h oinc 111 till 'pill;.;, 
riio my 1.1113 eh. II. 

'I I lO siiii ^'ilniks 1 llio oil \oii town, 

\iiil (HI ifii ol .\*'i , 

Ihit iiiy <Ioli';lil III von li).\n, 

AiiVi <U .lie -.1 Ini'., I iii\ I.m. 

e ‘ 

\\ itlioiiL iiiv Jo\ e*, not n’ tin* t li.ii m > 

< )’ r. If. nil c « o.iJ I V It ]>I nil 103 , 

Ihit ^le nil 1.11' 3' in 1113 .mn>, 

-Vml wcUoiiie 1 nphiiii' .(lie 113 Xy • 

My e-ive \v nl hi .1 !• vei’s howei, 

1 lioiioli 1 fon ; w 1. I 1 )i i)t the iii • 

And sin* .1 h-etl) IiIIIl flcniei, 

'I’li.il [ \\ I'l tint .in»i sliiIlLi then,. 

(til, sweet 1' he in V'on 'own 

'I ho .^nl n'.j Sim’s o me, flown ii[»oii ; 

' \ I oil 1 tJi.iiTs ill 30J1 town 

Ills -tt iinr 1)1 ,1111 I •lioneupon. 

If .'inpv 111* 1 . swoi I) niv I ' 

Xll’l suit' I I 1 on ilooMi 'I 'o i> M, 

1 • n I li ' ' j .III Ml dit I J .'e 1 1 ] < . , 

Ihil 'p.uc in [Mie, me J.’i- i ihai ! 

l-oi while hie ’ > ileaiesl hlood n ’\,tiin 
.\c ihoiu hi if i' lu 1 ‘ li i!I in ’ei 'lep i , 
And 'lu .Is fan;. si 1 , lu i loinil 
Ishe h.is (lu line 4 , Kinilosl he 'ill. 

( th w .it \ c w )i i"'. Ill 3 1 ill ! ovv u, 

/ \ o ( the « '1 i^ui' sn 1 i poiv^ 

' 'J he fine I 1 1 , line 1 in v . 1.. toe. n 

'i Ji.il e’eiiin’ son j, lu.mi.' on. 


ADUIx’f'k'^ 'JO lur. UODOI ARK 
I rtftr- ‘ WliL're )l hojiiiy .^1111 lit it, ' If.eli J'.rin If Sj 
<'> lt*st.i3, sw ce*l w .iililinj; w oodhii li, ‘Jloy’ , 
Koi epiiL foi me: tlic licinhling spi.iy ; i 



so 


A liapTes.s lo\cr coiuf-. Iliv l.iy, 

'I liy stiolltini;, fond c(.*upLiiniii.,. 

• 

Ai^aiiv afi.iiii tlint If'inlci pait, 

TJ)al J ii^iy calLh ihy incllini; . 11 1 ; 
j For s#i#ly lli.it wnjl touch In-r hiviit 
^ Wli.i kJU iiu; VI 1 ’ ciisdaiiiint;. 

Say, was tliy little male iiukiiul, 

And heaid tlice as tlie <au h ss win 1 ? 
(di, nocht blit love and vnion join’d 
SiL note 5 o’ woo coulil wauken. 

riiou tolK o’ novel -eiulini; Paio, 

O’ sju't clih'... f and ilaik do p.iii . 
Fill pity ^ ''.ike, '.wo/^t bad, n.K' in. nr! 
< )i iiiy [looi ho.ut 1 . Ill 111 I 11 ' • 


IS3 


t'lii KKis v.i' iNi: 11,1, 

V nf/ \> I w ikin’, ( 1 ’ 

1 ms ' 111(1 f hr run )iii n f 11 ii\mii ■ n- tiihiiti . nfihi ). n 1 ' iilinii inti'i fur ili ; 

}< 111 l.niiiriii, iln. iini Ml in ii< 1 hloii'., ulm < t ii. 11 l>Mi.lly skm lie I it 

fi U'l. , 

( \ N I i . 1 I (o i aio 1* 

< mill ISO to lanipii',!!, 

W lull.* ill) d iibiiLj l.ia 

Is (III lb , coinh Ilf an. pa h ? 

1 onjp lomr the nii'l'i 

111 l\y lol'U ' Bl' ';»i nli'.V, 

A\ liih' III / dll’s ill '' 'III 
I s oii*Im 1 I'l d ol II 1 1 iW\ 

Fvi'iy In 1 ■ 111 d, 

I' VI ij. 1 HI I l< inn , 

'■.l''iiil*oi*ovi 1 ) I do i I, 

I'M in dll .nil Is 1 1' 

T 1 0.1 r MU*, I’owii'd^v' I • 

1 lb, 111 |iil) !. y in * 

1 dfl all. dll 1 1 'I nt n>*i o, 

I'.nc ni\ < lil«ii 1 s). I tin l 


,FnRf,OKN',*M\' , V') 1 i)\ll(iK*\’ xi:\p 

/ - “ 1 1 1 III .mills I 111 I 

I'i)Kii)l*N, iii\ bwi'. Ill' (.oinSiit no.ii 
• I ai, fii fioiii dill 1*\\ mill I lioio ; 

1 «i, fai from tlieo the f.iti* severe - 
’ At vvliicli f inu t icpine, love 





4sr> 

, VHi, wt'il lluni, loM’, ImL ncar'me ‘ 
lint iit'ai, iivai, ncai iiio': i 
Ifdw Iviudty ihuu wmiliKt chcxi mo, 
Aiiil iMii\tjle M ith miii(4 ]i>\e 

f t 

mo scowl'. .1 Wjintiy sky, ^ • 

'I'lal iil.i'ls each lnul of licpc |oy ; ^ 
''ii.l .lu’loi, sliado, iioi liriinc' li.i\ c I, 

S i\. (U tlio^'O aiiw. of tliiiic, lovo 

jtjolil, ^lloiM I' I lonrl'liip's riiK‘1 ]»ait, 

I In ]»oiM)ii J'<Mlviiic iiiihk .-I tlnil 
I cl me not hic.ik ihv f.nlhful luail. 

An 1 ly tlni file is mine, lo\c. 

Hill ilii'siy llioii- k the moincnU fleet, 
i ill, J< I file tliin! .e jc.t diall iiici t ! 
'mmIoiiI^ i.syet olace s\\ ('<“1 f 
Can <jm lily (-liJtuis o-iiiie, love. 


I R \( : M t , V 1 - ■ CTl T.O R I ^ 

'/ UJ/t “( Iik'iIIIUI IIlllll’ Dclinllt 

Wiiv, wli\ till ilivlo\ei, 
l.les lu nc\< j must eii|oy? 

W'liy, wliy mi'll oeive Ir’ij, 

Anil all his Imjn tlic lie ? 

Oh V. h\*v\lific Fancy, iniilnrcd, sliimlier^ 
t Moiivi, ('hloif.all llu tlieme , 
liy, why wonliKl ihflii, cuul, » 

VV.iki Illy Ijoin Ills chcam ^ 


jioNKK YOXnKR POMP 
'/’«• c — 'V If .! i ik the \V II s ” 

J \KJ. yondei foniji of cosily fishion, 
{'"inul the -wealth), litleil hiiilc : * 

Ihil wlun compaicil wiih leal pas'ioii, 

I’oiu f all that jiiiini lyioiulc, 

• \VhaL arc the show V Ireas’iics.'’ 

\\ hal arc> the noisy yR.‘asincs? 

'Mic tjay yaiiily glaie ot vainly anti aif^ 

'I'lie I'oIishM jOicl's hiri/c 
M ly iIkuv Ihc womlciiinj ;;a/o, 

» And i oi'rtly gr.trdoiir bni^hl 

'Ihc fancy may vlel lid if, ■ 

;^u1 never, never can e’oinc near the* lierat. ^ 



M)ycs. 
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Hut (li(>you my deaiost Cliloris 
In smij)li(.4ly’s aiiay, ^ 

I.ovfly as yonder sweet ojjj.iiii)^r Jlowei is, 

SJnmkinjj fiorn the pi/i oi day; 
oji lljen, tJic hiaiL ahinniiff, 

Aii#all iesibll^'ss tliaininij,f, 

Im Love’s ^cli<;lilful leltcjs slie tliains tin wiJliii". ■■ul 1 
Ainlulion would disown 
The woiM’s iinpenal crown, 

I'l\en Aval ice would deny ' • 

^ Ills worshippM (kily, « « 

And feci thronqii evciy viin Love’s ra|4uie-. loll. 


Oil, nONNV' \V'\<s \(»N UOSV I!kJI k 

()(r, Itonny was yon 014' biui, * 

'llial blWoMis sat lai tiae hnint o’ man; 

And lionny sin, aiTd ah, how d^ai ! ^ 

It sliaik^ tiAi il'o e’enm’ 'Uii 

Von loschiids in till nniiniini di w, 

I low' pure aimni; the leaves sac {^lecii ; 

Jill! puuM was the lovu’s vow 

'I’lic) wiluess’d in then shade veslieen. 

All til i(s Hide and jinekly li'*w ei , 

'iliat eiimson loso, how swvei .oid I'ni 1 

Hut love Is fai a sweeter llowci 
Anii'l life’s ihoiny ]»alh o’ cjk . 

The palhlcos wild and winipj^iii; hii.ii, 

W 1' ( hloris IP niy aim , he* mifl > , 

And I the woild n^.rwsh in-i iniOj, 

It* ju>‘) and ipivts alike n a ;i). 


• (•Vl.l- DONIA. 

I'/oii Miiinf-iii ^ of (■' n." 

"'I HI' Jinninc of this 'one,' sus C'lniiiinuh n 1 “w i Mo linin'', who sn 
th'iJiiiLil 4 ^ h> '•iiiuiie; If with aiu^fi t .'u', ll. a !' do ) ip >111 i.i h'- 
one of Jjis hu Lest lyrits ' , • • 

'I'JM iRJIjroveso’ swevi mv tile let foius^Mi land, inkon, 

W heio In u,lii-hc.innn!; sumnieis exalt tln'ii pcifmiu , 

' rai dcarei to me \on lo*c ijlcn o’ ijiein l.^fkan,' 

Wi’ the hum slealintj undei the lani' )i Mow ttmoin • 

•Kxr tltarer to incftie yon hnmhle Inoom hciwcis, 

Whe’rc the hlue^-liLll and • <ivrjii liiil h"' Iv • ■oe n : 

>or thcie, li'dilly^i ippini; amaiii; tiicivitd llowi is, 

A-lis^cniiui the Inmot, aft w^fiidei . my Jean. • 


• f.m 



so/vrs. 


't ntli'i-. tiu- Imo/e in (lu'ii ‘^unl'ly vallpy^'-, 

\ii(l canid t'alcd()nia\d>Ia''( <tn lliif , 

'I In 11 -w I'l 1 -xa'iilid \vo/,>(llaiiiK lliil sKuL llio pmud ])aHrc, 
\\ li.iL .111' ilicy ?— 'rill' h.umt u’ tlic- Ijiaiit and ^la\p ' 

( ' * 

'I'iic sjncy furc .K, and i^oM-liiiblilrf.!^ 

'I’lio l)ia\(.‘ ('ilodoinaii \\i’ disd^nm ^ 

J (c‘ \\ 'lining as fu o as tho wind- of In-, mounlnins, < , 
.S.i\c laivc' s w dJiii'j- A. lids ihc < li.ims o' Ins Ji.m 


'nvA'^ XV in R r.nwv v.i n-' i:k 

/>,<• — * l.uldi-, li 111 11 nil 

P’VVs na lid liii’iiiy 1 'lU' to Ma - my niin ; 

I III 'liun^li sli I'l, t'i ' was ill 'd in\ niid.iimj- 
I w \s ''i'- d( ai -Midi • n ‘1 iiai Ixulv i^id mni>l iis. 
I'w.isila' licw lUliiiiL,", .Wi ( l,,,sl<iw n cdamt o' Jsindiu-s 

« 

S 111 dll I fi ai tlial ti* ImiH !-> ddiitdiiii*, 

.‘sill d'l I fi II lIiK di -jiaii nniiii ab'di im ’ 

.’.111 ll' iiudi fi !1 ■ iil'il’li' lioilld f.llc' 11^ Id si\er, 

Ijlli I II llall -I'O ho in 111 } host. Ill fill t\d. 

M i|> I'm (liiiio WI* a pas 'on snuorost, 

<\iid lli<«a ll la pli dill 1 im 1 d\o o’ lln doaiisll 
An 1 IliDii'i' till ai ! la u .n \( i i in .alu i 
»^Dulid llic Mill III 111 ' niDtiuii Would r.illd. 


ll'iw I \<\ 1 h Msl 1 MI V \R 1 N I' 


/ /,/ > ‘I >’lll \ll !l I 'III, II >, J.l " 

I 1 d\i 11 i.'l .Ml '.111 pii^ n' 

\\ !i. I 1 1 . hi ’ (Iiil\ JH 1 / 1 , 

And I'l tho wi .dill) hoohy 
I ’(11 ll w Dill HI s i( I III! o I 
jNIi n.wlll^ In li.i]>lcss daii';lili 

I I. is >Mi[ .*> ( hilil O 111 IS|<I. 

'I o slum a I \ miiI lallu i 's li.ilo, 
Ijc'i ( nn* .1 w H l< litd w 'f .. 

< t 

1 no 1 i\oini.'^ 1 ..IW Iv pill nil r, 

I 'I In, 111 iiil-iiin.’ I dills lln 
\ ') ililll I'llj I I'll”' . . I ' 

A \ :i !l Ji*' piiiiiin 1 1 lo' j 

'i ill (/ mi ipo ill ^piiii'i';, ’ 

X') -holu f,''! 1 , I ll, 

•Sho tuts tin lulhli -s lalconti, 
‘ A’n.i diops hencalh his (fcL ' 
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A 1;R\\H wool. R 
" I he [.mill III [. issie 

LaH' ATay aJ'^Ar wooci cam iIowti lIic l.injj j^lon 
AiRl sair \vi his love 1ft did doaM me , 

1 said th(.iL‘ wasliaclhmtj J liatal like men, 

* T'he deuce g.ie \\ I’m. U> lielie\e, Iielieve me, 

Tilie deuce j^ac w I’m, to Ik hove me ! 

•lie spak o’ the darls m my boimy black 

• And vow'd foi my lo\e lu \\ is dyintj , * 

T slid he mi<;ht ilie when he iikedBlm ban, 

'rill' I.nid foie’ie me foi m*;, hu I>mi.;, 

'I'lie I old foi^ii iiu ioi ' 

A \i eel-sloi ill’ll maileii^ liimscl f.ii the land - 
And imiii Kme^ifl-liand^ wi’c his juuliiis: 
r neiei lo.il on lli ii 1 1 enn'd it, 01 ( md. , 

Ihil thonelil 1 »n dll hae warn olh 1 , \ mi often, 
but lliou^dil I miidit h.ie Mailt oltei' 

Hut mImI wad ji think? in afoitniold ..1 Ks, - 
'I Ik d( il Ilk 111-, t.eie to j.ne lUMi Ini ' 

4[e up llie lam; loin to my Idaik (oiisin Ihss, , 

(lue s \e how, the lad * I could Ixai hei, eouhl be u liu * 
( 111 ! ss ye how, till |ad ' Iiouldlu'u liei 

but a' thoiicist wc'ik, Is 1 flitted w 1 ’ taie, 

1 ipudlotlu til 'I o’ l>iIi;nnoek, 

And will hill my line Inkle Jo\ii wjps theie ' 

I 1 jjowei'd-’ as 1 il ,em a waijmlv, a ’wnloikj 
I i'iiiwiij.1 . 1 ^ I’d still a*waiIoik 

but iwieiiM h fl ''I.oiill’'’i I u him a Mink, 

I,<s| iiei I'oi , iiiii;lil -a) 1 wi'-nny; 

Aly wiloii he iipei'ij /Ic’d hull in dunk. 

And low'd I wa. his dial kissie, d,. n kissii^ 

And \ow d I w.is his deal lassie, 

TsjW.d foi my iinisin fn’ loutli^aml swei t, 

(iill sin h.ld liiaiiil'd 111 I llilllllll! 

And hor' liei n. w' sliooti fit Iiei aiild -li ihl’t ‘ feci. 

I'm, heneiis ' hon he h II a sw i ai iii , 1 wiiiin 

* but, hiai tils 1 liow h,#fell aswi.ain’' * 

Tie he'eijM. fill i;md-ake^2 W’ad he In-, win, j 

• ^)i*ilse 1 wad Will him wi’ s,,i],,w , • 

S i.V’’'-’^ h) pu 'i-i^ i Ihc pom 1 Hid) In-, life. 

• 1 lliink I mnni»wi.l him to-moi io\\^ l.i-iii.,iiwu, 

I think J in nm wol him toyiioiiow’. * 


l.I’arni 


Isured 


Tnouincl 


^ Disli-ricil 
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THIS IS 1S.O MY Al>f l.A!^Ik 
IS no iiiy jiii house.” 

J SI I .1 rnin, I SCO .1 ficc, * 

Vo \M(.l may \\i llio r.iiicsl pt-yj’cj; 

At wants to me the \tititiinij y[iacc 
The Knul love llfa.t’s in hcifcc. 

Oh. this IS no my nin lassie, 
hail thoii”h the lassie he; 

» . Oh, u'ofi hen T my am lasMC, , 

KukI love is in her ce. 

l.t'a’s 1 onii)*, bloommi;. sfiai^'hl, and tall, 
7 ad lan }4 Ino h ul my Iioail m ihi.ill , 
And ay* it < h. 'ms iny eciy -.'nil, 

'I hc' Kiiid ho that’s in lier ce. 

A thii f sac pawlao* is my Join, 

'I (i sienl a hliiiK, hy a imsieii , 

K'lt cd' a . ln;lil air loveisVicin, 

\Mi 'll kind U)\e is in the ec. 

It may * -c i^io the coiiitly spaihs, 

It may ea ipe the Kariud tieiks ; 
ihit Well ilie WMlohin^r lover mails 
I'lic kind lo\c Ihnt’s ill her ce. , 


Njnt .Si'RIXC HAS ( LAD THF CROVI:; IN CKri- N 

I 

• 

Till fi.lli.whic; SUM" VT? Multfri lorisooihc lilt fccliiiRs onus frii’iiil, Mr 

a. i’i I < .iiinii'.;li mi, ‘ijIi* lO'r, who, .is r n niioiitrt .al i» ijiti, h.ul L(.v,ii er.i(?tv 

j ’’ .1 i.> I 1 ii'y t‘i w hri'M t,f V 'IS iiuu li .ill.ichcil 

\''AV sp'iiicj h i (lad the {Mt>\o in 
An I 'tiew’d the lea v i' /h'Wt' . : 

'I he lull ow’d, V, ivinj; uni' i* ste ‘ 

Ki i<jicc in fostciimj showeis ; 

AMiilc iJka ihm_.r ni natmi jom 
'I'lieii soiiowi* to fort *.' 0 , 

Oh, why llius all, alone aii mine 
'J’he w'eaiy'sleps uf woe? " 

The tront uiiliin yon wdmpling- hum 
fJlid.'rf sw'ift, a silver (in I, 

Aatl, safe henoath the shatly thorn, 
itefies till antder’s aH''. 

My life was ance that taieh sb sAicani, 

'f'hat wanton ti6iit was [ , 
lint Jove, w i’ iini'.leiilinjf 1)1 am,' 

' lias hcor' h'd uijr h’UiiUims diy. 


s (amck 
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The littlfi floweict’s peiicofnl Jot, 

In yoiuli^r lSIT tlinl 

Wlinh, save the hnnet’s T wot, 

IS’ao ninler visit knows, 

Was iiime ^till love liasoVi nn' i).i-.t, . 

• Aiifl iflf}i;htt.il a’ Mnoin, 

An4l now, ^•ne.llh the willuMin^; hi i-l, 

My ytmth aiul joy con unn. 

I'J'lic wakenM kivcr«i(k, waihlin‘.y, s]iiin<^s. 
And chi'ilis {ho cmiI}' si v. ^ ^ 

\f innow til!.; hhihe ln.i deW) whiles 
I n niiiniiiio’s losy cy< , 

A"- huh' uckt I s«uiov\‘s jiomI r, 

Gnlil the ilouciy ‘IKik 
(Y wiichiii-; liiM in liukh''> lioiirj 
M idc 111' dll' ihi lil o’ ( MO * 

i ill, liad iiiy*fiLt' 1 m (41 (htoiil.ind snows, 

<h Aim,’, hiiinii-j^ /oru, ^ 

M I in.in aiv^ii ilmc h i.mi<<! Mt\ foi'^, 

So I’cfftjy n< ‘cj rd knov n ! 

Till' wtcldi whilst' di-oin !. ‘ Hop.' u.if ni 'ii, 
W Ii.il toi.'/io his woe I can m II ' 

W'ldi.n wli'i .0 l)ox,,ni, '-.avv, tit ■>] '.ill, 
i\ai. kinder spun, dwell. 


TUr vr V\' 1»J' FAi ULIY 

\ t M) _ 

'* 

Tff«t -- “ The i,iraqoii <4 W.nii’ > ' 

• • , • 

I ill HonowVI'lo Hi'tir, Fi eh.' , liftr. of the I irull* 'FAilif itc, !i 1 11 .- 
cniVi’iI thji of 111 I null' I i.l\of ..1. 1/ i.ie'ii'in.: it t jnij 'i' n ' 

iiic I'.'lil ill hiiinliiir .h (^11 iiij iji.ri.iJ i.f Rii it ii.ilriri li iihl’, v'mi iJn. 

s|'i' ' V'f ili'^'ci'^iit w ith ll'i' I '.M'o tl*t Ilf wi'. jiicitj III mill ft I N..t‘ 

w 'IiNtai.iiiinr I' r>l.ni.’’. 't ■"'•itrsfivr d pojiiilinti;, I'lis w i.- rn ' iJi •' i 
will, h rijiilii Mill, l.f finciMM On die \ou nrm;; j>Mt. ^T^ iiiiiu'i^of Iniist.-n, 
n Jrii Mue ■'Forv, ivns cl. i t.'.J bv i l.irpf ivajoiitv 1 b,' di.iit luito w“' i n.d'!*: 
^he ii ad, r tlioi-iM.fdilv 10 .ipprte ii.r ilu; fobim idl' \ • ^ 

Dirk was tho hate at old Tin '.uv, 

'I'luit .Sefll to Slot did*eaif\ , 

And due' (lie distoul Lano^nio saw 

J'oi h,.' mloDUs, h.a]ili'.,s Mn^ : 

Jhit ?tol w'ldi .St«t III 1 1 nil I so In if, 

Or W'l le more 111 fui} 'Cf'ii, sir, * 

,TIiau ’t\\i\l Il.d *^nd Jliili I' fill ihotfiiniou'. job— 

• Who should 1)0 Faculty’s Dean, '•is. 

Till-. Hal ftir genius, wi[, and J^)ic, 

Anioiif; (lie J'li'l was^umlu'i'tl ; 

^ ^■?“he^^(ll1 Hem V J'r^kiiic. ' 

({obLit J.)iiiiil.is, Ks*( , of Anil' ton 
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S'OjVCS. 

t I 

' Utit ])ioiis H»»h, 'niul leainijii^’s sloic, 
Coiijiii.iiulurjiU tenth icniciifi)ci’<l. 

Vet Minjtle ]I<)1) the viclmy 
And won In*, hc;iil\ doiiie ; ' 

WImli sliows that Heaven c.rn^l^nl the jiQt, 
Tlioii^jli tlic <Ievil'- — 111 ilie Ine. < 

I , 

Sqniio Hal, beM«les had ni this case ' ' 
I*ieten''ions lalhei brassy, 

For talents to descr\o a place 

Are qualifications saucy ; , 

'.■io lluar vvoiships of the Faculty, t 

( _'inlc sicj of merit’s iiideiu'ss, 
tJli'isc one uho should owe it all, d'ye scf*j 
'r«i (lu'it ifis giace and gooilnes^. 

As once on 1*. ^ali purged was the sight 
< )f a son of (. neumcision, * 

Si I may be, on this f’'isgah height, 
boll’s puiblind mental VKvon * 

Nay, Boliby's mouth inav bi oj.en’d yet 
I ill foi eloquence yiiu had him, 

Anil 'Weai ho has the Angi‘1 nut 
'I’liat met tlu Ass of Balaam 

111 )our heretic siiis may ye li\e and die, 

Ve lu'ietic eight-a'id-thiity ' 

But accept, ye sublime Majority, 

My congiatulnlicms lieaily 
With your Ifoiioins and a ceil lin King, 
Jri^’our» scivanls this is sinking — 

The mole nicnnai ily thi-y bung, 
dill, moil- tin \ lo'to yo’ii liking 


in V I nK \ L\ss ^\ T ' I ' . in- u 

/ we — “ Jkiliiinrniiji.i Oi , ’ 

Awa’ \m’ yoiii wiu''' lait o’ beauty’s alainis, ^ 
The slender bit lyauty you grasp in yoiii aims j 
Oh, gie me the la-.s tliat has acics o’ iha'rni-.,, 
t)h, giL me the Iiss wi’ the weel-sli)v''fviL faims. 

'I hen hey fui a lass a to<''ier, 

' 'I hen hoj for i lass a to« hei ; 

d'b.n hc}’ for a lass hi’ a loi^hoi, 
d hc* mci* y< IJow guineas fo’i rm'. 

\ cin beauty’s i( llowei iii the inoinhig that blows, 
Aiui withers the fastef’dic faster it glow s , 

But the rapturous chaiin o' the bonny gictn knowos 
Ilk spring they’re ne\v deckit wi’ bonny whil;e 'yowe‘ 
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And e’cii vlirn th',» luviuiy your bosom Inis Mc^, 
'I’lio l)ii>,ditest biMUty in.iy tlfty when ]i(t-,scsl ; 
I5ut llif swict )<‘IIo\\ it.iiliii;rs wi^ (icoulic iin|ucst. 
Tin; Jangc r Inm tliciii llic in.iir Uu'y'ic l.uc^U 


* J t^/ir ‘ Here’s i Im.ilili ii, tlioin til il’s m t’ ’ ^ 

h?i(iiiic (jSthis smi’ is ili<‘ Mi>- ^ )• -.sy 1,i‘w irs uT ilmm ^ *' ha\c previ- 
ously spoken .IS .teliiii; llie p,iil ol iiiii-.e to the po' t iliiii. ;; his ilincss. 

llFKr's .1 liealdi lo an<„ J lo'o rle'.ii ' j 

I leii- s a lie.iltli to .mo f lo’o rlc.ii ! 

Thou .111 sweet is the mil' w In ii foiul loveis meet, 

Aiul till .IS tile'll p.iilmej It o It ' 

.Mlli'iii^h tliou ni.iiin ^e'lei l*e imjio, 

A ltliiiiio|i f\ on hoi'i Is ili-Mir'tl , > 

’'lisswoiUi fi*l lliet <les]Mmn^ 

'I'li.tii .uii;lit m the woiM bcsulc - Jessy ! 

I mouiii (luou<;lv the i;.iy t 1 '>, 

^ As, lio|H]e I luiist* on (hy I li.ii m . ; 
llnl U' lionii lilt tile nil o’ s\\oi I sliinihi'i, 

I’oi tlu'ii I .iin lot kl jn thy .inns Ji’ssy I 

1 {jiuss 1>) iliL tit .11 .ini^pl sinilc, 

I y UC ,s I>) tlle‘ lo\ C-lollimr pr , i 

I’uit uliy ui<;o Ihc leiitloi eoiirrsonn, ^ 

’Ct.iuist l'oiliine'\ fill oruei tii^iec \ -Jtssy [ 

» * 

lit n 's jL bi.illli lo rino J It/e' tlcai ’ 

* I Ii ly' . .1 lit iilli to lilt 1 Itj’c lit .11 ' 

'1 lion. nit sweet .Is ill .mill* W In II Jt'iiil li>\e‘ls lilt I I, 

^\n(l Soft .is Hull }.jiliiio 1 . .11 -It' ) ' 


uH, wr.ki' ] ii(»r i\' 'uni; i i ld jjl.xsi’ 

1 UH' " I *ic Lass e>' i-iMiit: one ” 

• * ' 

Tfctis IS an eT inhnte of the poet's t'lpf n I'lil atTcetinn fur Mi-.s Je^sy 
T.t wars Ml t h.nntu i ^ i- lls us ih.u il h nl iis ■-n ;iii in .i leiiin'si of the jica t’s, 
thitiTshi wonhl ]il 1)1111 any nr shr nn ;hr w i-ti wnn^ f.ii. he wo’ihl j v in 
lipidnce sninel'iiiv; whie'n liii.;ht I’liM-t licr Sjie nroiitinjK pl.i^ed the .or ol 
tii^ohl ehtij, Mii^iii,; the woiu?, the^liist \etse of whieli an ihrfj — 

"The robin < irn fo the wren's nest, * * 

Aiit^ kcekit III, mil I e' k.l in , 

(III, wetl’s nil on \ uif .inhl pow 
W.rtl >e be in, wail ye be ni^ ' ise 

In a few rnniutvs, tl-c poe-l wrote out llic {allow mg lines - 

()ft, wot I Ihou tn th.; cauld blast 
• * * ( In yeyielcr on yoiulei lea, 





4'^4. r 

- r 

' Kr\ pl.'ildie f<> tlic .irii^i V .lie L 

i'll ilii Iti'i 'Iko, IM vlu licrSlice : 

<.''1 iliil MisfAilunt*' l)ilk’i slotin-. 

AriMiml llipc l)la\\, ainiiml llu^ bla\/; 
■fliv l)i(l<l' '<h<>ul(l l>c niy lin'JiV'if 
']‘o slim il a’, (dMkui.* iL a’. 

« I 

(b wi-ic* 1 m till' \v)]ilc'>t wa-.lp. 

Su liliTik .mil Init', S.II' lilfilt and Iuili 

'J III' ill Mt WL’K' l |> ll.aill'C, 

I? llmu Will tluii', if lliiiii \Mil llicit' ■ 
S' inmi.iiih <> ilii j^liiln. 

\\ I tlKC‘«to K'lt'ii, \vi’ ihn' t ■ iii:;ii, 

'1 111 lui'^liU' 1 ii'wfl in my ciouii 

Waii Ik nr iiiuoii, w.'ul Ik* my ijua'ii 


\N I \( I' 1 IJ Nl NTA\ .s. 


All niiiridsill irl' III ( 111 '1 III Ml II ,,ii 'll '1 1 .;i Ml r il 1 1' I niiii, mil alllti'iii.’h 
I rn It ill il lUl'i lllll , (III |ini I Vkti>t tile ('lIliiMIH ’ I )l VI r I) ill 111 III fill* 'll r tin 
iii(< Il I iifi hi- (in 111 Ml UciKii 111' jMiti ini.ii;iii' . i lii'ai^si ■ i \ i/rif! 
«i ilii n -. iimII ft iri'«.' jii I iialnil i'iiik till i-muliv ,i lliiii> llni i li.ir vi In ol tin 
'l'iiv|iuts '1 !ii‘ jiour tmi't ft is <li iil In 'iue Mi llnmis leliiru a.iiK’inbi'r 
I' I'k ul n 

V» II \ Mill buy my liri^tjiii, 

1' 1110 ( Il i lioii w.iio ; 

li.iilc o’ J>n)iii;liton, 

A’ III ll!j,ll II Jt.lll 

JItiy bi.Ui 1101^1011, * 

Im to till li.aiiss o’ J »i' 

V. h.\ w.in' . Ill i;Lnii 

I^cl iiiiil inim !(' 111“, I 

Tbeii 'n a noblo oail's. 

iMino mill Infill unown,* 

Joir an san^ - 

It’s ^llOU^dll llU' IMlIlls^WOli- slO'.VIl. 

I’uy biaw luiyipii; Af, “ , 

Hero’s the woith o’ Unni'diloK j 
* In a notiilo’s 01*; 

Here*'' a U[tnUln^n 
c 'I'll l‘" l>y llaliilatjhii [■ ^ 

Jiny^biaw tro^iyin^^ ikc, 

1 SlieLer ® bost. 

U * 

' The Kill (if (^I'lltoinv - t Mr. .Uinr y nf Ittmichton. 

i (lordo'i uf ]i ilm,i;;lijc , f 





lO’j 

Tiereo an 1> 'nc'^l (.mi i icncc 
iVIii^Iii .1 pniico ii'ioiii , 

1 rru' llii dortiwo’ — 

* Sac \\as lit ver Ixjin * 

^ , « lluy liiaw tV 

tlie Miiff .Hill luimi; 

<> t’rijiloiu J)c.al , t 

Imiic frii a 

A’ tile wale^ o' It ifl 

Buy biAw ^^'C, 

) lore’s i little \va<l e( ” 
lUiiltlf' . cli.i|i o' liiitli, ; 

I’.iwnM 111 ,i ;^iii-'-li>'j), 

< )ucm Imii4 li><1\ tlmiill, 

'Buy biau tVc 

Meie’s aiiiiruiil beaimi^-. 

1" iwe (lu iMuiiM o’ I'll. 

'I'lio tii_st, .m auld ( i.ilj-,i|)]))e .1 
Kiitti II at the core 

Buy bi i\v tioi;!.!ni, » 

Jbi. SnI Ill’s jiKluic, 

Lilvc a lu/ .11(1 L;k<l, * 

I’oiiiu iiii{ ixxM K(.(ka>l]i II 
Sjuaii ini’ like a tatd ^ 

Buy bi.aw tioyLi'p, tvc. 

Ht ic’s lllC font will M'.J >oll”l 
St.'iiio and nuut.ii n mu . 

^ l.al'Jy used aj t .'ily 

C liii'>lcnuik^ IMuuay' ^ « iiiius. 

Buy luaw tvi 

litre’-. II19 k'oilb and v 1 .dom 
Collic-lon^. tan boa.' , 

By .1 lliie\ idi I 'I idee 

'J liey li.id btiii iieaily I0-.I 
Buy biau liogoii tkc- 

^ lb I ■’ 1-. Muii.iy’i fi.ujnu n( i 
( »' Ihc tt II I tiinin link ; 

' (Jilted by 1 J.u k |oek, , 

To ott lliom air In-, li.inds. ^ 

Bilydyaw tio'ioiii, tVe. 

m - * 

1 ( liiili. ' H I 

2 ^loltjsj.ieu , ■* I 111 

* A siieori'jg allusion to Mr Hush 1 » t t M I'o*' H (-’f '*i*itloii'-'ss 

t Kev etc ’rgo Jdax v( 11 , iim.istci ol itinlllt 
4 An nIlii|>ion 40 the Kev l)r Minrhcail, ministn ot IJi^ 

J| \V S Lp>ii«i of K( ‘J. 'isili; II i;tJiil.uii! of Collie -ton , 



49^) ' » ' , ^OjVGS 

t I 

, JS.iw ye c Cl sic Iropqiy 

If to l)uy ye’re slack, ‘ 

, lluimc'‘r’ tiirum’ chapman — 

1 Ic’ll hiiy a’ the p.u k < 

Miiy l»Ki\v liogjMii/i.^ * 
I'lao Itc hanks o ficc; 
Wlia w.iiils 1 

l.ot him come lu mo. 


FMMSI M\n)UN IiKVljN I’.ANKS. 

n 

! „tu “ Rotlicmiin Iir ” 

1 III' 111 loMU ‘if till *iiinT M i, ',1 . til ill/ I ii/'T^ fill ml, r.,ii III I Isiijilturi He 
h.ul alrc.iit> ■'.i _ litriln niw m i « m>ii, , ‘ 1 lii. I . inks nf I if \i>ii,' \i.) 

K/MKh''! in.ml on I)i*\on hfiiiks, 

( I) ( il I )i \on. T.'lini|iii',f 1 »i von, 

VviJt ih on 1 ly thal flow ii .u nio, 

Allit slllllc Js Ihoii \\( it Wnlll to llo'-’ 

1 ‘ull Well tlion know ’si 1 love tlict, iloai ' 

( oiildif ihoit to in lino h ml .in i ai ■' 

Oil iliil not loM i'\i kuni, “ I'oiliL.i) 

' Noi II >0 a l.iilhliil lover so." 

'I Irii ooiiio, thou fane I of the f.nr. 

'I Irir; wonlcil snnics, ,.li, lit nn shaic , 

Arid hv ihy hcautious si If I swiwr 
' No love ^ut tlime iny licait shall knoa 


on III \r I H \ 1 ) N^'l jV'J N TNRRIF,] 

Jut- I.i't icisu .ml) ijf il Is ...1115; ii l/iiil,s's ' iL fust IS 

( ijt, till! 1 had m'ci bun inaii'.d, 

1 w.td mvei had n.ac c.nc , 

Now f'c i;ottL'ii wife and h.iniis, 

And tlK'y'-ry*v,iowdK - eve niaiv 
Ante cow die, twice ciuwdi-', ■ ' 
I’hicc limes Clow die ni a day, 
/jiii V e ciovvfhe (III inaii 
' \ c II ciovv'dic .1' iiiy 111' al aw.ty. 

WaeUi" w.int and hnn.(ei Iley ^ me, 
(llowcimif hv'he hall.'in cu', 
h'lir T fecljl them at the door, ‘ 

^ ]Jut aye I’m eu.ie * they coiiie ben. 


5 'I he Di- 


kii net or jioriidjje 


i"* 1 light. ^ 


Afrvil 



.SO.Vo’S. 


4‘;7 


ini', .^UIVI 0 MVID'S 

(In 1 iiK“, fatisc ln\(., 

( »ft, *■ -Illy (In 1 UK., 

; 1 1 Jk auhyniii naltoi iik; tn'ij. i' 

Thrit tVi >nui face 1 k)it.u 

* jN, r liac tnir ' iny icisy (.luck 
lalvcwj^c niy M.iul sac sni.i’ , 

And 1 liac Insl my litjliisnuic licaiL „ 
TJicil lilllc vvisl a fj . 

N')\v 1 li'MiMl llinlc" llic (.)in/u’ snt. ? 

• ) Mionv a saiu \ ui , 

\\ lien, ^iii <Ik‘ (iiitli Wilt a’ Iml k i,l^ 
IKi IMc’t liccii \\ iJJ' lli.iu imihl. 

*u 

WIiLiic’ci my fall'll) llnnk , on me, , 

I Jc j*.ii s in(t» llii \\,i’ , 

• lymilhti dll li.'s 1.i\ n lilt hid 
\Vi' lluid>." till iiiy ki' 

llilK I i i ill »P\ f >i'l' t ^ fn.' , 

M V lit .11 L \\ ail I >iii m i' j>ai'i , 
Wluni'iM 1 iiuii M»\ ml III t sir, 

My i< .11-. iiM (It an like i mi. 

Aki- ! -^,11' ^M(’el , tiiv as k>M' 

Sii iiuit I hull sl-i*uld I'l.u I 
Alls' III!' t cl :i liniiiii ‘ K 
Shniild thaw i s.i’u> li.ii ! 

, r.iM 1 Ft i \ 1 11 -, ( IP u ill hi 1st (111 ni.i*} 

I )i UK s I III' liai -I III t;i)l , 

I'l It It IS (Ik |i.iuilii 1 1-.. Ill lii\ci,' 

'In V iMi a (.o.il 


K.M HI UlM I \l 111-’ \. 

\ 1 KM. Ml M .1 

I'lII'i'i lilt •! all in )tui'U'i il ik , 
And dt wn 111 inink’i ‘dell, 

And Kaliu Hill' j.'fii u is I" ' " 
Will known h» ni.iii> incn, l> ’ 

( )nl lanio iHu' I md of 1 .iiidiida , 
( )Ul fl. 1C 'I 111 s -llli 1 t.UllllK , t > ' 
All f.-' fni'onil llils ]iu Uy m.iid, 

1 [t I hiidcjiinunj foi I .i lie, ! 


I I 


i lAist 


- I’.e ir 



<19^ Sr>/V^V 

Ht’s lcir<l litr fatlu ‘1 rtinl n’ut1n*r luirh 
A'' I lu'jii sii»‘liy say, * > ! 

Ilul 111 li.isiia tcllVl tlic lass he; 

'lill on her weihling day, ( ' , 

TIkii t'lnii* ilio l.aiid o’ Taitlimtoi," , 
Old li.ic fin I'-ii'disli J’lorilei, 

All fill to voiiil till'. )iii ity maid. 

All niouiiLcd m j^ood oidci. 


ItOMtN INf TI A IRS'S. 

Ciioi'r'«- 

lv< »M N liiiu in hail ■'t/' 

I •'hull' u I’^Inm . 

I* ii III .1 iiiiiK - ji.ui r,, 

\ I'l 1 '.laciv by him 

It i,nod u)' (o Oiin-'C, 

'I'o -waip a wall o’ plaidcn ; 

\( 111' dail'lii*’' u tl/ 

W lia mti nil luif kohin^ 

\Va-i iM Kobin b.iuM, 

Thoii^di I ^va> a i olti i , 
riavM mt ''K a Inch, 

And .PC the cllei's dochler?'* 

'liobin ','1 oip.i vd'me » 

iii\ w mil i \iltle 
i'iiiil h.ii'l hail he bid lh.:'^ 
t’loose lialliei-, aiid ,l \ jiittle- 


^SVSLKFTEST MAV. 

i-XiTlFTi sr Mav, let love in'idic Lhc^ ; 
f,:tLc a lieait \iliiih he dearc-, thee ; 
As thy loiislant slate rte .d it ; 

I'" or Its faith and liulh u waid it. 

I’loof o’ •'hot to biith oi mfiney, 

Not the iveallliy, but the bonny ; 

Not hibh-bom, bu' nobli-iniiKled, 

In love’h sdkeu hand can bind il ! 

I Rf-ip flluli.vivc.t ■< fJale 
s Sicut b'clt-r’b ilaiij;lilc . 


3 Notliinu. 





HUNTING^SONtr. 

1 i(<i' \Mii Litwaicat tlie hiiiitiu^. ' 

* 0 

TCyh iK.irtifl l)?nivninij, (he iiK'.iilr.iv , were ma v»5., 
Oui J<uls i;,ii i^a-liimlini; .ic «l.i} .it he il.ru n, 

•O’ei nv''!-’ «n«i inov,e-.. .aii'l nuniy a 
\.t leiiglli ihey di^'Curei’t! .i l*».>uny luoor-Jicii 

^ T retie Vfiii heu.ue .'■■( the hui)liii^,»}i>nii^ men ; 

1 lede yim lieuaie 5i( (he hiintiii}.;. yoiih'^ hum , 

T.ik vjmc iMi the umfj, .iiij t.i»nie .is they jmimjt 
I hU cannily .le.il mi a honny miKM-hen 

Swfcl hnishiii;; the .hw fumi the hiMUii Ik ilhei l-dl'., 
flcr (.t'h'iiis hi H.u il lit I on ion mi>'-.v (i'll'., 

' Hei |.ihnii,'i^e^iuiln->('^il the puth' n’ i1k“ spnn^, 

And oh, .I'l s)ie u.mimj d t;.ny tm thi' u”ij^ 

Anlcl I’htelnis hmi'..'i, .i, he jutp fl o’m ihe hill. 

In -.pile, .it hei nhiiiiiee ho tiud hi. skill , 

Hi’ IcvcHM 111. I e\.. uliiie she h.iskM on the Iniie-- 
IIis i.iys wcie oi'l Ijone, .intl luil iii.-iik'd uh 'i sht lay. 

They Imnltd the v.iPey. 0* >%• hnnletl Iht hill, 

The liest of DIM lads \v\’ the he ,1 o’ then skill , ^ 

P.u( -.till ns the f.ihest ••he ..it m ihm si'.ht, 

'I’hcii, whnr ! .she w.i, ov.'i .i mile .it .i nif;hl. 


A\i2 MY \v*irt' siir, n vm: me. 

/ ,f,i " M> ivif • he tl tii|; iri' 

*ir, a\e niy*v, de she <l.in^ m. 

And afl’iny \> ito tlni luii'^ in'- , 

If ye i;ic .i u^ni.in a’ h'..r uill. 

(jiud f.iiili. slu'll st)on t 'i^Miij^ y. 
On pe.ico .ind rest my nTiin' vv'.as honf. 
^Xiul fcjol f wa. 1 iifhriiT • •, 

• But never honest in m’s ino iit 
As cursedly nnscaiintl 
* # 

Some saiiiG coiufoil still at last, 

When a’ lfieft*<lays are clone, njaff . 
Bly p.uits o’ hell im earth aie past, 

I’m sme o’ Miss ahrion, man. 

Oh, .ave* my wile sliC d.ini; ifte. 

And aft iny wife «fid hant," me ; 

Ttye gie .i wom.an a’ hei will, • 

I (Imd faith, s.he'11 boon u'ei:.;ang yCo 



.Sf'A’r/.S 


^QU 


' KOSK ,\N'n j:r I n r. 

OH , tjic iny lin t“ 1)M j <t.‘, 1 n i > r 

< lie my luN o I'lo '■ I'Uil \ 
S‘i » M.inc in C.niiil. oi Is, jit' 

( .III pli a-c .1 1 I'-'ie lii'tLir' 


‘rilO l.UCIinlv ln\ tile i^Kl" , 

lu 11 Iii’i's lln IiCiiUk*: 

Till j.;ii 11 H .1 Im.iw iiK)riiiliL;lil, 
li ami in,' love loi^clliLi. 


on \\'i! \ I'- SIN- 'M! \ 1 I o'r:s r.j! 

/ 'i> , ■ Mmi i; ” 

( )M, vvlia 1 , lu* 111 'I In t liu', 
VikMiI'.iiiv lit.ul 
iHi, ■•wiO In Ik IImI In'i N im , 

-.iiniiK 1 

111 U.ii (Ik Kj'-i.I.i'iK ‘•III pill.' ' 


Oil, Ihnl'-N lli< 1 > II n’ iijj J.x-'hI 
la t'-ie I \ I I ill an 1 , 

Oh, lli.i' s (lie I j 11 . I 11 nf wnni.liil, 
j\iiil iio’i I .1 :ilie tn jH'ei I' i 

1 linu -h.i^l UK. I 1 all'. ii 
III ”1 fu I Hill lieaiily,' 

(h\ Imi I t ^ai vv 11 mill'.;, 


Il liinll h I'l t lle.llll Jill Kill In , 4 
\U'i (ll\ .l 1 tl'lllinli-. pliy.llii ' 
^*al ilK I'U'lv 1 ilKiyi,', 

,."l Ik I hj (111 I Is '-.linli)." 

-\ 111' mil ai I .ill <' I L’lin >1 ; 


If (linii li.ulsl im t llii.' f m line ; 

XNliisifiai 111 1 llmii li’ I ]>.iilcil, 

Jf < vn y i r.ui o.u*, 

iUil III r, tlnni hast ik* i iteil, i 
And thou nit hrohi n-lieai 1 l d. 



so v(;^ 


SOI 


DAMON ANf» »Vr,VIA 

Ar«i — “ J I'e ii oiti, as I f(.rlnitt 

• 4 

rin.It’iin:r*"l< 1.1.0 !)ic lii.’I, 
Anil^lruKi <M 1 llio lii.it . -.11, 

SIkK'i liy a l)o‘\o.-, where iiumy .i flowti 
bhciU rKi”t.\nc<‘ on 'he .l.i}, sii. 


riiiTo I) iiimn iay, with !sy[\i.i (;i*y, 

'J’o lo\e lluy thon^lil i.ae c nine, sh . 
'(’he wild-hinU sill ■, tin 1 1 In II s miil; 
Whik ] 1,111). in'. In.iiL be il lime, siu 


• .‘iflFT^Afi O’M. lb 

'A ill V fi.'sl I lictjAii f'f (< ‘'iLjli .‘Hid I.) nin?hei, 

< if iiiui> line Inin*'- I .lid ^.ly a l;u il di il, 

Ihil, above all Ihe n Ih.it wlinli pli isi'.i lui (lu Ihm 
\V a^, Oil, will yon many iiu, ‘■'lul.ili O Nml .* 

My ]joinL I oo'i (..mud, fill siiaiglii \m wue in.iiiied, 
, 'I .le 1 tlic w. I'^lil of Jiiy biiidoi 1 m.oh ’i;iii to li ^I - 
Toi lie scoliK d, '.lie (i u d, oil, llu 11 liiilobd, • 

Jiefl litl.vnii, nnl wlo-Ky, and .Shel.ili (I'Neil, • 


d Mcn, li.ed ml diill-he.nleil, oli, tin n 1 di cited. 

And llcil mil) u'lious I II (lis| ml Imm lioiiic' . 

J o J''i(. del i( Is . 11 HM , u Ik ic' none I ac 1 i > mid li.ii in me, 

^ "^.ivi' .Miel.di 111 1 s if, III till .Ii.i|ie of .1 *iiotnb • 

* I ‘iiiinlil e\i ly b Idle, w !>i u- i.imioiis dnl lallle. 

s ' 1 sill i|, nl is ‘ ai d ill' ' li.i" (. / , 1 'ed '■ti I I ; 
Tut III ill iiiy M II ioi|i,.|, ill e k mv -i o , I ne •'% found 
AU'.d ' o< 0 I' 1 1 " t ili'pi', of I 111 -I d ''111 I ill I 1 I'-i i! 


^ 'I III i:i"S M WS. T.ASV Ni V. 

'^11 1 I J*'s 111 W , 1.1 -(*-, * S, 

(mid lien ^ I li ive In i M , 

'I lieie's ,i bo Ill'll’ o’ I \d , 

* ( oiiii III ia.fl (own lo si.ll. ** 

• lyyKl.S i 

'|ifi e w, III ‘ a ml .an idli , 

* \iii| llie u I'Ai wan! n c od,- 
ytfnd I’ll III) LJ ilii^ 111 iy»i ' ! 

I'nlil 1 noil 

’ C3jcl 


? Pella 



K/ 2 


« SOA^CS 


r^AhcT, quo’ <\^e, Milhci, qio* she, 
Do what y«*?i can ; ^ ' 

I’ll no };ang to iny hcd ^ 

Till 1 ijct .1 man. ^ 

1 liae as gutd a craft-rig ^ 

As made o’ yinl ami slanc ^ 

Ami waly fa’ ihc lc>-nap, ^ 
i<or 1 maun till’d agam 


'T ir»sR •: Wx\S A WJFR 

TllhUL wa- i wife ‘\.mn'd m Lockpcn, 

Scm 'am ; 

She ’iicvMgui<l ale 1 i genlleinin 
Sini;, aiild ('owl, 1 ly yon '’own hy «>', 

Sciogg.i 'i, deaiie, iiiffuii) 

The giml wife’s dot liter fell in a fevoi. 

Si 1 oggam , 

'J’he ptiest o’ the ]kiiisIi fill in anithei 
Sing, aidd Cowl, lay you down l>y me, 
Scioge.mi, my tkaiie, iiiffmn, 

'Tiny laid the Iwa i’ the lied thegithet, 
Scioggam , 

T hat the heat o' the tanc noglit tool the tilhtr. 
{Sing, ail Id Cowl, 1 IV you diwn hy me, 
uiy ifaue, iMfTuin. 


Cion ridjje 


2 <tr 1 , crop 



rNDFX OF FIRST LINES 


rOI'MS, J J'ISILI'S, ICrUikAMS, KT(\ 


Au'tjlt tlio iild I fill 11(1 SIIK ('!(• 

AtlnimiiK N ituK. iii lur wilde t m n 
Aedaj^ai i)( ith, lint j^uicsumo < <il 
A(; un the sil( nf vkhLcU cf uiik 
A ijuul Mew-\fir 1 tlice, 

A liltic, iipriglit, ]'(it I (It, (iiiiiiing wigli 

All (Icvil as 1 .1111, i (I iiiMi(.(l wr(.l< It 

All li.iil ' iiicYor.iljU' Id (I 

Am 'iij^ (he lii.itliy lulls iiul ri'.;i>0(.l wood 

An lidu st III III Ik k* Ik s <it ii-sl 

As i mill 1 Hiiiil IS CM.I blew . 

As l^tlii*! \il mi lir-.t w.is fnolM 
/M<*whv Ihifl 111 idly till* gr'iii so sm illi 
As M iihc .i«d Ik I I mills llK'i;itlii i 
/\s on ihi* bulks o' w mditi.ii: Niili 
As 'Inrii the I li ipin m on a il ly 
A. Ui iiMiiInll f I' .dw i\ s I,! I d n il , ;vnd il 
Aiild churl II NnkK'ssiii di*-ti I 
\nld coiiii.kU ill II, .md biilhi'i iiinct 
4 ’ yc wh.i livi by siiwji. o’ diiid . 

i'l iiilpoiis r'4' ( bill I, vounc and gay , 
ilifiirc r s.uv 1 I II mill’s f.ice 
l!r low thir stint's In' i iinit '* b m< i 
lUrss the Redi liniii’r, C irduni’ss 
flle't be*M‘]Miiido in Ins I iti'st d ly I 
Ihigl^ nil thy Inn , V < ■ 'duw n 
Ihit rarely >.ec‘ii since iialiiu's birth •* 

i>riiilci, your ensioiis r.Jih-^' 
tj \mnf!a;**nii‘ Ai .s of my soul ^ , 

( iir^oii iiiigr.itc fill mm, tnu i*n bi* pb 
Liifscjl be flic Ilian, ttie ixniicsl wrcicb in li 


Dear , I'll Rii \c •loine advice , 

l)i’.ir Petei, d( li I'e Ur 

Dear plinth, ihi'skost, pankic thief 

Pweller in yoit^inigeon d nk 
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I’air employs of ihe po'-t*'? soul 
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riii.will, ifiiir/}. hi/' III IV mini hitk lilt \' 
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J ill lilt wil . the rO'/ wine . 
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( iiiiil spoeil .lint liiiilei lo joii, Johiuiv 
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H 111, I'lnsio ' thou nymph i.soivio * 
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Hi lit h III till M 1' wi lls' M i< 1,111 { III 1 

» 

» 





111 ml M o’ till' lueo' J'l iiu'‘ 

t 




'1 
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Mill 111, 1 , Jiiluii'y 1 ^ c ]) _ . 
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IliioliK- 1 1 (l.ihiiil . liii’s < \timt • 
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Hill III . 1 ii.iii'i i'i.ii 'i.i 
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Hill 111 s, iimv 1 ] 1. \ tu 1 1 nliiTi'r no 'h i \ 
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How 1 nlil Is th It liiisiiin w III. Il fully once fiieil 
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How sli ill 1 ' me 1 >innil i u ’ ( .i i^i / 
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Howiii-'il III .ml li'IK Hill , mu, um iiinic 
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1 linniil ,e ,1 of 'It 'III 1 tiuiis 
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1 .Till h ko( pi r of till kiv . . , 
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‘ I liiirii, 1 1 III 1, 1. ill' Il till'll' ’ll iipfii’il corn 
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1 1 ill 11') goihli s 1 1 iii'i III Illy '■11 mil 
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1 f ye g !<; lip to you lull 1 iji 






1 r yon 1 mil. 'ilone likt* J Miir ini'tie .'s ton in 






1 git yoiir II It' 1, iinisome iHii „ 
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1 1 me h le tlioiiehl iny y onlsiln’ fi n ml 
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I inurclcr li.iie hv fmlil or llooil 






I'm thtee limes doiilily o'ei y nir ilebtoi 





1 i 



ivD/-:x OF r rms} » * sc.y 


Inhiinnn m-in I ciii-sc on lay 4 ni 1 ) n)>is n** 

In Ma' clilini; flii-rt. sm poi'ci 

In jxiliiici il ll’oii uinilil'-l ftnx 

ill -LVllltt'i hlllljf 1 l* 1 folli 1 ■ 'L 

111 lll^ -'i il >{1. KlPil, V'l'ililVH I'll! . 

1 , '1 la ijoiKAi, >i; km >ri' pu ,ii » >oiiiig men 

Ininxi-iiLt. lotV, Rul>— milina on • 

Iiisit' (1 of a I'oys, I !|l yo ' (i-av 

li woii'l ^id wilil > 1 . u iililii’ tin I .>• 

1 viin^of' ■ ‘n (Jc/j nlii-lli cfs^uii'i ^ 

lii--i)irLd fool 

K(i)il*e, tl' i i"' t iii\ iMil> In f 

Ki II \ junlit o' \ ij. 1.1111 1 iiii I 

kiliii II ii'ji k di^li.i'' 111 !, Of .iiiddiiv , , 

kll'.l II, 1 VI' |l 111 ■><‘111 I’lpil tllM'lil'k . • 

kii'ivv tlioii, ( I ■^li.iiigLi lij till. l.niu‘ 

T,.nTiinit 'iii'i iM.uililiiii liiisIniuKV . ^ 

1 III ( I ipi K il i>( 111 iiiii nil! Ill V ' .1 . > . > 

I I I I tin 1 li- nil. . !■' 'll ilii/i i-i ii'j . . 

I 1 1 ,t!ui ,11. ( . I 11 I .1 fi i.'^i^ t. , 

l.ifi III 111 viilii (I n< iu III 11 i ,)iv- 

‘ i.;lit I I V t'li I II ill 11 1 illu > Ixi ■ t •> 

I I III. I'll till li'i ik) liilli til ti i\ 111 111 .1 > 

1 ii'ii.' lili., Ill, I 'll! mil ill dl'i 11. j I'll „ 

i.i"iilj wi. ll' mi llivi. lUiii iiliiii, . , 

Mix'll 11 if INI ' It 1,1 10 ' iiinivt , 

-M \ I k, II ii'i vi'ii, ll 1 will 

My '1^11 inmi I'lV milWi." 

M V li'itili. 1 1 I 1 ' iil^ I ll . , , 

Ak msi. I [)( i. ili^ M i' III i( i-i II I 
,M y 1 I liinir’il min i' I ili |i I (i i I 
^1 \ 1 111 ' I kl V , I 1 • ll i'll I ll . 

jilv 'i IV 111, 111 } Inn. 'Ui’i', iiini ll / .I'Oi * 


N ll 1.1 ilIiiMi 1 mil' ll ill T jir, i 

Nil III iri iif)niii Mil I., Ill lilt lull cl <ii . III,. 

N ) ffmii' of ■i 111, I lull i' ll i|ii III nil t I 1)1 I I* 

i?ii*iiii.i(’ ji^v' 11 Ilf ilio vvii III, ii.-ynini, • 

No iiiii ■■ I ll III I I 1,1 III Iroi.i voi> ",i' I. I it/ 

' I • 'll, ' ll t .11 1 I 111 II, ( ill 1" ly 
i.w III lilli fill ill I ll it ll . I I I I ' 

N j'« Kl ii.ii il«, ’M I I III ll ll I » 

'll" \ ilnio ll III I till III i.ill,tf;,^i.ii 
vow Jv.ol)iu l»i 1 111 111 111 i.'ii 
* 

1 1 r I, ll ll ll 1 kl llinll lilll 1 1 ' I .1 III , lifi. 

< I ll. i-l.l 1^.., l\i ml f 11 , , M ■ I. I 

< If ill tin II I IIIII I rni I lli ,1 Ini' I niii ]ii i . j 

< > < 1 iiiilii I ti I i.ir Ilf ilif' W l»i ; . . * ' 

kUi 1 v I HIM'. (;iii'k ll >1 kl 

Oh, t.iiil!l I ..iv. IIIII liiilii v't ilih 

f )!i I ^ III I ll ll 1 1 I 14I ,111 ll III fiiiii I 
1 )|i, Fi III tin ll 1,1 lli\ III I .ill lit III 'ff,] . 

Jill, I' ivi* iiLiv I \i M nil iiMiii In’’ .. 

> 1)1 I'l 1 'll liiv ‘ It i p III l! I I ll ?l i * ihr , I i*i« 

0;d.^ml*l Ill fin ly ill ,14 

O I 111 'vlii'ii liMiiiM 1 piinly 1 >• r 
On'-t 'fit ill? IiiVlh, .Hill nil it ii.i nilic I'll il, 'ir 
■'Iiie I'.tjici n Arti mil 1 1 ii nfil m.,i i. nil 
( >pprL is’il V ,1 |i IP t f, 11)1) rt 'll vi nil 1 no 
Ollllii'lnX t.rlljivjiiv * 

O iiiunji, I mil', ^ nH' .vili.tl li mki.ii- 

O Ili'iiiilii iiOJrtivti w III) ii i);ii'->r aJi ',/e > 
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I'iCfi 


O Tliou prcat (’ciiicr ’ what Thou art 
() 'I'ho!!, Ill whom we Ino uul moSu 
f> (lion palt.*-b, that silt-iit ‘hiiK*s 
<) 'Ihou, the first, the grtati-st fricnil 
() IlidU niikiiiMMi, Aliii.;;hty (.iiise 
() riiDii, wli I III ifu liL i\cus (lost tlw'clr 
O thiui 1 w’h I'evcr tnJc suit llii e . «- 

0 Thou, wlio kindly ilosi ]ii(j\il1i. 

() ih'Hi, whom I’liLsy abhors ( 

() wliy tile ilcui e should 1 rLjj'r.c 
0 yc. wha an: sae ijuiil yourscl 
O yecvho check the tear of pity st iins 
Vi ^ 

Peg Nitholsoii w*s a good bay nurc 
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go 
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Rafch iTiortal, and slaiuli’ini.s p#( t iliy mine 
]t< viit d di'l(.iid( 1 ofli I drolls Sf ini 
Kiglit, iir ' your le\t I 11 prose it 1110 . . 
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114' 


f Sad hiid of mglil, wint -^-rrows t'lH 1 ec fotU' 

« S id thy t.ile, tin 1 idle p igc . 

S ly, vigt s, wli.it ' the ch.iiui on c lUh 
Scan I'l'igaiild Wises* li.iirels 
.Si dsiliil .1, how ell irf.iilg 
Shi. swil Willu Sill. Ilie to Cro( liallaii c.iii.C 
.Sie a reptile wa-. ^V’ it 
Sing on, sAcet thrush, ujidn the Indc.-'. 

Sir, as your III III. I, III .hdrupiest 
Sir, o’er a gill 1 g.ii yuui c.ird : 

Some Ixioks aic lies fra end to 1 iid 
Some h.tc nv it, ind r uui i eat 
Sj^.irc iiif thy veiigtaiiee, (..ilioway 
Still anwiiis to se( uro y<nu ju iial fivov» 

Sloj), thill • Dame Naturi lu.d to Deuih 
.Sill iiiiN lli.it glide 111 oriiMii pi nil. . . 

Ss»t' i lloMirit, pleilgi o’ iiiiikle love . 

Sweet III fe.ilure . „ 

Talk not to me of savagt* . . . 

■| h.it then !•> filseliood 111 Ills looks ’ . 

J lie hi lek III ided e.agle 

'I he devil got notii e that f .rose vas a-dying 
'I lice, t^alidoiii. thy wild lie.iiii- among . 

The fiiend whimi wild fioiii wiNih'in’s way 
'J he gr.iy licar.I, old Wisdom, mi' bm.t of.'a Ireasraes 
'I he king's most humhic s< iv lut, I ' 

'I III' laiiiy of day, w ith ill [.ri s igiii ; glaix* . 

'i he man, iS life wIhicm r ul md 
I he poor in in w <>< ps— In 1 e 1 1 1 v.n .. 1 . < ps . 

'J here’s dc nil ill the ( lip s.iebe^.ui 
■J'he sinij.Ie Iwril, rough at ihe' rustj^,,l,oi.Eh 
The Solemn T.^agiic and Caoeifant * 

J'he siin h 1.1 t losi'il ihe winter day 
'I he wind III. w liiilhiw frae ilic lulls 
'llie Wb.itry West rxti ii^s his bkist . . ^ 

'J hme be the loluiius,** Jessy f.iir , 

'I lus day, 'J iiiu* v^iuls the exb.iiisti'd chai.* 

I his wot yo all wlie.!! it conrer is . 

'1 hou be.l, in which I ifir-.t beg. n , 

'i non fl.attenng mark of fru I'odnp kmil 
Though fickle Foriiine h.i-. 1 1 eei\eJ*inc . 

Thou of an independent niiiui 
’fhoii’s wcIcoiiiA, w e.an I niishaiitcr f.i’ me . 

Ihou, who thy nonoiir as thy (InJ r^varcst 
ihou whom chance ^nay hither le id 
Thou Vrhom chai.ee may Kvilier lead . 
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i'hfonfi'h -ind throiign tlio iii<:plhM le.n j*- 

Tis Fncndsh'p’s’ pledge, my young fm limno . 

To UiiUlcI, mjch-L1rnc1ne.1l ii 5 .iii 

111 that place o Siiulaiul's ivle 
Twa-, - 'here iKc bnch /nd voimding thoi»t, irt ])liei] 
* - i," 

Upon n sin'.’rie.'^'Siiiii ay morn '* 

Upon that niglit, /hen faun, light 

Wae worih thy power, tlioii ciir^fctl leaf . 

Was e’er pM-‘ poet s.ic I ehtted 
We cam i.a here o v'i«,w yo.ir w uks 
Wee, nttilcst, c,r iiistjn-tij>ni,d flown 
Wee, slee'vit, cowiin , tiiii rolls be n tie 
What ails ye now ye loiisie bitch . 

AVh'it dost thCiU 111 th inaiisioii fan ? 

What needs this dm about the town o' Lou'cri' 

\vlicii biting iloo 1 , It 11 and dome 
Wlien by .1 generous puliln ‘s kind ac' lai r 
WliCMi chapin 111 billu Ic ivo llio stu ci 
When (lull Novi nibcr’i sur'-^’ lil ist 
When T)i' ilh’s dsik ireaiii l ft rry •/ * . 

Whin l\art leMVe-. lie'strev/ the yiril 
When Nature her gn it mi *eij>it tc ii<“>igu'J 
AV'hile at the srook the shou i' toa. > 

While* biicTi anil woodbia. s 1 'idth -e f 
While liiimpr s eye is hx’d on 1111 ;luy uev,*.: 

While iieV-ca’d kye rowte at the stike 
While virgin Spiiiig, by *' .len’ llia*d 
Willie v||iu's frao att Hon I mm .> ' Ida \ 

Whoe’er he bt tint sojourii> heie . 

Whoe’er llum ai t, < ) lo uu r, know , 

Whoe’er thou ait, ttio^< lines no i le ithr .» 

Whose is til It noble, <1 iimtiess Inon 

Why am I loath to leave ilub e.iii'ily 

Whv, yi* t*'naiits of the lake , 

Wi’ bi iw m w bi inks in mickle pnde 

With I’l'g.iiiis upon I ( 1 IV 

WoW^b'il yoni letti 1 m n'e nn- v iiliilic 



Ve hypoditiV aie liie'se >Oii. pi inksC , • 

A t* liisli ion.A, yc knights and tjiiius . , 

\ irn n of wit ami w ilii', wl>> il* iliis siicciu.g . 

tine “ Ijoyd N uivis ' atteiiil 1 • my soi ; 

\i iii*niws mn*i< new, sit, I’ve le nl Jiroii,,li aiid through, 
V 0111 s this llioillelll 1 llllsi al • . , 



2 <l7 

01 

T 

id 


» • hON(;S: • 

1 • 

Allien t a’be.irl waim, finitl vlirn f . « • • aifi 

/ttlow,* 'Viiifhiig Nil hi li’tl w Hiller , • • , _4 ja 

Ae foml ki*,s, ami tlieri we si.vei • » - . .jS.. 

Again rejoieiiig 11 iliire secs . , . . jii 

AU't 'hlon*. I sijiee 11 iii.’jn i be • ^ , j » 441J 

A f.^r^il iifd IfiTl my lo\ e M bo^i “ < 46 

Alihoiigb iii\ bacK be .It ilie_w i"'^ . e • • V't 

Itllhough my bed weie in yon mun “ o . , toi 

Amaii^he tr»*< s, where Imhimiiig Oers , , , 4'’t 

Alice iiiair ( Il 111 thee, llum gloomy Jtmnibf J » • - it I 

And oh foi anp-&*iil-twciiiy, 'i'aiii I . , a - * 

And olrl iny * . . ••i-l?- 

Amu, thy ehaAyx luy bosom file . ’ . ,• 44'’ 
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A. rosclnul 1 )v my cri ly ^ mI.^ f 

As 1 ( line 111 by oui i; lU Ci. t 
^As [ K It (.I'", w II till, II nil r siilcj 
As r sloijtl by \on rn.illcs, tOWi.1 

As 1 w IS .1 M itidoiiii^ .'ll' niii.l'-iu'i.tiir v' 1 1 1, ■; , 

As I w Is ."i-v. uiili 1111)^ ac mill 11111/ I" si.rt'i ' ^ * 

As I w IS w ilkin:; tii i he, ' Li 1 1 1 * 

A till, l.uls !>’ J b nil l.nik , 

Aw.i’ wi' your \\iti,lii,i.ilt o’ bui'ity’s i! ii'>ij 
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Uniinocks o’ brir-nn il 

ili.lii(iil yon lulls, M hi i,‘ I n,, ir Hums 

111 Imlii tin, liimr, fiioi Im a .m u • 

llliilii, bliilu , u.l nuii> » I slic . . 

r.lillii li II. I 1)1111 nil I nil lull . « 

Itininy 1 1 I' , Mill j 1 ' ) ‘ . . 

I’lnmiyiMi ilii.i; .niiiii wiC'liiiiij . , 

Hr iw, 111 .lu 1 I 'ifiiiliUtU . , 

Hill I II* ly ‘■I I II III "I iii-'i'i 1 ' ■ I . 

Hy Ail Ml SI ' , Il r I II 111 ' . il to 1 

Hy yijii II II S' i’, Il ibo i.!o .i. cl .lie tl.iy , / 
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t" 1.1 T ce i-if III c.'iic ? 

( i' tin yo\M. to lliL^ftiio iCs 
( mid IS tin, I I Ilia 1 >I ist 
. ninu II I iL III! ii'ii,i mil r.ivs' iin n t*i 
I null , Il I 111' t tk till 0 t ) Illy blv I I 
1 mill II ill' nil , il mil , 1 mii< |i II im , d irii.' 
( ii'iiiii'.; till nun II (in I s ' , ] n, I Iioily 
t mill III il \M hull, >iii| I ..Mil ui’iiiiii 
l.ijulil 111 s III' il' l.iK my jiaui, 
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ni'liif 1 <'<ts« nil, (Ik I'll I'liic 
\tlll \ Is till II ' it I 1 1 I I II I I" 

1 *o> s II III ,liiy (■ ml iii\ 1 I III ilii< Il I 
/Viii ilil liinilii nil t ,1 I IN 
Dmic.ia til. y « iiii In i< to \,oi> 
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I’'iiiC''t in ml oil I >. Mil mb , 

1 ' 11 1 'I I I 1 li/*l '111 1 n| 1 1 h ( mil 

I' III \M II I'loii 1 III n I) III III II I ml , ainl y ''' *' 

I' 111 1 I II, (lii)ii Nil. |i|i III || V 'I In. , 1 ' .1 . 

I' 111 vs ll, S . .1 I .111 ll 111 111 -til. 114 

I 1 (vs In II M . '.SI II. \ 1 ll 

II ' jiiiil, -IS '( mil n;* (by /ris' 'i biT*' 

I'liil.nii, Ills I isi III I iiiiiiiit in 11 . 

I' I 1. till ,li n ml . mil ! .ml I Insi 
1 ' I'liii tin I * I h/ I I inn I j 1 
1 ' y, I. I iis .1' to kill., iiil'ni ;lil 
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Cl nil I tin ills, nil] iiink'- ill' 1 .. ’.( 

till I I III. , nil. / ll \ •* nil , 

< 1.1 ft 1 . ll 1 I I'll L |iiiit »' win 

<rtt I 11 Jlnvs' ill! 1 InIii . ( t I 
lliml '‘'(.ll t.l’yoii, (viiii^ii.r 

II 111 I II ist f.n.''.nii wilil, <livl lilt -lion , 
M III I I in ss ■ ll , li^ I I tin, SS' 1 1 . 

M I l.iini|i ms bwii‘‘vs(i I 'nil. till 
Mil ll niiln, Inili.til, In r nniiiin, fsiibiil 
Mill iiiiiiiiil (III 111 Jn lilno/i'i ' 

III ll .isi 1 ’, ill. ll ,iw i’, >s..nil' iini; Willii . 
Mere is the ijli^'i, anil ben. tin bussii 
Mire's i 111 .ilih' to anc ] lo’ ih ir 

Her. 's a hc.ilth lo tni iii lli il' - iss i' 

Her ll'jsviiii; lol.b^, the lavciL . svmyr « 
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11 ( re’s t'j lli> Ik ilili iMj li' II 1 1's 
IIl\, llic ( 111 -. 1 % niilli 1 # 

Mi/w ( III ii'v ptior li III li ■*'! i.l 

Mi;\\ I nil 1 IK llu ;i irjiits 

lliiw Ipni; iikI (Ik \.\,i iIk hi ' lit 

Hew pi .IS Hjl ill 1 ' inks (-S* Il.t (I (I wiiuliii.: I )> Ki'i 

liiiskiiui, lui|l)ii.i', K K' jiJiii spii . 

I nil I V i -1 I'f 11(1 K j 11(1 *' 

I nil I sell Ilf M II ■w'liillIM l» I 1 < IK III Ml^ W II > 

I nil in> li^lil n\ n li inn 
T liiiii ;iil iii\ wi(( I I (III II 'ml 
I ( lift « i-l nil (i ll I I'll I- wii'i 

1 .1 1 I ( 'S ill. II II l , 11 f III 

1 (In ini\l I I i\ will It lldwii wiK pi. II m ; 

I ii (I I w.nln' j; il' ji ,ii . n ^ 

1 ll li I w lie d' iii\ nil 
■'.'11 l\ K I .l' IK 1 . , \ I'll tnV II 

I'll 1 1 . . I'k'i yi t, \ ( t 

[ 111 n I ll i| w iili I I liliiiii w ll 

I (ili( w 1 I ll Ml! tin ii'ili I ( !• 1 . 1.1 ll ll win 11 

Ini' iinii' !)> till |iii.i ll' l’< r 

1 11 ii.nii. , ,1 ii ii I III I i\ w . I ,* 11“ 

I'll 1 fl 'I III, I I I 1 I K ( 

Islllvli <U. ill ,1. I iV 

I T iliis ili\ plujili i| fl n 1 1 H '• 

II Is 'I I, l( III, ill, I III IK r II 

ll w IS 1' 1(11 (iiir luliUii I n 

ll w I ill w I I I ^1 'I ; I ‘ Hill I I III I nil ( III ill ll 

Tl w is^jln ( ll iiiiiin 11 iill 111 ll I , 

ll w Is ii|#/ii 1 I mill III ,lil 

I iinii', ( iiiiK ll T nil 

ji in , M ‘I I iw I '1 I I I , I 1 tile i itliei 
jlH I I \ I I II ill' , 'I I '1 I I 

Ji'li.l \H( 1 ' I I'll, III' I Inliii 

I Ill'll i(l\ I nij I I . I K\ III 

I > w III ll 11 III Mil. Ill II (in ll fill' 

I I 1 AI i\ 1 I'l IW V r ( nil itdw ii til I 'll I I 

r.i t"i i. r\ I I ,1111 I" i,li I I ill ll K 11 

I I I I' I w ji III I I 1' ll pi i.n 

I i.il III I \ I li I I I / . 

1 -nlli , V ll _ I. (. ' ! I , I ' I I 

1 . ’ . 

M III 1 elli. I I . 11 " I I I. IK f,' I. ill 

All! 1114 11 III! I '111 

)lv 111 IIIK I I , I well in III , s 

II V I Ill'll I , III II I III. I 'll I M llll .I'lM . 

M 1 1 llll' I 'y llll nil I 

.M\ II 'll , " I 1 . iliiiil . I\ 

'NH ll' II I K I 1 1 1 ll 1,1 si ji 1 III I 

'Uv I'l 111 I lit I II .1 II I I' l| 

'■H In 11 1 Is w i( 'll I iim I 1 II 

M \ '.I n I s in tifr I U^l'l nnl iii\ I- 11 1 1 H"! Ii " 

M \ I.l n t w 1 , nil 'I.l ill' mil Ji.v. 

Ml I iil\’s .:iiw 1, iln II ' . ill I. pi'll l 

I 1.1 In li.il 1 li 

;,'s 'let'll 1 , I i> ("ini’"* 

• w 

>1 It j;'^iilli" n iiiii , iiii-iiKl^i >1 i< fill • 

Nil 1 1^11 1 Inn 111 .1 11 I I . l» I I'l in I l ' wkI. 

N'lv |i ll U 'll! 'll 1C ..1 1 I i mill ll ni ^" ( .1 

New h Ij |\ il.j -|| yiiii i\ . |. . 11 Ii I.t ^ 

N'nw.iii || r t;r|fi n * null Millii 11 lUiic iiii> 

Niijw 11 III le *.l',eils llic iluw'.ii lia < 
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J?/DI'X O/- ^ T IJNK.^. 


Nmv roi-y M.iv I i)iii> iii wi llowiis 
Niiw spiiiu; li IS ( I i(J ili< in . 

iNi wcs'i’.v* wimN .Hill sKiiiyliinniij; jjun. 

Ofa’ the .niili tlir wiml r.iii l>Uw 
Oil, .i>c inj ^vlfl sin il.iMH iii'* 

Oil, l)iiiiii> \i i' >1111 iiisj In nr 
Oil, (Tin yt liiii'lht lulil 111 Imii 
Oil, L.II1 M. I ibniir li I, viiiin.^ in iii 

011 ,51'* iiiy I'lvi liiiiM’, liiii'.i 

Oil, j.'iiiil .ill rririu .iii'l L,iiiil il‘ H"' ' 

Oil, Iiii» I. (i| I In I hiln .iiiil 1^1 ni . 

Oll.hiivi nil ill], Mil .klllil' li\ 

< Mr I i 1 to i!n; low totinlrio 

Oh, Rrninures in iiicl iw.i', W iliic 

Oil, ki II >r wli.ii Ml .^ii' till Mill li.i-. u.iiii lO 
I Ml liiiji'whil Mi/<i'ilit Mill li I' i;iiil' 11 .' 
<Mi, l„iilv Mirj Ann 

< Ml 1 1\ lli> loi'l III 1 inn I 

< Ml li I 'I' me on nil s(iiiiiiin ; h 1 
1 Ml liu( w iH,\> iiliiio I 

• )li, ill' ikh- ill I I 1 in . f.iiisc li.ic 
Oh 111' iklc llin ' iii\ Inioii’iiis hi iiilv 
IMi, nil 1 1 \ h n. I 'n ( n li ■ linn' i In 1 1 le 
(Ml, mill null, r iln. iiinlni^lit In i.i 
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I Ml, Mill i r hue il I hi'iinv I.I 
( Ml, t'l'i n till, ih'.ir, nn. | llv to ho'V 
( )h, |i nniith ( .mill .mil U'-lli'ss I ve 
(Ml, '..<1 iiiillio,t\y lionlil I ji.itl 
_( Ml s iw >i honny I ,< 'Io\ 

VVh, s,i'\ \l iri\ (If III. , Mi> h’l III' M'N M. 

I Ml ic j . my (li .ir, in v I’ln 1% '' 

Oh, si i\ , Elicit v.trhhn,^ \i .sil ul ■-li. 

Oh, siii'i Ikt lip .uni h.ii'M hci ,uii 

• Ml til it 1 II id ne’er hem 111 nin d 
(Ml, ii.ii \e mIiiI niy ininiii. did 
Oh, Mere ‘don Ikirii.i-sii ' hill 
Oh, Ml re my hne >011 .In. fin 
Oh, rt tli.iu 111 the i mill hl.ist 

Oh, uh.i !«. '.lit lint I'll , me • . 

Oh, iih.n niv bihie-cliniL-. will bin ^ 

Oil, wliirc iIn!,V>- rnl til »l li.ui'' I Hied hir.iniik,' 
(Ml, wh lie h%e sc, niv huiiiiy 1 , ' 

Oh wli.i Hill I'l ''.mil ''itphnii > h mi e 
Oil, whistle, ,m 1 I II cjii.e to jn iji\ Ini ** 

• Ml, wh, lie, ,111.1 I 11 I oiiif to you i ly 1 nl 

(111, \\ illiK hrtw (1 .1 . k o' in, ini’ 

Oh, wilt tlnni };ii \m nn , ^wti I 1 ibljn, ])uiib.v 7 

0 1 is.,n‘, alt tlimi sh 1 i.iiijr vtt'’ 

01 01; in, SM telly dnlsi thou };lidt 

O Maiy, .It iliy wiiul.-iiv Iv, ' ' 

<) iM.iy, thy iiitirn w.is iic'ti sic sweet 
Olovily l’,Mj Stewart 
On -rniaiik Ilf llowirs. in a niniiiei eliy 
On {a*si.iHM k li ink-, (?,‘!ere Inis .1 1 iss 
Oil C'es'.iiotk b i, .vs ,i 1 IN-.IC (Ivi ells . 

One nii,ht .'1 , I chej w iinler 

( • r’hilly, Kijipy he t.’ it d vy 

() I name: roiliMie’<! W11I11.11114 hlasl, 

O 1 nilm', riiaiiii' Willie . • 

0 I ihl If, 1 liae Si ell tile d i> 

O .r ihri-.sks Moiin--li’il fresh mil f.iir 
tlui over the V'orLb 1 look to ilie noiln 
I'owers ti lest1.1l ! iaIioso protertioii . • 
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Riving \^iuls .iMiiiDil 1 i r Li 1 «kviii^ . 
Robin Ouii(^iil*li.»ir I ^ 

S If 11 iM’n Is . 

Sli'I^ \il' > )ki< wi'Y^ollm Iilul 
b( <- rilK 

^ Sill' I-. I WIM^illl'. IIiMIlC 1 


Shi.’-' I 111 .111(1 r^iisi' iii.ii I III (•'> 111 
llUIlt III! (- 
..IW llll'l 


fill .;iit 


i( iliiri..' 

Ii (fl* \V-io‘l 


SllOtlllk .«||J .h'lJIIUlit 111(1.1 
Swimii I'l .1 iili .IS, if 
Sii isdiijpi s i foul hIk II s lull 

si th'Xi, or w.iki s( tliiJii full I 
Su>,*liiV (liitmi'i, i.in jou 1< iv< nil 
1 1 kl"''* s lla 1 1 1 tiiiiK oil (.’i ii.ui 
flS ihc (Ml u|i ( r.llglC-lMllIl 

bvvcflcsl .M ly, Lt ]( \i. Ill [iiic tlioi, 5 

^Tln: Imiiii. j; iC oiil ( i' ,m iiiwc sliun' , 

'1 In' blllili i',(l ii' 1. It "S III' iiiii 111 tiv 
I Ik Imiiiiiii st I III (li (I «.'> I I s( i ^ 

’I III I itlllll lM>i Ills \\ (. I I ^l III, I I'll 

^ . " V * ' '*l<‘i' i,^ 

Inr il i\ itiiiin . tii- Ijnsuin 1 i.i . . 

■ 'I Ik. (|i il I ml fii'i'lliii,. tiii^i^iiilt t'lMi 

I ho ‘ii;lilis illiTi Ml*; l.oit 

'lliolii.rln \%.is bn iMiiiMi', tin , i*: » wcrr ni>uii 
'I lieir niofi s o s\vi ' t nil ril< l> 1 fun i mi I n.'! ivkuii 
Ihc Ivl'lii's by till li inks o' Nnh . , 

I In 1 ist I I iM I'l !«' ‘I ilni I M ii , 

'Tin l^slliino 1 r.iiin tin iti >1 . 

rill )i/\'»iiiisl h ini. Iiiiin tin biuw ul ilm 1 id , 

'I In lit\( i> 111 s ol liiit im,ss . . 

'I In. liobli Miiicn I' iiul tin II 1 M \ii.l . , 

'I In iilon^liiii.in in i 1 1 mn I nl . 
lliCiC 1 ,'iinc .1 )ii|i(’i mil n' I'll) 

1 IveIC llK 1.1 I l 11 ll 111 K> II' I'lM II 111 «r s . , 

i hen. Iiw (1 I I IS in lurid' i i' ik 

’Hull’ fiiilil Kuli 'Mm 1 1 , tliKi V oils in i.>i< 

'J tiui s ,i s ,nlh 111 this I ii\ ' ^ 

"J h*(.'s hi uv'. In iw Hil ( II Viiruiv t i i • " 

lln. II 's in , 1 'ssL>, 111 ns 
'riitic i\ l «i hmiiif ki s * 

I In. I .v,is 1 liil « s hi.rii 111 K\ h 
'I In IC « 1 , ills,, , 11 , I , 1., ,i I II 
'I ItiHO «i if ,tl I ,s, lin I i'') I ' Ml j 
'Jinn VI Is I mil. vv I ijii'il I (•i|;'ii 

'I line 11 IS mil I i], IV I HI 1 I, I 1 line tin 11 \ s voimi' 

CfHii r< I (II III, I ii iinr s III ih' ,111111 
I lir.n vvi.i(. lliiL'. I mil;s linu tin i i l 
'J'ht sni I'l ^nls II j ill o in thi. • i .' ii leav' > iiMilin’ 

I In. sin, me 'sjii III,; i.iiiin s 111 u 1 III III,; '' 

• 'I he si, II Ik is siiii*^i r, ' ^ist » • 

il III. t nil r li ll^liriiii^eli ihi. In d, llninliii s nn i' 

I III fWlfiilts ^)\vs I'rmidli to lln ii 
'NiiBlilIu r iiiu^k 

'J he V inter It is^i.ist, w 1 tin sumfi^r 

, 'J lii(.k(,sl iiii;Iit, vi’i ili.iin., nil (,it( ili'i., ' 
liMiiic nil I, Illy l.iilli^l Cm * 

, * 'Sp^lfli^hite^f.iti' slicnili^^ iis ji 11 ^"* « 

'I’pini y.’tfniicii's iiiiiiils, nl , Ani' i wimis , 

'1 liiKTli isHifl nic Fvi^liiiK ' • 

'.■lioi#lii*4%iiu *t.ir, wiihti^.’iiiim i,iy 
' I is Jjoii ii<lsliiir>%<ilcvli;( , iii\ l"ii.i, t nr fin lilt 
iii*Hn.,iUi 'lyvs In , tin s.ii' 

'rurn .IK '111, UTmi dffr 1' h/.i 

'I'w.is cv ;i^i4c dowry fields wer# yreen 
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fSi- 


1 .i.it 

"I'w.is ,ii lltL'.L'vciilci'ii lifjKlii il ji*ir '■ . 4,Si 

* ,"J'w 1-. iia Iwr boiiJiy ijluL cc tt IS lay lUiii . , , , 4^8 


TIj i"! I’ll !atiiiiiii,^’s an Ini 11 , 

l'l> VI 1’ lilt < 1I1.S u’ I )>s.lll 


471 


W 1 j piyla'a*. Jaid I’u ti it’s m ni> • > 

Wi irN'r/inii, Ol'iii .ill (ir ly . . 

Wip y iilu '.r.iy, and Ills li iilur « iMil , 

Wii I r iji 1 t niy l)nvn'r-diii)i ' 

\Vi ill. iLv.' L licmi sai- lir.iw, I id • .n, 

V. Ii it c.ii! .1 \ rmij; ) issu , \i '1 it sli.ill a \ niiii^ 

" il, \ 1' ! do sin IIIV Iln. < IC lili. '' 

W Ii i will 1 ) 1' j hd ' I 

Will M l Inad 1 III ^1 || S dn ii'lll‘’ iniji 1I11 1 

V» '1 II Inst I he,; 111 I " I I 1 ’!• .imiI lo w m Ii- 1 

V.| 111 III si I c inn I 1 ''!■ V lit Isi'o 

\\ ll II III st I S I W 1,1 I J I • 111 '-■ < II ■ . 

\\ lull Inst inv Iji i^i Jiihnini I ut 

\\ III 11 ( iiiildrii d nyi I'll' I -i“' . 

\\ Ik II I mil ir' 'I iiid w.as III nMii.' <■ 1 1 1 . 

W'li I- ii'irtlii ini' till- ( isiiiii 111 , . 

*.\ lu n 111 .y Mil <1 an s in " 1’ ll >«' is s 

In 11 '< ll I w II . (U !• III I t 'V I I I I 1 •> , 

At ii. 1.4 111 the ir.\ ,1 h iM lilt t 111 till nil in»ni* , 

”> ll' n , 1)1 i\ III.; iiiery \\ iiiti t ' sii I ms . , 

\Sluii ( 111 I Ills rnw III’ tn till. St I , N 

V\ hill Ink. iMlIi I'tili wiin; , . 

I iiniii will \ nil stud in lAindoii town . , 

\Vliv, why I'll ills Iiisor .... 
sVillii Vi I lit dw i" < 11 lw< td , . 

Vsi'Ist I'l Mill liidii s, my M uy , 

SV'dl tlnjii In, Illy <li itii / . . , 
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hull , iinl hi .< s, iiid s(i nns aioniid . . • 4" 

\i„l'iiils iii.l hi.K s <i' liiiiiiiv I ’"oa . . . ' I 

\ I ll I 1 1 1 y h ml III li'ii 'I' I III' II . . .11 

Yt s ill iiilsJiii ys iii;ht . * d' , 

h.ic ‘ , . . .d'l 

\i JnnhiU-ihv iiniu,'i,is< .llic.ii, >|S' .ill sMi . < . 4 n 

''e suns of iilil K '11.1 , .ns i llllilul liy' Willie . , ’"l, 

V e ~li I I II 1 ll 111 I J.liit ll’ W Ml’ • - . • 4 

* I 1, w.iiidi Him );e lli.sl III Ilk ibp hill . . , . ■ 

nil wihl iiintsy iii'iinit.niiis sK Intty ainl W" » *. . 1 v) 

Viiiifty J iiiiie. ]I| ids iiT-n' llie Jil nr , - » , |/i 

■Vtnni ' |inls> \ w 1 the lihtln st l.id . < • . >7 1 

V.Tiiijj I'l 'yy liKi nil I i"ir h'linnssi I iiH . ■» • jny 

X jii'ri’ WwltijiiK’ lo di sji.itsj I )iiiuo'.iri<;r , - . . 4 '*^ 
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